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THE      PUBLISHER 

T   O 

THE      READER. 

IT  is  manv  years  fince,  that  tliis  Tragi-comedy  of  Joan  of 
Hedingcon  came  to  mv  hands,  when  the  truth  of  the  fafls 
were  frefh  in  memory.  However,  it  is  hoped  that  time  has  fo 
far  buried  fome  of  them  in  oblivion,  that  now  it  may  feem  a 
fable;  and  that  a  murder  like  that  of  hanging-up  of  Joan, 
would  never  be  attempted  to  be  committed,  by  a  perlon  of  breed- 
ing, in  fo  polite  a  town  as  that  of  Hedlngton. 

I  have  been  credibly  informed  that,  foon  after  its  compofition, 
the  parts  were  given  out  to  feveral  ingenious  perfons  for  aftion. 
But  that  defign  failed,  becaufe  fome  decorations  for  the  ftage 
were  wanting,  antl  the  mufick  between  the  a£ls,  which  was  to 
have  been  very  long,  was  not  fully  perfcfted.  I  have  had  in- 
formation likewife  that  tlie  Prologue  was  not  written  by  the 
Author,  or  rather  Authors,  of  the  Play,  but  by  a  perfon  of  good 
elocution  and  graceful  prefence,  who  was  to  have  fpoken  it ;  and 
would,  by  his  delivery,  have  equaled  Rofcius,  Allevn  *,  Burbage, 
or  Betterton. 

TJie  Prologues  of  the  Ancients  were  introduflory  to  the  Play, 
and  leldom  pretended  to  wit ;  but  gave  an  account  of  the  Au- 
thor of  it,  and  whether  it  were  of  his  own  compofure,  or  a  tranf- 
lation ;  anil  indfted  moft  upon  entreaties  for  the  good-nature, 
attention,  and  filcnce  of  their  audience  : 

»  Edward  Al'eyn,  founder  of  Djlwich  College,  born  Sept.  i,  1566,  was 
in  high  reputation  in  1592,  as  appears  from  an  Epigram  of  Ben  Jonfon, 
Haywood  calls  him  —  "  Proteus  for  fliape,  and  RofLJus  for  a  tongue." 
He  was  one  of  the  original  adlors  in  Shakff^eare's  plays,  a  principal  per- 
former in  Jonfjn's;  mafter  of  the  Fortune  Playhoufe  near  Whitecrofs- 
Jbeet,  and  keeper  of  the  king's  wild  beaftf.  He  began  to  build  the  College 
atDulwichin  1614;  which  he'  finifhed,  at  the  e -.pence  of  ten  thoufand 
pounds,  in  1617.  He  met  v.ith  ma  y  difiiculties  in  the  eftablifliment  of 
his  foundation,  it  being  oppofsrf  by  lord  Bacon  j  but  obtained  the  royal 
licenfe,  June  15,  1621.  He  died  Nov.  45.  i6i6  j  a.id  was  LurieJ  in  his 
pwn  chape], 

B  2  Datf 
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Date  operam,  et  cum/ilentio  animadvortite, 

Ut  pernofcatisy  quidfibi  Eunuchus  velit  *•  j 

"  Attend,  and  lid:  in  filence  to  our  play, 

**  That  ye  may  know  what  'fls  the  Eunuch  means ;" 
is  the  conclufion  of  the  Prologue  to  that  celebrated  Play  of 
Terence,  which  gained  the  repeated  applaufe  of  Rome,  And  to 
the  fame  purpofe,  though  in  more  words,  is  the  conclufion  of 
the  Prologue  to  Phormio  :  only  in  the  latter  he  complains  that 
one  of  their  Plays,  which  was  Hecyra,  was  not  fufFered  to  be 
iiftcd,  by  reafon  of  the  difturbance  and  noife  of  the  fpeftators  : 

Date  operam,  adejle  aquo  animo  per  filentium  : 

lle/imili  utamur  fortund,  atque  ufi  fumus, 

(.um  per  tumultian  ncjler  grex  tnotus  loco  ejl  ^, 

Siuetn  ASioris  'virius  nobis  rejiituit  locum, 

Bonitafque  iwjlra  adjutans,  atque  aquanimilas, 

•'  Give  ear  ;  be  favourable  j   and  be  filent  ! 

"  Let  us  not  meet  the  fame  ill  fortune  now, 
»        "  That  we  before  encounter'd,  when  our  troop 

"  Was  by  a  tumult  driven  from  their  place ; 

*'  To  which  the  A£lor's  merit,  feconded 

"  By  your  good-will  and  candour,  has  redor'd  us." 
The  Prologues  of  all  the  Plays  of  Terence  feem  to  have  been 
written  by  the  Aftors ;  at  leaft  not  to  have  exceeded  their  ca- 
pacity. In  that  of  Hecyra,  the  principal  Aftor,  Lucius  Ambivius 
Turpio,  upon  his  own  account,  entreats  their  filence,  that  he 
might  be  encouraged  to  ftudy  new  parts,  and  purchafe  frefh  copiei 
for  their  divcrilon  : 

Med  caujci  canfam  banc  accipite,  et  filentium  date, 
Ul  lubeat  fcribere  alii!,  »iikique  ut  difcere 
Novas  expediat, poftkac pretio  emptas  meo. 
^  To  thefi  quotations  from  the  Comic   Poet  we   have  annexed  the 
beautiful  tranfiation  of  his  h^ppieft  imitator. 

I   Alluding  to  the  diflurbances  on  the  firft   attempt    to    rcprcfcnt   the 
JI«-y3,  or  "  Stepmother," 

<'  —  Wlien  fnil 
"  It  was  prefented,  fuch  a  hurricane, 
''  A  tumuU  fo  uncommon  ir.tervcn'd, 
"  It  neither  could  be  fecn,  nor  ur.dciftood  i 
"  So  taken  were  the  people,  To  engag'd, 
♦' By  a  rrpc  dancer,"  "  '  Colman. 

"  Admit 
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"  Admit  this  plea  for  my  fake,  and  be  filcnt ; 
"  That  other  Poets  may  not  fear  to  write, 
"  That  I  too  may  hereafter  find  it  meet 
**  To  play  new  pieces  bought  at  mj''  expence  <•." 

The  Epilogues  of  the  Ancients  were  of  a  more  concife  nature 
than  their  Prologues,  and  came  up  even  to  a  Lacedaemonian  bre- 
vity. Thai's  and  Bacchis,  or  Myfis  and  Phrygia,  the  ladies  or 
chamber-maids  of  thofe  times,  were  not  forced  to  change  their 
cloaths,  and  after  the  Play  come  to  regale  the  audience  with  an 
Epilogue,  not  becoming  the  modefly  of  their  fex.  Nor  did  Lucius 
Ambivius  Turpio,  or  Lucius  Attilius  Prseneftinus,  prefume  to 
huff  and  threaten  their  audience,  and  to  throw  lightning  and 
thunder  amongft  them,  as  has  been  done  in  thefe  latter  ages,  and 
been  very  judicioufly  refiefted  on  by  Mr.  Bayes  in  his  "  Rchearfal." 
The  Epilogues  of  three  Comedies  of  Terence,  the  Eunuchus, 
the  Heautontimorumenos,  and  Phormio,  proceed  to  no  farther  an 
extent  than  that  of  thefe  four  words,  Fos  'valete  et  plaudite, 
"  Ye,  farewell ;  and  clap  your  hands  !"  But  that  of  Hecyra 
curtails  this  exuberance,  and  is  content  with  two,  Vos  plaudlte, 
"  Clap  your  hands  ;"  and  thofe  of  Andria  and  Adelphi  con- 
dcfcend  fo  far  as  to  have  only  one,  viz.  Plaudite,  "  Clap  your 
"  hands  «." 

The 

<J  From  the  two  prologues  to  the  "  Hecyra,"  and  feme  paiTages  in 
Horace,  we  may  colleft  that  riots,  parties,  &c.  were  as  common  in  Rome 
as  in  England  ;  and  that  a  firft  night  was  as  terrible,  and  the  town  as 
formidable,  to  Csecilius  and  Terence,  as  to  the  puny  authors  of  our  days. 
The  high  reputation  of  Ambivius  Turpio  (the  Ador  who  fpoke  this 
Prologue,  and  probably  the  Manager  of  the  Company)  as  well  as  the 
efteem  which  Terence  had  for  him,  is  evident;  and  we  conceive  no  un- 
favourable idea  of  the  Town-criticks  of  thofe  times,  who  could  liftcn  to 
fuch  a  plea  urged  by  the  Aiflor,  and  fo  candidly  acquiefce  in  all  that  he 
faid  in  his  own  commendation.  We  have  feen  indeed,  and  it  is  to  be 
hoped  ftiall  fee  again,  an  Adling  Manager  in  our  time,  to  whom  modern 
Authors  have  as  much  reafon  to  be  partial  as  Terence  to  Ambivius ;  bur, 
though  he  has  helped  out  many  a  lame  Play  with  a  lively  Prologue,  I 
believe  he  would  hardly  venture  to  make  fuch  an  addrefs  to  the  publick 
as  this  before  us.  Cor  man. 

e  All  the  old  Tragedies  and  Comedies  a£led  at  Rome  concluded  in  this 

manner.  Doifec  Cantor,  Fos  Plaudite,  dicat,  fays  Horace.     Who  the 

Cantor  was,  is  matter  of  difpute.     Monf,  Dacier  thinks  it  was  the  whole 

B  3  Chorui } 
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The  Prologues  and  Epilogues  of  our  antient  Englifh  Poet* 
were  probal)ly  of  the  like  couipofition,  though  fonie  of  them  were 
niatle  by  the  Authors  themielves  ;  but  moll  ran  upon  the  fame 
fubjcft.  I  Ihall  procceil  no  farther  at  prefent  upon  this  point, 
becaufc  I  defign  a  compleat  Difllrtaiion  concerning  all  the  Pro- 
logues and  Epilogues  that  have  come  to  my  hands,  to  (liew  the 
prilHne  fimplicity  of  them,  and  the  licentioufnefi  that  has  daily 
crept  in  upon  them  in  fucceeding  ages. 

I  have  been  allured  that  one  of  the  Authors  of  this  Tragi- 
comedy ufed  often  to  lay  before  him  the  Prologue  of  Ben  Jon- 
Ion  to  his  mofl  applauded  Play,  called,  "The  Fox*^;"  which 
does  not  yield  to  any  Comedy  of  any  other  nation  whatfoever, 
for  the  juflnefs  of  tliought,  propriety  of  exprclfion,  and  the  true 
painting  of  the  chara6lers ;  and  may  be  fniil  to  be  the  moft  ex- 
cellent, as  to  the  variety  of  incidents,  the  feveral  cataftrophe's, 
and  the  compleat  working-up  of  the  whole  dclign.  The  piece 
is  what  I  have  thought  fitting  to  lay  before  the  Reader ;  it  being 
remarkable  for  the  number  of  the  verfe,  and  the  quaintnefs  of 
the  expreffion. 

The  PROLOGUE  to  "  THE  FOX"  of  Ben  JoNsoy. 

"  Now,  luck  yet  fend  us  !  and  a  little  wit 

*'  Will  ferve,  to  make  our  Play  hit ; 
"  (According  t»  the  palates  of  the  feafon) 

"  Here  is  rhyme,  not  empty  of  reafon. 
"  This  we  were  bid  to  credit,  from  our  Poet, 

♦'  Whofe  true  fcope,  if  you  woulil  know  it^ 
"  In  all  his  Poems  ftill  hath  been  this  meafure, 

"  To  mix  profit  'u:ith your  pie afure\ 

Chorus ;  others  fuppofe  it  to  have  been  a  (irgle  Adlor;  fome  the  Prompter^ 
and  fome  the  Compofer.  Before  the  word  F,'a:tdiii,  in  all  the  old  copies, 
is  an  it,  which  has  alfo  given  rife  to  feveral  learned  conjedlures.  It  is 
moft  probable,  according  to  the  notion  of  Madam  Dacisr,  that  this  il, 
being  the  lad  letter  <jf  the  Creek  alphabet,  was  nothing  more  than  the 
inaik  of  the  tranfcriber,  to  fignify  the  end,  like  the  Latin  word  Finis  in 
modern  books  ;  or  it  might,  as  Cook  fuppofes,  ftaiid  for  'ilia;.  Cantor,  de- 
noting that  the  following  word  Plataiiie  was  fpoken  by  hinv.  Col  man. 
*  In  which,  Burbage  figured  as  the  principal  Comedian. 

■;  «  AixCt 
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"  And  not  as  fome  (whofe  throats,  their  envy  failing) 

♦«  Cry  hoarfely,  All  he  ^writes  is  railing  : 
"  And,  when  his  Plays  come  forth,  think  they  can  flout  them, 

"  With  faying,  He  'was  a  year  about  them. 
*'  To  thefe  there  needs  no  lie,  but  this  his  creature, 

"  Which  was  two  months  fince  no  feature  ; 
'*  And,  thougli  he  dares  give  them  five  Hves  to  mend  it, 

"  'Tis  known,  five  weeks  fully  penn'd  it : 
*'  From  his  own  hand,  without  a  co~adjutory 

"  Novice,  journeyman,  or  tutor. 
"  Yet,  thus  much  I  can  give  you,  as  a  token 

"  Of  his  Play's  worth.  No  eggs  are  broken; 
"  Nor  quaking  cultards  with  fierce  teeth  affrighted^ 

"  Wherewith  your  rout  are  fo  delighted ; 
*'  Nor  hales  he  in  a  gull,  old  ends  Reciting, 

"  To  fiop  gaps  in  his  looie  writing ; 
"  With  fuch  a  deal  of  monftrous  and  forc'd  a5lion, 

"  As  might  make  Beth'lem  a  faftion  : 
««  Nor  made  he  his  Play  from  jells  ilol'n  from  each  tabic, 

"  But  makes  jells  to  fit  his  fable  ; 
*'  And  fo  prefcnts  quick  Comedy  refined, 

"  As  belt  Crilicks  have  defigned, 
"  The  lanjus  of  Time,  Place,  Pcrfons,  he  obferveth, 

"  From  no  needful  rule  he  fwcrveth, 
"  All  gall  and  copperas  from  his  ink  he  draineth ; 

"  Only  a  little  fait  rcmaineth, 
"  Wherewith  he'll  rub  your  cheeks,  till  (red  with  laughter) 

"  They  fhall  look  frefh  a  week  after." 

In  my  opinion,  the  moft  remarkable  pafTages  in  this  Prologue 
may  be  applied  to  the  Tragi-comedv  of  *'  Joan  of  Hedington." 
For,  in  the  firft  place,  If  a  Poet  takes  care  "  to  mix  profit  with 
"  pleafure,"  and  endeavours  that  his  "  rhime  be  not  empty  of 
•*  reafon,"  a  "  little  wit"  will  make  his  Play  •'  hit,"  and  gain  it  a 
tlcferved  fucccfs.  In  this  performance,  the  main  defign  is  to  pro- 
mote an  univerfal  good,  by  expofing  vice,  and  Ihewing  the 
dangers  it  leads  perfons  into,  either  of  lofs  of  limbs,  or  life  itfelf ; 
and  when  virtue  is  the  chief  aim,  all  good  people  will  be  plea/ed 
to  fee  the  contrary  to  it  difregarded.  And,  fince  the  diftion  is 
e^fy  and  proper,  there  is  no  occahon  for  points,  puns,  quibbles, 
old  jells,  or  forced  expreffions  j  fince  our  prefent  age,  like  tliat  of 
B  4  Auguftus, 
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Auguftus,  is  more  inclinable  to  lelifli  the  natural  beauties  of 
Terence,  than  the  mean  pretenfions  to  wit  that  were  ufed  by 
Plautus,  and  afterwards  exploded  by  Horace.  The  Prologue 
goes  on,  that  it  was  objcfted  to  the  author  of  "  The  Fox,"  that 
"  all  he  wrote  was  railing;"  whereas  indeed  he  "  drained  all  gall 
"  from  his  ink,  and  left  only  a  little  fait."  So,  if  pcrfons  will  do 
irregular-  atVions,  it  is  not  a  lampoon  to  tell  them  of  it,  and  re- 
prove them  with  fome  fmartnefs ;  and  this  is  fo  far  from  reflec- 
tion, that  it  fhews  the  irregularities  of  a  very  few  are  difcoun- 
tenanced  by  a  larger  part,  and  ought  at  leaft  to  fliame  thofe  decay- 
ing members  into  a  compUance  with  better  examples.  When  the 
Prologue  fays,  "  the  Autlior  was  not  above  five  weeks  about  his 
"  Play;"  fomething  might  likewife  be  faid  of  this, that  the  work- 
ing it  up  did  not  coft  fo  much  time  as  the  birth  of  an  eleplunt, 
or  the  prodiiiSlion  of  the  famous  Oration  of  Ifocrates.  Lafbly, 
the  Prologue  takes  notice, 

"  Tho  la'ws  of  Time,  Place,  Pcri'ons,  he  obferveth, 
"  From  no  needful  rule  he  fwerveth." 
And  in  this  Poem  it  may  be  remarked,  that,  notwithflanding  the 
fhortnefs  of  it,  it  ftill  keeps  up  to  the  rule  of  Horace  : 
Ne-ve  minor,  neu  fit  quint o  frodu^ior  ABu 
Tabula,  qua  fojci  imlt,  etfpeiiata  reponi.     Ars  Poet.  ver.  189. 
Which  is, 

"  The  Play  which  you  defign  flrould  often  pleafe, 
♦'  Muft  have  Five  Afts,  and  neither  more  nor  lefs." 

Mr.  Creech's  Tranflation. 
Then  as  to  tht  time  of  the  a£lion,  I  have  feen  none  (except  "  The 
"  Adventures  of  Five  Hours  8,"  and  lome  few  Tragedies  in  imita- 
tion of  the  French)  that  can  come  near  it ;  for  the  whole  fpace 
of  time  docs  not  fcem  in  probability  to  be  of  greater  extent  than 
that  of  Mafter  Churcliwarden's  fetching  \ip  the  cows,  and 
his  wife's  milking  them.  The  plact'  fjr  the  performance  of 
the  aftion  is  comprehended  in  the  fmall  vicinage  of  Hedington, 
in  which  ftieet  everv  body  fees  every  body,  and  every  body  knows 
every  thing.  There  is  no  running  from  thence  to  Cowley,  fo  to 
'Hinkfey,  and  then  back  to  Marfion,  as  we  have  parallel  inllances 
in  moft  of  Shakefpcare's  Tragedies.  Then  for  the  manners  of  the 
perfons,  they  are  entirely  carried  on  throughout .-  Mother  Harris 
and   Motlicr  Franklin  do  not  talk  like  Mr.  Colcj    neither  do 

(  A  Tragi-comedy  by  Sir  William  Tuke  j  printed  1663,  Folio. 

a  Father 
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Father  Clcrkenwell  or  Mr.  Atfon  approach  the  fpirit  of  Mr, 
Pindar ;  for,  as  Horace  has  it,  ver.  236. 

Nec/ic  efiitar  Tragico  differre  colori, 

Ut  nihil  inter/it,  Davufne  loquatur,  et  auJax 

Pythias,  emuntto  lucrata  Simone  talentum  ; 

An  cujios  famuliifque  Dei  Silenus  alumni. 
Which  verfes  are  admirably  improved  by  Mr.  Creech  h,  who  in- 
deed has  been  a  fecond  Horace,  if  not  a  fuperior  genius  to  him, 
and  had  done  greater  wondei's  if  he  had  received  the  lights 
which  have  been  given  fince  his  deceafe  to  that  Author,  and  lately 
communicated  to  the  Publick  '. 

"  Tliey  mud  not  make  all  Pcrfons  talk  alike, 

"  The  ci/j  valet,  and  the  cou7itry  Dick  ; 

•'  The  chamber-maid  ^rown  impudently  bold, 

"  When  fhe  has  robb'd  the  lecher  of  his  gold  : 

**  The  donvnright  farmer,  and  the  do^wdy  fat, 

"  Or  elfe  the  hriji  companion  o'er  his  pot." 
Here  are  great  notices  of  the  fignificancy  of  the  Latin  tongue,  not 
to  be  found  in  any  Commentator  except  Mr.  Creech. 
Davus  is  to  fignify  a  city  valet  and  a  country  Dick. 

h  Mr.  Thomas  Creech  was  born  at  Blandford  in  Dorfe;:,  in  1659,  fon 
of  Thomas  Creech,  gent,  educated  at  Sherborn  fchool,  entered  at  Wadham 
College,  Oxford,  1675;  '°°'^  *^^  degree  of/-..  B.  1680;  M.  A.  1689  j 
and  the  fame  year  was  defied  probationer  fellow  of  All  Souls.  In 
1701,  he  was  prefented  by  his  college  to  the  living  of  Welling  in  Hert- 
ford/hire. He  was  a  good  philofopher,  divine,  and  poet  5  but,  through 
fome  dlfappointment  either  in  love  or  in  his  expeitations,  laid  violent 
hands  on  himfclf  before  he  had  taken  pofieflion  of  his  living.  He  pub- 
li/hed  Lucretius  in  Englifh,  1682,  8vo  ;  in  Latin,  1695,  8vo;  a  Tranf* 
htion  of  Horace,  1684,  8vo;  of  Theocritus,  with  Rapin's  Difcourfe  of 
Pjftorais,  1684,  8vo;  of  Manilius,  1700.  He  trandated  the  Lives  of 
Pelopidas  in  Corn.  Nepos  and  Plutarch,  and  that  of  Solon  in  the  latter  j 
with  his  Laconic  Apophthegus,  Eflay  on  Socrates's  Demon,  and  the  two 
firft  Books  of  Sympofius,  the  thirteenth  Satire  of  Juvenal,  and  fome 
Poems  of  Ovid  and  Virgil.  He  was  alfo  author  of  feveral  verfes  and 
tranHations  in  the  Mifcellany  Poems. — On  his  father's  monument  in 
Blandford  Church,  this  Poet  is  called  "  The  learned,  much-admired,  and 
"  much-envied  Mr.  Creech."  See  Hutchins,  Hitt.  of  Do:fet,  vol.  I. 
p.  83. 

'  Dr,  Bentley's  Horace  was  firft  pabliflied  in  1711. 

Simo 
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Simo  fignifies  a  careful  father,  who  would  hintler  hisy2i«  from 
following  ill  courfcs ;  and  a  lecher,  that  will  fufFer  himfelt-  to  be 
robbed  by  a  ckatfiber-maid. 

But  Silcnus  is  a  peifon  that  can  appear  under  different  capa- 
cities, as  that  of  a  doujuright  farmer,  a  doiJjdy  fot,  and  a  bnjk 
companion. 

But,  before  the  Reader  can  know  whether  the  perfons  in  the 
Play  prcferve  their  charafters,  it  may  not  be  improper  to  lee  him 
fee  who  are  principally  concerned  in  the  aocion. 

DRAMATIS    PERSON  yE. 

M  E  N. 

Mr.  Pindar,  a  young  gentleman,  and  a  great  difputant,  who 
had  made  a  progrefs  in  moral  philolophy,  and  has  a  notion  of 
friendfhip  as  an  heroic  virtue,  and  therefore  is  very  faithful  to 
Mr.  Cole  ;  but  he  has  no  great  inhght  into  cafuiftical  divinit}', 
which  makes  him  undertake  a  murder  to  pleafure  his  hicnd. 

Mr.  Cole,  a  Wtft-cDuntry  gentleman,  who  is  of  an  amorous 
temper,  and  very  eafy  nature,  as  appears  by  the  indulgence  he 
flievvs  to  Mrs.  Frances,  and  tl\e  tcndcrnefs  lie  bears  to  her  mother. 

Father  Clcrkenwell  and  Mt.  Atfon,  two  North-country  brawny 
fellows,  verv  powerful  at  their  ale  and  tobacco. 

'  The  Churchwarden,  a  confiderate  difcreet  perfon,  and  very 
compalTionate ;  though  fomething  negligent,  in  not  having  prc- 
fcnted  the  enormities  of  the  perfons  living  in  his  parifh. 

PERSONS     MENTIONED. 

Mr.  Warburton,  a  deceafed  lover  of  Mrs.  Frances  Harris. 

Mr.  Hopman,  a  hftiiious  name. 

Creadon,  a  famous  bag-piper,  not  admitted. 

W  O  M  E  N. 

,  Mother  Shepliard,  a  prudent  perfon  in  her  way  of  felling  ale, 
virtuoufly  inclined,  but  fuffering  her  cuftomcrs  to  run  into  exctfs 
out  of  hopes  of  her  own  advantage. 

Mother  Franklin,  a  perfon  that  concerns  herfcif  with  little  but 
the  offices  of  her  funifion  ;  whicli  arc,  brewing  and  bocthng  of 
ale  :  and  at  the  fame  time  very  neighbourly. 

Joan 
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Joan  of  Hedington,  a  countrywoman,  and  an  ancient  parifliioner 
in  Hedington,  of  a  calling  which,  though  difcommendable,  vet 
has  been  made  ufe  of  in  all  ages.  She  fcems  fpirituous,  and,  if 
her  eniplovment  would  luflcr  her,  not  difinclinable  to  virtuous 
courfcs  ;  at  leaft,  flie  dclpifcs  the  more  vile  practices  of  others  of 
the  iame  profelTion. 

Alocher  Harris,  one  of  thi;  fame  calling  with  Joan  ;  who,  though 
fhe  prctendi  to  more  gentility,  yet  has  not  the  fame  plainncis 
and  fincerity  as  tlie  former. 

Mrs.  Frances  Harris,  a  jilt. 

SCENE,     HEDINGTON. 

Time  of  Aclion,  from  bringhig  up  Mr.  Churcb-wardetis  Canjoi^  t» 
the  end  of  milking  them. 

I  mud:  coafcfs,  that  I  have  been  fomething  negligent  as  to  the 
Chronology  of  the  Play,  and  the  year  when  the  tragical  auempt 
was  made  upon  Jean  of  Hedington.  But  a  learned  j^erfon  may 
cafily  compute  it ;  for  it  was  two  years  after  tlte  b!azing-ftar,  and 
four  months,  feven  days,  twenty  minutes,  and  fifteen  feconds, 
after  the  great  cudgel-playing  at  Cowley  wake,  which  is  the 
Olympiad  of  that  country,  where  John  Pafmore  of  Hedington 
won  the  hat  and  feather  ;  and  when  this  is  fettled,  it  will  be  eafy 
to  find  the  names  of  the  Cliurchwardens  ;  but uhetlier  tlie  Church- 
warden here  mentioned  were. the  upper  or  the  lower  one,  will 
remain  a  ilifficulty  for  Criticks  to  determine;  which  I  fliould  be 
proud  to  do,  if  I  had  a  convenient  opportuniiv. 

I  have  no  certain  account  what  became  of  Air.  Pindar  j  but, 
if  the  raflinefs  of  liis  attempt  were  not  alleviated  by  the  impa- 
tiency  of  his  fricndfliip,  according  to  poetical  juftice,  he  fhould 
not  go  unpunifhed.  Mr.  Cole  had  no  other  than  honourable  de- 
figns  ;  and,  having  afterwards  married  Mrs,  Frances  Harris,  re- 
tired into  tlie  country,  where  they  palled  their  time  tafily,  with  a 
moderate  fortune. 

As  for  Clcrkenwell  and  Atfon,  in  probability  they  would  vo 
Southward;  but,  as  they  were  good-for-nothing  peifons,  fo  nei- 
ther ii.  it  of  much  concern  wbar  became  of  them. 

jMother  Sliephard  raid  Moihcr  Franklin  continued  many  ycar-^ 
in  their  honelt  calling,   ajid  one  of  them  may  be  alive  ftill ;   for  I 

have 
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have  not  as  vet  any  account  of  their  Epitaphs,  which  I  generally 
colle£t  from  all  pariftics  once  in  tea  years. 

Joan  of  Hedington,  whether  by  tlie  Inuii'es  flie  might  have  re- 
ceived in  the  ftrugglc  (he  made  for  the  laft  efforts  of  life  (as  will 
appear  in  the  Play,  when  flie  was  tied  to  the  beam  by  Pindar), 
or  by  the  concern  flie  might  have  for  the  afliont  fhe  had  received 
after  having  lived  fo  long  in  the  neighbourhood,  or  being  agitated 
by  the  Furies,  ran  diflracted,  and  in  that  violent  condition  dif- 
clofed  the  fecret  tranfa6lions  of  her  life ;  but  undoubtedly  what 
Ihe  then  delivered  was  like  a  Tick  woman's  dream,  inconfiftent 
with  iti'elf,  incoherent  in  its  parts,  and  a  mixtun  of  fome  grounds 
of  truth,  veiled  with  a  cloud  of  fabulous  inventions,  raifed  from 
an  irregular  imagination  :  fo  that  no  great  obfervation  could  be 
made  from  what  ftie  faid.  However,  it  gave  occafion  to  a  I'oem, 
called  "  Joanna  Furens;"  which,  being  a  rhapfody  of  Latin  and 
"  Englilh,  came  but  to  few  hands,  and  has  fmce  periflied. 

Having  been  already  longer  than  I  at  firft  defigned,  I  fliall 
make  my  remarks  upon  the  Play  much  fliortcr  than  I  would  liave 
done  otherwife. 

Revenge  and  Friendfliip  are  two  great  bafes  upon  which  aPlay 
may  be  built ;  and  they  apparently  have  the  predominance  in  this 
Interlude.  The  provocation,  the  injurs',  the  tliirft  after  re-venge, 
and  the  accomplifliment  of  it,  and  that  by  the  help  oi  friendjhipy 
run  through  the  whole  contexture. 

The  Drama  is  opened  by  Mother  Shephard  and  Mr.  Church- 
vrarden,  two  grave  perfons ;  as  is  that  of  the  Adelphi  in  Terence : 
Se7ies  qui  primi  -venient,  hi  partem  aperient : 
In  agendo  partem  oJle?ide>it. 
"  Part  the  old  men,  who  fiill  appear,  will  open  ; 
*'  Part  will  in  aft  be  fhewn." 
Mitio  and  Demea,  the  two  brothers,  were  in  the  firft  Scene  to 
difplay  their  own  characters,  and  to  continue  them  throughout. 
So  Mrs.  Shephard,  in  the  firft  Scene,  declares  her  diflike  to  vice  ; 
and,  having  been  an  exaft  obferver  of   the    whole   tranfaftion, 
foncludes  the  Play  with  a  very  remarkal)le  and  ufeful  piece  of 
morality. 

It  has  been  objefted  to  this  Plav,  that  the  Scene  between  Mother 
Harris  and  Joan  of  Hedington  has  too  much  freedom  of  language, 
which  they  are  plcafed  to  term  fcolding.  Bur  to  tliis  it  may  be 
anfwcred,    that   both  of  thcni   preferve   ihcir  characters,   for  ill 

words 
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words  will  fellow  ill  deeds  ;  and  it  may  be  further  faid,  that,  in 
the  Tragedies  of  the  Antients,  both  Greek  and  Latin,  there  are 
examples  of  greater  intemperance  in  fpeech,  fcolding  imprecations, 
and  ill  lang-uage  ;  and  that  thcfe  perfons  fpeak  more  like  PrincelTes 
than  Medea  or  Hecuba.  In  Terence's  Andria,  the  fcolding  fcene 
between  Myfis  and  Davus  is  the  moft  artificial  of  all  that  Comedy, 
which,  though  not  tlie  witticft,  is  efteemed  one  of  the  moft  nicely 
wrought  pieces  of  that  Author.  The  whole  turn  of  the  Play  de- 
pends upon  it  J  and  Davus  (%-er.  801)  commends  himfelf  for  it,  in 
thefe  words  : 

Pallium  interejfe  cenfes,  ex  ammo  07nnia, 
Utfert  natur a,  facias,  an  de  indujiria? 
"  Is  there  then 
*'  No  difference,  think  you,  whether  all  you  fay 
*'  Falls   naturally  from  the  heart,  or  comes 
*'  With  cold  premeditation''  r" 
Scolding   muft  be  fcolding  ;    and  there  are  no  other  words  it  can 
be  put  into  but  thofe  of  Nature.     Joan   and  Mother  Harris  had 
their  nails  to  fight  with  :    but  it  would  have  been  ridiculous  to 
have  introduced  them  with  their  helmets  and  launces,  like  Joan 
of  Arc  or  the  Amazonian  Hippolyta. 

It  has  likcwife  been  objefted,  that,  Joan  of  Hedington's  calling 
not  being  commendable  in  its  own  nature,  the  Author  ought  not 
to  have  made  her  juftify  herfelf  fo  far  as  to  fay,  "  Ihe  had  been 
^*  honeft  in  her  calling."  But  for  this  there  is  an  example  in  ^he 
Adelphi  of  Terence  ;  where  Sannio,  though  he  confefies, 
Leno  fum,fateor,  pernicies  communis  adolefcentium, 
Perjurus,  pejiis. 

"  Well,  I  am  a  pimp  ', 
"  The  common  bane  of  youth,  a  perjurer  : 
♦'  A  public  nuifance," 

hai 
^  The  words  of  Davjs  to  Myfis  in  this  fpeech  have  the  air  of  an.  oblique 
praile  of  this  fcene  frjm  the  Poet  himfelf,  ftewing  with  what  art  it  is  in- 
troduced, and  how  naturally  it  is  fuftained.     Cor  man. 

1  This  fee.Tis   (fays    Mr.  Colman)  to  be  a  iranflacion  from  Dij^hilus, 
from  whom  this  part  of  the  fable  was  taken. 

"  No  calling  is  ipore  baneful  and  pernicious, 
'*  Than  that  of  a  Procurer."  Westerhovius. 

Thi  Procurer  was  a  con".mon  ihrraficr  in  the  Cumedy  of  the  AniientSj  but, 

if 
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has  faid  juft  before, 

Lenofum.    Af.sch.  Sac.    Sa.  At  ila  ut  ufittam  fide  fnit  qidf. 

quam  optuma. 
**  I'm  a  Procurer  '".     Aesch.  True.    Sa.  And  in  m\'  way 
*'  Ot  as  good  faith  as  anv  man  alive." 

It  has  been  further  f;tid,  that  the  foliloquv  of  Joan  of  Hedington 
in  the  fccond  Scene  of  the  hrll:  Aft,  and  her  e.xprelTions  in  the 
fccoml  Scene  of  tlie  third  Aft,  are  too  lofty  for  her  charafter. 
But  this  criticifm  will  wholly  vanifh,  when  thefe  lines  of  Horace's 
Art  of  Poetry  "  are  thoroughly  confidered  ;  and  it  will  be  allowed 
that  Comedy  upon  occafion  may  admit  of  elevated  exprelTions. 

Verfibus  expon'i  Tragicis  res  Comica  non  vult : 

It:Jig7tatur  enim  frivatis  ac  pi'ope  focco 

Digfiis  carminibus  Tiarrari  ccsna  Thyefi^r, 

Singula  quaque  Iccmn  teneant  forlita  decenter. 

Inicrdwn  tameu  £f  vocem  Comcsdia  tollit, 

Jratufqiie  Chren:es  tamido  dtlitigat  ere. 
Which  is  thus  tranfl-.ited  by  INIr.  Creech,  with   his  ufual  im- 
jTovcment  and  Inightneh  : 

"  A  C.omic  Storv  hates  a  Tragic  ftyle, 

*'  Bombaji  fpoils  humotir,  and  dijiorts  i^fmiie. 


if  we  may  pronounce  from  their  rcitiains,  u-c  may  venture  to  fay  that  the 
«hara£ier  was  nevfr  I'o  fintly  painted  in  any  part  of  iheir  works  as  in  the 
foilowlng  lines  of  ShakefL-eare  : 

•*  Fie,  firrah,  a  bawd,  a  wicked  bawd  ! 

"  The  evil  that  thou  caufeft  to  be  done, 

",  Thst  is  thy  means  to  live.     Doil  thou  l.ut  tiiink, 

•'  What  'tis  to  cram  a  maw,  or  doath  a  back, 

*'  From  fuch  a  filthy  vice  ?   Say  lo  thyfclf, 

"  From  their  abominable  and  beaftly  touches, 

'•  I  drink,  I  eat,  array  myfclf,  and  live  ! 

*'  Canil  thou  believe  thy  living  is  a  life, 

"  So  ftiiikingly  depending  !  Go,  menJ,  mfnd  !" 

Mia'utc  far  Mia^iirc. 
y'   Ho  fays  thisto  ^i'V.rjires,  to   ialimiiiate  him,  ailudiiig  to  the  privi- 
J«5«s  alU/vvtd  to  the    R'/ir.sns  at  Athtnf,   on    tccoont  of  the  profit   ac- 
cruing to  iherepubliek  from  their  tralSck  in  Haves.     It  was  ftibiddcn   :o 
vroir:  thcmi  on  pain  oS  difinhcritaiice,     Colman. 
e  Vcr.  89. 

"  And 


} 
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"  And  tragical  Thjefles'  barbarous  fca(t 

*'  Scorns  mean  and  common  'words,  and  hates  a  jcfl : 

"  Let  every  iulijeft  have  what  fits  it  bcft. 

*'  Yet  Comedy  may  be  allow'd  to  rife, 

*'  And  rattle  in  a  pallion  or  furprize." 

.  I  hope  it  will  give  no  olFcnce,  that  Mr.  Cole,  Aft  IL  Scene  i. 
amongft  the  terrible  things  whicli  he  fuppofes  to  be  at  Shotover, 
declares  that  he  fliould  not  be  friglited  if  camels  were  there ; 
whereas  a  camel  is  an  innocent  harmlcfs  creature.  But  it  mufl 
be  confidered,  that  the  notion  that  he  had  raifed  to  himfclf  of  a 
camel  was  imprefled  upon  his  imagination  from  the  figlit  he  had 
had  of  them  in  old  tapeflry  hangings,  and  might  therefore  think 
they  had  a  phyfical  tcrriliility  equal  to  their  bulk.  But  I  muft 
jrcfrain  ;  and  omit  the  defence  of  particular  exprelTions,  various 
readings,  &c.  and  beg  the  Reader's  kind  acceptance  of  tliefc 
endeavours,  as  being,  &:c. 

A.  D.  1712. 


THE 
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THE     TRAGI-COMEDY 

O    F 

JOAN    OF     H  E  D  I  N  G  T  O  N. 

SCENE,      HEDINGTON. 
In  Imitation  of  SHAKESPEARE. 


THE    PROLOGUE. 

/^  A  LL  ANT  S,  we  here  prefent  you  with  a  Play, 

The- product  of  a  country  holiday. 
'Tis  ufual  now  with  Prologues  to  be  witty. 
But  we  are  not ;  good  faith,  the  more  the  pity  ! 
Our  Play  won't  make  you  laugh,  nor  make  you  cr\'. 
For  'tis  a  perfeft  Tragi-comedy. 
We  have  no  hopes  for  this  our  homely  treat. 
But  that,  for  being  fhort,  you'll  think  it  hveet. 


I 


ACT     I.         SCENE     I. 

SCENE,  Tke  High  Street  in  Hedington. 

TLnter  Mother  Shephard  and  the  Churchwarden. 

Mother  Shephard. 

NDEED,  Mr.  Churchwarden,  as  I  was  faying  before,  this 
fame  Joan  of  Hedington  is  a  naughty  woman. 

Churchw.  I  cannot  help  it,  Neighbour. 

M.  She  P.  She  docs  not  keep  a  civil  houfe,  and  is  a  difgrace  to 
the  town ;  for  Gentlemen  dare  not  come  to  my  houfe  to  drink, 
for  fear  they  Ihould  be  thought  to  go  to  Joan's. 

Churchw.  Have  you  good  ale,  Mother? 

M.  She  p.  Yes,  that  I  have,  marry. 

Church.  Why  then,  people  will  come,  for  all  Joan,  I  war- 
rant you.  But  I  muil  go  fetch  up  the  cows.  Ha  I  here  are 
Gentlemen  a  coming,  j^j  5^^^^ 
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M.  She  p.  He  !  a  pox  on  them  !  They  are  going  to  Franalin's. 
However,  I  have  got  feme  good  North-country  cullomers  Hill ; 
and  here  are  two  of  them  coming. 

SCENE    ir. 

Enter  Father  Clerkenwell  and  Mr.  AtsoN. 

M.  She  P.  You  are  very  welcome,  Maftcrs  :  I  am  glad  to 
fee  you. 

F.  Clerk.  Have  you  got  good  ripe  ale,  Mother? 

M.  Shep.  Yes,  indeed,  Sir  :   but  1  have  but  a  little. 

Ats.  How  much  ? 

M.  Shep.  A  dozen  and  a  half. 

F.  Clerk.  What  is  that  between  us  two?  But  come,  let  us 
go  in.  Wa(h  the  two-quart  mug,  for  I  am  a-dry ;  two  of  them 
may  quench  my  thirfl  a  little  for  the  prefent.  Stay,  give  us  a 
quarter  of  tobacco.  \Exeunt. 


A  C  T     II.        SCENE!. 

SCENE,  rhe  High  Street. 

Enter  ]OAti  of  Hedington  ««i  Mother  Harris. 

Joan.  "|\  /T  A  R  R  Y  come  up,  you  are  fo  proud  witli  your 
IVx  black  bag  °  ! 

Harris.  Well,  it  was  none  of  your  money  paid  for  ir. 

Joan.  But  your  daughter's  did.  You  are  fo  proud  of  that 
minxs,  and  think  to  fpoil  my  cuftom  ! — But  I  would  have  you 
to  know  that  I  am  founder  than  e'er  a  Harris  of  you  all. 

Harris.  You  founder!  I  would  have  30U  to  knov/,  I  fcorn 
to  let  fuch  pitiful  rogues  come  into  my  houfe  as  you  have  to 
do  with. 

Joan.  I  would  have  you  to  know,  I  have  as  good  cuflomers 
come  to  my  houfe  as  any  woman  in  Hedington — no  difgracc  to 
you,  Goody  Harris. 

M.  Harris.  Sure  you  might  have  had  a  Miflrcfs  under  your 
girdle  when  you  fpokc  to  me,  hulTey. 

0  N.  B.  Joan  wore  a  Hat,  and  Mother  Harris  a  Hood.      King. 
Vol.  III.  C  Joan. 
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Joan.  Huffcy  me  no  liuflcy,  Mrs.  Slopdawdry.  I  will  pull 
your  black  bag  for  you.  I  am  a  better  woman  lUan  yourfelL 
I  have  been  an  old  Parifliioner  here,  and  gone  to  church,  and 
all  the  town  know  I  have  been  honcft  in  ir.y  calling  ;  and  to  be 
abufed  by  fuch  a  gotTtp.  as  you,  that  are  come  to  put  oft  your 
pocky  ware  in  our  parifh  ! 

M.  Harris.  No  more  pocky  ware  than  yourfelf. 

jOAN.  You  lye,  you  Whore.     I'll  tear  your  eyes  out. 

\_Fctll  a  fighting,  Jgan  beats  Mother  Harris  off  the  Stage^ 
calling  her  Whore  and  Bitch,  the  other  crying. 

SCENE     II.       rhe  High  Street. 

Joan    of   Hedington  fola. 

Let's  view  the  mighty  a£V,  which  I  ha-ve  done  : 
The  thing  is  worthy  Joan  of  Hedington. 
I,  that  have  favour'd  youngftcrs  many  a  fcore,  "^ 

Was  ne'er  affronted  at  this  rate  before  > 

By  fuch  an  upftart,  tawdry,  pocky  whore  ;  Jl 

She  from  the  Maggoty  Pie  away  was  fent^ 
Becaufe  fl\e  had  not  trade  to  pay  her  rent. 
At  Hinkfey  then  they  would  not  let  her  flay,. 
Bccaufc  (he  kept  a  bawdy-houfe,  they  fay  ; 
But  now,  I  think,  I've  given  the  whore  her  due. 
Shall  I  be  hiijjied  by  a  bitch  like  you  ? 

No,  I  have  beat  her,  and  the  drab  is  gone :  -\ 

I  will  reign  milli-efs  of  this  place  alone,  S 

And  be  the  topping  dame  of  Hedington,  J 

But  I  think  I  had  bcft  go  home,  and  drink  a  dram  of  brandy. 

SJLxit  Joan. 


ACT     HI.        SCENE     I. 

SCENE,  Mother  IIarius's  Houfe. 

Enter   Mother  Harris,  Frank  Harris,  and  Mr.  CoLE. 

Frank. 'TpH  IS  is    intolerable,  that   my    mother   fliould    be 

X     abufed  by  fuch  a  drab  as  Joan  of  Hedington  !   I 

will  be  revenged,  wlr.itevcr  it  cofl'  nie.      [Mother  Harris  groans^ 

GoLE... 
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Cole.  Alas,  my  clear,  torment  thyfelf  no  more  : 
Anil  you,  dear  mother,  ceafe  to  fob  and  groan. 
For,  let  me  never  more  be  happy  made 
By  the  enjoyment  of  my  lovely  Frances, 
If  I  don't  fatisfy  your  dire  revenge. 

Harris.  Ay,  Mr.  Cole,  nothing  could    oblige   rne   and  my 
d'augliter  more,  than  if  you  would  revenge  me  on  that  witch. 

Frank.  Ay,  do,  my  dear;  ftudy  how  to  revenge  my  mother 
of  that  witch.     You  are  a  Icholar  :  cannot  vou  conjure? 

[Cole  vjalks  about,  mujing. 

Cole,  rll  break  her  windows — windows  flie  has  none, 
And  then  her  lattice  is  not  worth  the  breaking. 
ril  go  and  drink  her  brandy,  and  not  pay  her  ; 
But  not  to  pay  for'c  would  be  ungenteel, 
And  I  can  ne'er  be  guilty  of  a  thing 
That  does  not  favour  of  a  gentleman. 
But  ftay  — 

1  have  a  friendfhip  with  a  certain  man. 
Cunning  and  clofe,  and  trufty  to  his  friend, 
Pindar,  my  eyes  delight,  my  other  felf ; 
He  promis'd  me,  that,  difputations  done, 
He'd  take  a  walk,  and  meet  me  at  this  place. 
Oh,  for  his  coming  now,  when  moft  I  want  him  ! 
He'll  hnd  a  fpeedy  way  to  my  revenge. 
And  gratify  my  mother  and  my  miftrefs. 
Two  heads  are  always  wifer  far  than  one, 
And,  when  to  mine  his  counfels  (hall  be  join'd. 
We'll  plague  this  faucy  Joan,  with  force  united. 

I  believe,  Mrs.  Frances,  it  would  do  vour  mother  good,  to  drink 
feme  of  this  warm  flip. 

IM.  Harris.  I  cannot  drink  flip,  if  it  was  flip  of  gold,  till  I 
am  revenged. 

Frank.  Dear  Mr.  Cole,  help  my  mother  but  in  this  one 
■bufincfb ;  and  I  will  love  you  better  than  ever  I  did  Mr. 
Warl)urton. 

Cole.  BlefTing  attend  you  for  this  lafl  exprefllon  ! 
O  what  a  vafl:  reward  is  this  you  promifc  ! 
Thy  love,  for  which  J  many  a  time  would  die. 
Is  to  be  gaiu'd  now  upon  eafy  terms. 
Were  Joan  on  t'otJicr  fule  of  Shorovcr, 

C  a         '  Aad 
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And  all  the  way  ftuck  full  of  hears  and  lions  ; 
Were  fnakes  and  camels  there,  and  living  toads, 
I'd  fetch  her,  though  fix  giants  flood  to  guard  her. 
This  I  could  do  alone,  with  fingle  flrength. 
But,  when  I  Ihall  have  Pindar's  force  and  tounfcl, 
fd  dare  —  indeed  what  would  I  not  dare  then? 

Harris.  1  think  you  mufl.  carry  me  to  tlie  bed,  to  lie  down 
a  httle. 

Frank.  Prav,    mother,  flay  a  little:    here    is    Crendon  the 
bagpiper. 

IVI.  Harris.  Mufic  encreafes  melancholy  thoughts  : 
But  brings  no  eafe  to  minds  opprefs'd  with  grief. 

iTbey  carry  her  off". 

SCENE    11.      Joan's  Houfe. 
£/;/^r  Father   Clerkenwell   and  Atsos. 

F.  Clerk.  Here,  who  is   within  here?  Give  me  a  quartern 
of  brandy. 

Ats.  And  me  another.     Joan,  we  mufl  go  up  thtjlonejlairs. 

Joan.   Hold,  two  words  to  a  bargain.     You  owe  me  a  groat 
for  laft  time. 

F.  Clerk.  Joan,  where's  your  helper  ? 

Joan.  Slie  is  gone  a  hay-making. 

F.  Clerk.  Well  then,  I  will  go  to  Mother  Harris. 

Joan.  Rather  than  that,  I  will  do  any  thing, 
Wipe  off  old  icorcs,  and  let  you  run  on  new. 
I  freely  do  forgive  tlie  groat  you  owe  me. 
But  mention  not,  oh,  fpeak  not  any  more 
That  odious,  filthv,  pocky  name  of  Harris  ; 
For,  when  1  hear  it  once,  my  curdled  blood 
Chills  at  my  heart,  and  trembles  in  my  veins. 
Be'nt  fo  unkind,  dear  Clerky,  to  go  thither ; 
I  vow  you  make  me  weep  with  your  unkindnefs. 

F.  Clerk.  1  be'nt  unkind,  Joany  j  I  vow,  you  make  me  cry 
too.     I  wo'nt  go,  Joany,  I  wo'nt. 

Ats.  No,  he  ihan't  go.     Come,  let  us  all  three  go  up  ftairs, 
and  be  friends ;  and  bid  your  hufband  burn  us  a  pint  of  brandy. 

[^Exeunt. 
ACT 
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ACT     IV.         SCENE     I. 

SCENE,  A  Field  adjacent  to  Mother  Harris's  Houfe. 

Enter-  Mr.  Pindar  and  Mr.  Cole. 

PiKD.  T  T  ELL  you,  friend,  from  henceforth  be  at  eafe. 

JL  The  lovely  Frances  foon  (hall  be  your  own. 
And  IVIorher  Harris  have  her  wifh'd   revenge. 

Cole.  Thou  befl  of  friends,  let  me  eml>race  thee  clofe  ; 
Let's  both  away,  and  perfeft  thy  defign. 

Find.  Hold,  you  mull  ftay  behind;  I'll  aft  alone, 
To  fhew  how  much  Pindar  will  do  for  Cole. 
You,  in  my  abfcnce,  comfort  up  your  mother, 
Put  fugar  in  her  ale,  'twill  eafe  her  grief; 
And  you  and  gentle  Frances  fcarch  the  hen-rooft. 
That,  when  I  bring  home  news  of  your  revenge, 
With  a  large  diftf  you  lovers  may  be  ready 
In  eggs  and   bacon  to  proclaim  my  welcome. 
But,  hold,  I  want  a  rope. 

Cole.  Here's  one  lies  ready. 

Find.  Tis  well.     Good-bye.  '  [Exeuat. 

Cole.  Now,  ye  propitious  ftar^,  be  guides  to  Pindar  ! 
For  never  man  fo  freelv  undertook. 
To  lerve  his  triend  in  fuch  a  dangerous  moment ! 

SCENE     II,       Mother  Harris's  Parlour. 

Enter  Frank  Harris  leading  Mother  Harris,  and  Mr.  Cole. 

M.  Harris.  Lord  !  Mr.  Cole,  that  fugared  ale  was  very  good. 
I  did  not  care  if  we  had  the  other  flaggon. 

Ettter  Mrs.  Franklin. 

Mrs.  Frankl.  I  am  foiry  to  fee  30U  fo  ill,  Mrs.  Harrisj 
that  fame  Joan's  a  fawcy  hud'ey,  flic  beat  me  one  day  too 

Cole.  Ah,  Mrs.  Franklin,  this  is  kindly  done,  to  come  to 
comfort  us  in  our  diftrefb, 

M.  Frankl.  I  am  willing  to  do  any  neighbourly  kinxlnefs. 
Lord  !  forfooth,  vou  are  black  and  blue  :  vou  muft  put  on  feme 
wet  brown  paper, 

CoL%.  \_AfJe  to  Frank  Harris.]     This  Mrs.  Franklin  is 

.a  icry  good  woman  ;    flic  undcrftands  chirurgcrv,  I  fee.     Will 

you  plculc  to  walk  in,  and  drink,  Mrs.  Franklin?  [Exeunt. 

C  3  ACT 
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A  C  T     V.        S  C  E  N  E    I. 

SCENE,  Joan's  Houfe. 

Joan  of  IIeddington  fola. 

X  AM  glad  they  are  gone  ;   they  were  two  fvvinging  fellows. 

Enter  Mr.  Pindar. 

PiND.  How  do  you  do,  Joan  ? 

Joan.  Pretty  well,  Sir;  though,  I  mufl:  beg  your  pardon,^ 
do  not  remember  your  name. 

PiND  I  believe  not.  I  was  never  here  before.  But  Mr. 
Hopman,  of  Cripfy,  recommended  me  to  you  for  a  gill  of  brandy, 
and  a  firk  or  two  up  i\\c  Jlone  fairs,  little  Joan  —  up  x\\<^  fone 
Jiairs,  little  Joan. 

Joan.  Will  you  pleafc.  Sir,  to  have  your  brandy  before  you 
go  up,  or  burnt  againft  you  come  down  ? 
PiND.  Againfl  1  come  down,  little  Joan. 

SCENE     II.      Joan's  Chamber. 

Mr.  Pindar  folus. 

I'll  do  It ;  and  yet  methinks  my  heart  relents. 
Why  fhould  I  murder  her  that  never  hurt  me  ? 
Not  me,  indeed  :    but  fure  my  friend  is  nie. 
And,  fince  this  Joan  has  dar'd  to  be  fo  bold 
To  injure  Cole,  (he  muft  have  injur'd  Pindar. 
Hence  then  compaflion  and  all  tender  thoughc; ; 
For  Mother  Harris  foon  fhall  be  reveng'd, 
And  by  this  hand  of  mine. 

Enter  Joan. 
My  dear,  come  fit  down  upon  the  bed,  little  Joany, 

\^AsJhe  is  going  to  fit  do^wn,  he  icffes  tb^ 
voofe  of  the  rope  over  her  head. 
Joan.  What  is  this  for  ? 
PiND.  No  hurt,  little  Joany  !  no  hurt ! 

[  He  fulls  the  noofe,  and  tie.'  her  tip  to  tj)e  learn. 
"Tis  done,  and  now  I'll  inftantly  to  Cole, 

And  bring  him  joyful  news  of  his  revenge.  [Exit, 

SCENE 
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SCENE     III.       Mother  Shephard's  Houfe. 
Mother  Shepmaro  and  the  Churchwarden, 

Churchw.  Lord,  mother,  have  you  heard  the  news? 

M.  Sheph.  No,  not  I  :   what  news  ? 

Churchw.  Why,  there  is  fuch  a  clutter  about  Joan's  cfoor, 
you  would  admire  at  it ;  poor  Joan  has  been  almoil  hanged. 
A  Scholar  came  and  tied  her  up  to  a  beam  in  her  chamber ;  and, 
if  her  hu(band  had  not  come  and  cut  her  down,  fhe  had  been 
hanged  by  this  time. 

M.  Sheph.  Well,  I  always  faid  flie  would  come  to  a  bad  end ; 
it  is  but  what  llie  deferves,  for  being  fuch  a  whore. 

Churchw.  Well,  I  am  glad  the  poor  woman  is  not  hanged, 
for  all  that. 

M.  Sheph.  Women,  whofe  honour  fiiould  be  fliil  their  guide. 
When  once  they  give  it  up,  and  go  afide, 
Into  a  numerous  maze  of  mifchiefs  run. 
As  may  be  fcen  by  Joan  of  Hedington  ! 


EPILOGUE. 

r'\  U  R  Play  is  done  ;  and,  if  it  chance  to  pleafe, 

We  fliall  be  miglity  glad,  and  much  at  eafe  ; 
But,  if  it  fhould  not  pleafe  you,  Sirs  !   what  then  ?  T 

Why  our  young  Poet  ne'er  will  write  again  j  > 

For  lie's  as  proud  and  furly  as  old  Ben  !  J 


S  O.M  E 


^4  SOMEACCOUNTOF 

Some  Account  of  Horace's  Behaviour  during  his  Stay 
3t  Trinity  College  in  Cambridge.  With  an 
Ode  to  entreat  his  Departure  thence.  Together 
with  a  Copy  of  his  Medal,  taken  out  of  Trinity 
College  Buttery,  by  a  Well-wiflier  to  that 
Society. 

HAVING  had  fome  intimacy  with  Horace,  and  likewifc  an 
acquaintance  with  feveral  of  the  Fellows  of  Trinity  College, 
I  have  been  fo  curious  as  to  coUeft  fome  particulars  concerning 
his  ftay  and  behaviour  at  that  place;  where  he  lay  indeed,  and 
eat  and  drank  at  the  Maftcr's  lodge ;  but  liis  apartment  was  inag- 
nificciuly  fitted  up,  and  his  entertainment  profulelv  provided  for, 
at  the  coft  of  the  Fellows  and  Scholars.  He  declared  often,  that 
liis  mind  had  prefaged  to  him  that  he  fhouk.  come  into  Great 
Britain,  from  the  very  time  he  wrote  the  Thirty-fifth  Ode  of  his 
Firll  Book,  to  Fortune,  where  he  im]ilores  her  to  prcfcrve  Ca-far 
in  his  journey  and  voyage  to  Britain  : 

O  Diva,  gratum  quee  regis  Antium, 
Pro-fens  fel  imo  tollere  de  gradu 
Mortale  corpus,  velfuperbos 

Vertere  funeribus  triumphos,  &c. 
"  Great  Goddefs,  Antium's  guardian  power, 
"  Whofe  force  is  ftrong  and  quick  to  raifc 
•'  The  loweft  to  the  higliefl  place ; 
**  Or,  with  a  wondrous  fall, 

"  To  bring  the  haughty  lower, 
*'  And  turn  proud  triumphs  to  a  funeral,  ^c^         Cr  E  E  c  ji. 
Serves  liurum  Cajarem  in  ultimos 
Or  bis  Britaii/iO} ,  et  jwcenum  recens 
Examen,  Eo'is  timendum 
Partibus,  Oceanoque  rtihro. 
"  Prefer ve  great  Cafar  !  Cagfar  leads 
"  To  didant  Britain.     Guide  his  fate, 
"  And  keep  the  glory  of  our  ftate, 
"  The  ycutli  that  mutt  infcft 
"  With  arms  the  haughty  Medes, 
*•  And  fcartcr  fears  and  flavcry  through  the  Eaft." 

Creech. 
And 


HORACE'S    BEHAVIOUR,   Sec.  a$ 

And  he  aiStually  prophefied  concerning  liis  coming  into  Britain 
in  the  Fourth  Ode  of  his  Third  Book  ;  where  he  declares  he 
would  undertalie  tliar  voj'age,  hy  the  help  of  the  Mufcs,  thouj^h 
he  was  naturally  afraid  of  the  fca,  and  a  great  coward  according 
to  his  own  charaScr  : 

Utcunque  mecum  vos  eritis :  llhens 

Infaiiientem  naviia  Bojporum 
Tentabo,  et  arentes  arenas 
Littoris  AJjyrii  •viator. 

Vijam  Brilannos  kvfpitibus  feros, 

Et  Imtum  equina  fnnguine  Concanum. 

FiJ'am  pbaretratos  Gelonos,  ■_ 

Et  Scjthiatm  inviolatus  amnem. 

*<  Whilft  vou  my  feeble  fhip  fiial!  guide, 

*'  I'll  fingly  flem  t!ie  proudeft  tide  : 

*'  I'll  travel  through  the  fartheft  Eaft, 

♦'  Where  never  mortal  foot  hath  preft  j 

"  Britain's  inhofpitable  flood, 

"  And  Tliracians  pleas'd  with  horfes  bicod, 

''On  Scythian  fands  I'llboldlv  tread, 

"  And  ftoutly  fee  the  quiver'd  Mede."  Creech. 

But  in  fhort,  it  feems,  Horace  would  go  any  where  for  good 
entertainment  ;  and,  as  their  ill  fate  would  have  it,  came  toTnjiJty 
College,  to  exercife  their  hofpitality  ;  which  he  has  done  to  fomc 
purpofe,  as  will  appear  hereafter.  W'hilll;  he  was  at  Rome,  be 
familiarly  tokl  Albius  TibuUus,  in  the  Fourth  Epifiile  of  hi:,  i-irii 
Book, 

Ale  pinguem,  et  nitiditin  bene  curat  a.  cute  n)ifes, 
Siuem  rider  e  voles,  Epicuri  de  grege  par  cum. 
•'  Then  come  and  fee  me  now  grown  plump  and  fine, 
"  V\'hcn  you  would  laugh  at  one  of  Epicurus'  fwine." 

Creech. 
He  is  much  improved  fmce  that  time,  and  is  become  totus  teres 
atque  rotundus,  as  round  as  a  bowl,  or  the  hoop  of  a  tierce  of 
claret ;  fo  that,  when  the  Fellows  faw  this  black  unwieldy  out- 
landilh  pig  come  into  their  "  kitchen-garden  (which  the  College 
'♦  Cooks  uled  to  have  for  pot-herbs,  fallads,  &c.  but  has  fince 
'*  been  forcibly  difpofcd  of  [by  the  Matter],  by  taking  the  kcy 
"  and  giving  it  to  one  of  the  Fellows,  cxpreGly   againlt  the  con- 

"  fent 
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•*  lent  of  the  Seniors  P;"  they  might  apprehend,  in  the  very  worft 
lenfc  of  the  proverb,  that  "  a  hog  was  got  into  their  pcafc  ;"  for 
he  ravaged  them  Hke  an  Irifh  cocherer,  who  never  departs  as 
lone  as  he  can  find  a  finglc  potatoe. 

When  he  firft  came,  he  cried  out  againil  merchants,  for  im- 
porting wine,  and  drinking  out  oT  plate  ;  and  gave  in  his  Ijill 
of  fare  very  fparingl}'.  Some  chicory,  maliows  to  loofcn  liis 
body,  and  now  and  then  a  few  ohves,  were  all  that  he  defired  ; 
and  would  often  repeat  tliefe  verfes  of  the  Thirty-full;  Ode  of  lu? 
Firft  Book  : 

—  dives  et  aureis 
Mercaicr  exficcet  ciduUis 
Vina  Syr  a  reparaia  merce, 
Diis  carus  ipjis ;   quippe  ter  et  quater 
Anno  renjifens  aquor  Atlanticum 
Itnpujie  ;  me  pa/cunt  olivis. 
Me  cichorca,  kvefque  malva. 

"  —  The  merchant  now,  come  f^ifc  to  land;, 
"  In  golden  golilcts  cpafts  the  wine, 

"  His  Syrian  wares  and  voyage  gain'd. 
"  He  chiefefc  darling  of  the  Godsj 

"  For  twice  a  year  he  plows  the  main, 
"  He  rides  the  proud  Atlantic  floods, 

*'  And  yet  makes  fafe  returns  again. 
"  Me  chicory  and  oli'jes  feed, 

"  Me  loofcning  jnalloivs  nobly  feafl ; 
"  They  give  what  Nature's  wants  can  need, 

"  And  kindly  fill  the  eafy  guefl."  Creech. 

But  foon  afterwards  he  fhews  himfelf  not  to  be  fo  eafv  a  guefl ; 
and  declares  himfelf  for  "  banquets,"  Nas  convi'via  ;  for  ruin- 
jnagine,  carelelTnefs,  and  debauchery  : 

Nos  conviina,  nos  prcelia  %'irginitm 
SeSlls  injwvenes  tinguibus  acrium 
Cantnmut,  facui,  frje  quod  urimur, 

Non  prater  folitum  le-ves.  Od.  I.  vi. 

P  Sec   Remarks  upon  a  Letter,  by  Mr,   Miller,    Tellow  cf  Trinity 
College,  p.  69,     King. 

<'  J  firg 
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••'  I  fing  foft  boys  and  virgins  wars, 
"  How  foon  rhey  fmile,  how  angry  foon  : 
"  With  clofe-par'd  nails  and  tender  tooth, 
"  They  all  invade  the  ruffling  youth  ; 

"  Thus  urge  my  frolick  on, 
"  And  bid  farewell,  a  long  farewell,  to  cares." 
Then  there  was  nothing  to  ba  heard  of  from  him,  but 
**  Hang  forrow,  caft  away  care  ; 
"  The  College  is  bound  to  find  us  : 
"  For  you  and  I  and  all  muft  die, 
"  And  leave  the  world  behind  ui  !" 
Or  elfe,  as  Mr.  Creech  has  paraphrafeil  upon  the  Ninth  Ode  of 
the  Firft  Book,  in  the  true  ftrain  of  a  Ballad, 
«  All  cares  and  fears  are  fond  and  vain, 

"  Fly  vexing  thoughts  of  dark  to-inorronxj  : 
"  What  chance /cores  up,  count  perfcft  gain; 
"  And  banifh  bufinefs,  banifli  forrow." 
And  then  Horace  would  repeat  twenty  Songs  to  the  fame  pur- 
pofe,   which  appear  in  his  Works,    and  are  tranilated   by  his  ad- 
jnired   Friend  Mr.  Creech  5    for,  during  his  Hay  in  College,  he 
gained  fome  fmattering  in  the  Englifh  ;  and,  being  informed  that 
Mr.  Creech,  who  had  tranilated  his  Works,  was  the  fame  perfon 
who  had  tranilated  Lucretius,  he  iwd  a  great  veneration  for  him, 
for  having,  as  far  as  in  him  lay,  propagated  the  Epicurean  princi- 
ples :    for  Horace  had  always    a  bent  to  that  Philofophy  ratlicr 
than  any  other,   notwithftanding  his  pretended  recantation,  wliicli 
he  publiflied  in  the  Thirty-fourth  Ode  of  his  Firft  Book, 
Parens  Deorum  cultor,  el  infrequens, 
Inf anient  is  Jum  fapienlics 

Cotifultus  erro  :  nunc  retrorfum 
Vela  dare,  atque  iter  are  curfus 
Cogcr  reliSlos.—— 
*'  J,  that  but  feldom  did  adore, 
"  I  that  no  God  but  Pleafure  knew, 
"  Whilft  mad  Philofophy  did  blind, 
*'  And  Epicurus  fool'tl  my  mind, 
"  Mult  keep  that  impious  courfc  no  mere, 
**  But  turn  my  fails  and  fteer  anew." 


He  pretended  to  have  been  converted  by  a  clap  of  lliundcr.  c 
^Krhaps  took  the  advice  of  a  grave  perfon,  whofc  maxim  11  i 
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•'  tiiat  a  man  fhoukl  liave  the  face  cf  religion,  for  it  would  do 
*'  him  fervice  in  the  world."  But  I  (jcver  heard  that  Horace, 
wliilll  in  College,  "kept  Chapel  1"  himfclf;  but  that  lie  has 
hindered  other  perfons  from  minding  Divinity,  which  Ihould 
have  been  their  proper  ftudy,  rather  than  to  find  out  que'sy  and 
tttq:t£S,  and  f^/V,  and  nec's,  and  neque's,  at  the  expence  of  a 
thoufand  pounds  a  vear  and  upwards,  deflgned  for  much  better 
ufes  than  to  correct  an  old  Latin  Song-book,  not  to  fay  worfe  of 
it,  notwithftanding  all  the  graces  and  beauties  of  its  language. 

Duving  his  flay,  he  took  every  opportunity  to  recommend  drink- 
ing and  pleafure.     Was  it  Spring-time,  that  was  mod  proper  : 
Soivitur  acris  Hyems  grata  "vice  Ferisy  et  Favoni  : 

Trahttntque  Jiccas  machittee  carinas  ; 
At  neque  jarnJiabuHs  gaudet  pecus,  aiit  arator  i^/it. 

Nee  prata  cants  albic^int  pruinis.  Od.  I.  iv. 

And  therefore,  as  Mr.  Creech  iays,  he  advifes  his  Friend  to  live 
merrily  : 

"  Sharp  Winter  melts,  Favonius  fpreads  his  wing, 

"  A  plcafuig  change,  and  bears  the  Spring  : 
"  Dry  Ihips  drawn  down  from  frocks  now  plow  the  main, 

"  And  fpread  their  greedy  fails  again  : 
"  Nor  ftalls  the  ox,  nor  fires  the  clown,  delight ; 
"  And  ftelus  have  loft  their  hoary  white." 
For,  according  to  this  Author,   the  Spring  makes  him   thirfty; 
;md  he  attributes  his  i\i:(n(i  of  liquor  more  to  the  fcafon,  than  his 
own  inclination  : 

"Jam  reris  comites,  qua  mare  temper  ant  f 
Impellunt  anima  lintea  Thraciee : 
Jam  nee prata  rigent,  nee  flwvii Jirepunt 
Hybernd  nive  turgidi,  Sec. 

AMiuxerefitim  icmpora,  FirgUi : 
Sed  prejfum  Calibm  due  ere  Liber  um 
Si  geflis,  juvenum  nobiltum  eliens 

Nardo  "vina  merebere.  Od.  I\'.  xii. 

"  The  foft  companions  of  the  Spring, 

"  The  gentle  Thracian  Gales, 
*'  Spread  o'er  the  Earth  their  flowery  wing, 

"  And  fwell  the  greedy  merchant's  fails: 

S  Remarks  uoon  a  Letter,  &:c.  p,  141,  '   Ibid. 

"  The 
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<*  The  ftreams,  not  fwoln  with  melted  fnow, 

"  In  fair  masanders  play  ; 
'<  To  quiet  feas  they  fmoothly  flow, 

"  And  gently  ear  their  eafy  way,  &c, 

"  The  Seafon,  Virgil,  brings  us  thirft  j 

"  And,  if  you  mirth  defign 
"  With  noble  youths,  bring  ointment  firft, 

"  And  I'll  provide  thee  racy  wine."  Crebch. 

But  Winter  was  the  fcafon  lie  moft  delighted  in,  which  was  the 
time  for  jollity,  not  only  for  profufenefs  in  drink,  but  in  firing, 
—  I'etujfis  extruat  lignh  focum.  Epod.  ii. 

Then  tlie  fire  was  to  be  built  high  with  dry  and  blazing  logs  ; 
and  then  he  ufed  to  flir  up  his  friends  to  mirth,  with  liis  Thiiteenth 
Epode  : 

Horrida  tempef.as  calum  contraxit  ;  et  imbres 

Nh'efque  deducunt  Jovem,  Sec. 

The  latter  part  of  wliicli  has  been  fince  tranflated  into  that  com- 
mon but  chearful  fong, 

"  Old  Chiion  thus  preach'd  to  his  pupil  Achilles;" 
which  concludes  to  this  purpofe, 

"  But,  all  the  while  you  lie  before  the  town, 
"  Drink,  and  drive  care  away;  drink,  and  be  merry: 
"  You'll  ne'er  go  the  fooner  to  the  Stygian  Ferry. 
And,  amidft  his  plenteous  cups,  he  would  ftill  be  commanding  to 
lay  on  more  fire.     '*  Who  is  there  ?"  Bring  "  coals,  billets,  turf, 
"  fedge,  charcoal  *,  any  thing  ;    but  do  not  let  us  ftarve."     And 
then  he  would   break  out  into  thefe  words  of  the  Ninth  Ode  of 
his  Fiifl  Book, 

yides^  ut  altdfiet  nhe  candldum 
SoraSie,  Tiec  jam  fujiincant  onus 
Sjlva  laborantes :  gelUque 
Frigora  conj\Ucrint  acuta  ? 

Dljfolve  fr'igus,  ligna  fuper  foco 
Large  reponens  ••  atque  benignius 
Deprome  quadrimum  Sabind, 
01:  Thaliarche,  mcriim  diotd. 

5  Remarks  upon  a  Letter,  &C.  p,  i6J, 

«  Sec 
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«  See  how  tlic  hills  arc  white  with  few, 

"  The  feas  are  rough,  the  woods  are  toft, 
"  The  trees  beneath  their  burthen  bow, 

<'  And  purUng  ftreams  are  bound  in  froft. 
*'  Diiiolve  the  cold  with  noble  wine, 

*'  Dear  friend,  and  make  a  rouzing  fire ; 
*'  'Gainll  cold   without,  and  care  within, 

»»  Let  both  with  equal  force  confpire."  Creech. 

One  of  Horace's  qualities  was,  tliat  he    never  wanted    to  go 
Iionie,  but  would  keep  up  his  company  till  fun-riting,  as  he  tells 
Hi  in  the  Twenty-firlt  Ode  of  his  Third  Book  : 
Vive^qne  ^■roduce/it  luccrna; 

Dum  rcdiens  fiigat  nfira  Pha:bus. 
The  Reader  mufi;  pardon  the  want  of  a  Tranflation  to  rhcfe 
verfes,  becaufe  Mr.  Creech  tells  us  in  his  Preface,  "  That  fonie 
"  principles  he  had  made  him  cautious  of  fome  Odes,  and  that 
*<  he  had  palTed  by  three  more  upon  a  different  account."  I 
cannot  tell  upon  what  account ;  but  this  Ode  happened  to  be  fo 
unfortunate  as  to  be  one  of  them. 

Although  he  pretended  to  be  no  newsmoncrer  or  politician, 
•nor  to  concern  himfelf  how  the  war  was  managed,  or  who  paid 
taxes,  fo  he  enjoyed  his  eafe  and  pleafure  ; 

^id  bellicofus  Cantaber,  £?  Scythes,  k.z.  Od.  II.  xi. 

"  What  fierce  Cantabrians,  what  the  Scythians  dare, 
"  Make,  frieiKl,  no  objeft  of  thy  care,  £fr." 
yet  he  was  a  religious  obferver  of  all  public  rejoicings  for  any 
viftoiy;  he  never  failed  to  be  the  moll  zealous  alTiRant  at  a 
gipwdy*-  or  a  bonfire.  At  fuch  times,  he  ufcd  to  be  the  ring- 
leader of  his  companions  ;  and  this  was  generally  the  beginning 
and  burthen  of  his  Song  : 

Nunc  efl  hilendictn,  nunc  pcde  libera 
Pulfatida  tellus  sonuuc  Saliaribui 
Ornare  pulvinar  Dear  urn 

Teinpui  erat  dejibus,  fcdcdcs.  Od.  I.  xxxvii. 

"  Now,  now,  'tis  time  to  dance  and  play, 
"  And  drink,  and  frolick  all'  the  day  ; 

t  A  feafl,  a  feftival,  a  day  cf  jilcntyi  a  word  flili  ufeJ  in  ths 
Vnivcr!ivi«-,  Joiii:';on-. 

•Ti-, 
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"  'Tk  time,  mv  friends,  to  banifli  care  j 
"  And  coftly  loafts 
"  With  tliankful  hearts  prepare 

"  In  hallovv'd  fljrines,  and  make  the  Gods  your  guefts." 
It  feems,  he  was  more  peculiarly  accuftomed  to  obferve  the 
Firft  of  March.,  for  many  years  togetlier. 

Marliis  caslebs  quid  again  Kalendis, 

i^dd  'velbit  flares,  et  aarra  thuris 

Plena,  tniraris,  Sec.  Od.  III.  viii. 

"  What  I,  a  Batchelor,  intend, 

"  My  learned  Lord,  and  nobk"  friend, 

"  In  Mars  his  Caleiids,  you  admire  ; 

"  What  mean  thofe  flo^wers  that  croivn  my  heaclf 

"  The  coals  on  green  turf  altars  laid, 

"  Where  in  fmall  cenfers  thankful  fiueets  expire." 

Creech. 
And  then  he  was  fo  modcft  as  to  afk  Maecenas  to  lay  alkie 
thoughts  of  public  bufinefs  : 

Hegligem,  tie  qua  populiis  laboret : 

Puree  privatus  nimium  cavers. 

"  Neglefl  the  various  turns  of  flate, 

"  The  fports  of  chance,  or  nods  of  fate  :"  Ibid, 

and  to  defire  him  to  drink  a  hundred  cups  to  his  health,  and  fl: 
up  till  day-light;  which  was  but  a  moderate  requeft  for  fo  grea: 
a  man  to  do  for  fuch  a  friend. 

Sume,  JiJIaceiias,  cyathos  amid 

Sofpitis  centum,  et  vigiUs  lucernas 

Perfer  in  lucem. 

*♦  Let  watching  tapers  chafe  the  niglit, 

"  And  rifing  morn  rellore  the  light."  Ibid. 

Horace  was  refolved  to  keep  up  the  good  cufiom  in  England, 
liough  it  was  .ifter  fomething  a  different  way  fiom  what  \\r  ufcd 
to  do  at  Rome.  A  friend  of  his,  coming  into  his  chamber  oa 
tlie  Calends  of  March,  whicli  is  more  gencially  known  by  the 
Title  of  "  Sc.  David's-day,"  found  him  very  complaifant  to  th^ 
feafon.  Inftead  of  his  vclVel  of  old  nvir.e,  he  was  very  plentifully 
provided  w\.\\  a  cragg  of  Wcljh  ale ;  inftead  of  the  "  flowers  that- 
*'  ufetl  to  cro»vn,lu-.  head,'  he  had  got  a  prodigioufly  over-grown 
5  leek 
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kek  in  his  liat ;  and  the  "  thankful  fwects"  were  much  more 
fatisfa£lotilv  fupplictl  with  the  odour  of  a  dozen  of  warm  crufls 
and  a  whole  cheefc  toafting  before  tlie  fire. 

He  was  of  a  flattering  temper  ;  and  there  was  no  trufting  to 
him,  or  any  perfon  that  belonged  to  him.  He  that  promifcs 
over-much  is  fure  to  perform  nothing.  At  one  time  no  perfon 
was  fo  gicat  with  liim  as  M3ecenas,  as  we  fee  l>y  the  Seventeenth 
Ode  of  his  Second  Book,  where  he  takes  an  horrible  oath,  that 
he  will  alTuredly  "die  the  fame  day  with  Maecenas;"  and  that 
nothing  fhould  part  them,  not  even  the  "  breath  of  the  fire- 
**  fpitting  CliimiEra,"  nor  the  forces  of  "  the  hundred-handed 
**  Gvas  :"  but  there  was  nothing  of  all  this  (as  well  as  fome 
other  things)  to  be  depended  on. 

As  he  grew  daily  more  unwcildy,  fo  he  fell  into  the  Dutch 
faftion;  and  was  extreme! v  plea(ed  with  a  Book  I  had  then  by 
me,  but  is  fince  lofl,  which  was  an  Edition  of  his  Odes  and 
Epodes,  in  a  fair  charatter,  with  a  tranflation  on  the  other  fule 
into  Dutch  profc.  It  might  be  very  elegant  for  aught  I  know, 
being  not  much  converfant  in  that  language ;  all  that  I  can 
remember  of  it  is, 

O  r.ata  me  cum  confule  Manlto.  Od.  III.  xxi, 

JMHfjan  S^ijn  C^cr  ^anlius  BourgourmaeCtcr  tnaca. 

I  fancy  it  might  not  be  improper  for  Horace  to  take  a  journey 
to  Amfterdam,  to  fee  what  improvements  he  can  make  of  him- 
felf  in  Holland.  In  the  mean  time,  there  was  a  prodigious  and 
unufual  confumption  of  bread,  ale,  and  firing,  in  the  lodge ; 
fo  that  the  fellows  made  a  public  complaint.  They  thought 
they  v/ere  not  ol)liged  to  pay  for  Horace's  maintenance,  whilil 
he  was  rcciuiting  himfclf  v.'ith  fome  few  emendations  of  his 
work.  Tiiey  alledged,  "  That  if  any  Bcnefaflor,  Farmer,  or  out- 
"  lying  Officer  of  the  College,  be  invited  to  the  table  of  the 
"  Mafter,  Major  Fellows,  or  Scholars,  the  College  is  to  bear  the 
"  charge  ;  but,  if  the  Maflcr,  or  any  Member  of  the  College, 
"  invite  any  elfe,  he  mulT:  pay  tlie  College  the  value  of  tho.  dinner 
*•  or  fupper  "." 

The  entertainment  of  fuch  a  gueft  as  Horace  ran  the  College 
to  great  cxpence,  and  the  Mafter  to  great  extravagance  in  his 
demands  from  the  Fellows. 

"  Rejrarks.  uj'cn  a  Letter,  3cc.  p.  164, 

Ml- 
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Mr.  Miller,  in  his  "  Remarks  on  the  Letter,"  fays,  "  I  will 
•'  infert  hut  one  account  of  what  the  Mafter  has  taken,  befides 
"  his  ftatutable  allowances,  and  that  in  the  compafi  of  one  year^ 
*'  though  he  was  abfent  about  half  the  time  w. 

From  the  Senior  Bursar. 

1.     s.  d. 
Coals,  63    12  o 

Commencement-money,  6  13  4 
Weftminfter  Ele£l:ion,  500 
Chamber  Rent,  24     o  0 

From  the  Junior  Bursar. 
Extraordinaries,  47   10  8 

Maker's  Gardener,  2     00 

Billets,  17     2  c 

'I'uif  and  Sedge,  1499 

Charcoal,  15     00 

From  the  PandoxaTOR. 
Ale,  62   16  o 


1. 

s.  d. 

Small  Beer, 

45 

0  0 

Bread, 

59 

7  0 

Flour, 

9 

0  0 

Bran, 

I 

16  4 

Dove-houfe, 

5 

6  0 

From  the  Steward 

Linen,  about 

12 

0  0 

Audit  Exceedi'ngs, 

4 

0  0 

Brawn, 

3 

10  0 

Chandler, 

10 

0  0 

Extra  Commons, 

41 

12    0 

Servants  Commons, 

1" 

more  than  Statute, 

4    0 

■^'  Dr.  Bentley,  who  was  appointed  mafter  of  Trinity  College,  by  king 
William,  in  1700,  to  reftore  dlfcipline  and  learning  in  that  College, 
endeavoured  it  to  an  eminent  degree,  proceeding  up  to  the  bottom  ftcm 
very  direftly,  and  examining  every  candidate  for  fcholarfliips  and  fel- 
lowfhips  thoroughly,  and  feemed  as  nearly  as  pofTible  to  have  given  every 
one  the  place  he  really  deferved  ;  but  at  an  eledlion  for  fellow/hips, 
about  1703  or  1704,  he  ventured y«ir  ome  o«/y,as  he  faid,  "  to  recede  from 
**  that  excellent  rule,  Detur  Dignijfwto,  "  in  favour  of  Mr.  Stubbs,  nephew 
to  the  vice-mafter.  Thus,  fays  Mr.  Whifton,  "  he  broke  in  upon  his 
*'  integrity,  and  I  think  he  never  after  returned  to  it."  He  carried  mat- 
ters with  fo  high  a  hand  in  the  government  of  this  college,  that,  in 
1709,  a  complaint  was  brought  againft  him,  before  Dr.  John  Moore, 
bifliop  of  Ely,  as  vifitor,  by  feveral  of  the  fellows,  who,  in  order  to 
have  him  removed  from  the  mafterfhip,  charged  him  with  embezzling 
the  public  money,  and  other  mifdemeanours.  In  anfwrr  to  this,  he  pre- 
fented  a  defence  to  the  Bifhop,  which  was  publirtied  in  17 10,  under  the 
title  of  "  The  prefent  State  of  Trinity  College,"  8vo. ;  and  thus  begaa 
a  lading  quarrel,  which,  having  the  nature  of  a  i«.'/«OT  inteft'mum,  was 
carried  on,  like  other  civil  wars,  with  the  moft  virulent  animofity  oa 
each  fide,  till,  after  above  twenty  years  continuance,  it  ended  at  lad  in  the 
Doftor's  favour.  There  is  a  large  account  of  this  difpute,  and  a  lift  of  the 
feveral  books  written  about  it,  in  the  "  Biograpliia  Britannica." 

Vol.  III.  D  « Oa 
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"  On  the  whole,  this  one  year,  befides  his  ftature-tahle,  al- 
'*-lowances,  and  dividend,  he  took  454/.  65.  1  </.  j  for  one  far- 
"  thing  of  which  there  is  no  colour  of  ftatute  . 

"  And  there  are  fix  or  fcven  of  thofe  Items,  which,,  for  any 
"  thing  I  can  find,  are  original  encroachments  of  his  own  ;  and  the 
♦'  reft  he  has  enlarged  to  the  degree  of  amazement.  How  much 
"  bread,  Sec.  he  had  in  reference  to  the  whole  College,  and  as 
"  mucli  as  two  other  Colleges  in  the  Univcrfity  ;  and  how  much 
**  in  comparifon  to  former  jMafters ;  is  referved  to  the  evidence 
"  on  the  articles.  One  fmgle  article,  that  of  his  fire,  which' 
"  amounts  to  1 10  /;  3  s.  <)J.  is  fo  rauch»  that  fcarce  any  Noble- 
"  man  in  England,  I  believe  no  Archbilhop,  fpent  tlie  like  ii\ 
"  the  time  This  fuel  mull  be  fold,  or  otherwifc  embezzled  ;  for^ 
*'  if  he  had  kept  a  continual  fire  in  every  chimney  of  his  lodge 
"  all  that  time,  it  could  not  have  confumed  fo  much." 

The  fame  Author  goes  on  to  fhew,  p.  170,  how  much  the 
IMafler  exceeded  the  account  o£]VlDuntague,.in  tlie  following  par- 
ticulars, for  fcveral  years  : 


Senior.  Bursar's  Books 
Anno  1. 

1707  For  Coals  for? 

the  Lodge,   S 

1708  —     —     — 

Pigeon-meat, 
Billets  for  the  Lodge, 
Turf  and  Sedge, 
Billets  for  both  Affixes,  1 
Pigeon-meat,  5 

Pandoxator's  Office, 
1708  Flour,  zz  Bufhels,.  9 


77 

63 

76 

3 
9 

»5 


s.  d. 
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Anno  1.    s.  d. 

i70r8  Billets  for  tlie? 

Lodge,,     I    '7     2  o 

Turf  and  Sedge,  14     9  9 

Billets  for  both  Aflizcs,  300 
Small  Beer, 1 00  Barrels,  45  o  o 
Ale,  3i4Craggs,,  6z     6  o 

1709    Flour,  13         7 
Bulhels,.  I  Peck,    S 
Bread,  33     60 

Small  Beer,ioi  Barrels,  45  90 
Ale,  38  Cragg?,.  17  12  o 

Bread,  59 

It  may  leem  very  extraordinary  that  one  fingle  pcrfon  ITiould 
in.  a  year  expend  284-/.  6/.  i  J.  in  bread,  beer,  and  firing  j  but^ 
I  think,  I  have  abundantly  juflified  the  Mailer,  in  Ihewing  that  he 
had  a  GueJ}  who  was  able  to  confume  tliar  and  much  more.  But 
then  it  was-  for  the  credit  of  the  Society,  that  they  once  enter- 
tained a  perfon  of  that  eminence;  and  it  will  redound  to  their 
immortal  honour,  not  only  in  Great  Britain,  but  throughout  all 
Europe..  However,  the  young  laJs,  as  they  will  \k  gibing  and 
fcoffing  at  their  betters,  would  often,  accofl  HcJiace  witli  thefc 
5  line 


HORACE'S    BEHAVIOUR,  cScc.  ^$ 

lines  of  his  own,  at  the  end  of  the  Second  Epiftle  of  his  Second 
Book;  telhng  him,  ihat  gaiety  wjs  more  proper  for  their  youth 
than  his  age ;  and  therefore  tlcfireU  him  to  rufticate  himfejf,  and 
retreat  to  his  own  fty  : 

Lujijiijaih,  edijli  falls,  at  que  bibijii : 
I'empus  abire  tibi  eft,  ne  potum  largiiis  aquO 
Rideat,  et  pulfet  lafciva  decentius  atas  ". 

TKefe  verfes  not  being  tranflated  by  Mr.  Creech)  whofe  tranf- 
|»rion  may  Ukewife  be  deficient  in  other  particulars  ;  I  fhall  pre- 
(pnn  the  Reader  with  a  Paraphrafe  of  tJiefe  lines,  and  a  Aledal  of 
Jlo/acc,  in  his  prefent  bulk  and  proportion; 

j^dvicc   to  HORACE,  to   take   his    Leave    of   TriWITY 
College/,  ^  Cawbridge. 

Horace,  you  now  have  long  enough 

At  Cainbrklge  play'd  the  fool  : 
Take  back  your  criticizing  fluff 

To  Epicurus'  School. 
But,  in  excufe  of  this,  yovi'lji  f^y^ 

You're  fo  unwieldv  grown. 
That,  if  amongfl  that  herd  you  lay, 

You  fcarcely  Ihould  be   known. 
How  many  butccr'd  crufU  you've  toft^ 

Into  your  wcem  fo  big. 
That  you're  more  like  (at  College  coftj 

A  porpoife  than  a  //j. 

X  Thefe  lines  have,  wth  the  moft  beautiful  imagery,  be^n  applied  to 
himfelf  by  one  of  the  politeft  Criticks  of  the  prefent  age,  in  theclofc  of  aa 
admirable  "  DifTertation  on  the  Idea  of  Univerfal  Poetry." 
y   "  Where  Bentley  late  tumultuous  wont  to  fport 
"  In  troubled  waters,  but  now  flecps  in  port : 
"  The  mighty  Scholiad,  whofe  unwearied  pains 
"  Made  Horace  dull,  and  humbled  Milton's  ftralns." 
See  Dunciad,  Book  iv,  ver.  20 1 ,  &c.  The  great  Scriblerds  explains  the 
fecond   line    "  retired  into  harbour ;"  but  the  learned  SciPioMArrEi 
underflands  it  [and  we  cannot  but   fubfcribe  to  his  opinion)  of  a  certain 
wine,  of  which  this  Profcdor  invited  him  to  drink  abundantl/i 
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But  you  from  head  to  foot  are  braivn, 

And  fo  from  fide  to  fide  : 
You  mcafure  (were  a  circle  drawn) 

Ko  longer  than  you're  wide. 


Then  blefs  me,  Sir,  how  many  craggs 

You've  drunk  of  potent  ale  ! 
No  wonder  if  the  belly  fwaggs, 

That's  rival  to  a  nvhale. 
E'en  let  the  Fellows  take  the  relT, 

They've  had  a  jolly  tafler  : 
But  no  great  likelihood  to  feaft, 

'Twixt  Horace  and  the  Mafrer. 

T  (hall  give  a  further  account  of  the  proceedings  of  Horace : 
which  perhaps  may  difcover  fome  points  of  learning  that  have 
hitherto  lain  fecrer.  In  the  mean  time,  1  entreat  the  Reader  to 
accept  of  tliefe, 

From,  &Co 
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AN        ANSWER* 

T    O 
CLEMENS   ALEXANDRINUS'S   SERMON, 

UPON 

£luis  Difves  fahetur  ?  "  What  Rich  Man  can  be  faved  ?" 

Proving  it  eafy  tor  a  Camel  to  go  through  the  Eye  of  a  Needlco 

Delivered  at  tlie  Devil's  Arfe  of  Peak'''. 

WHEN  we  come  to  be  "  laid  up, in  the  fepulchres  of  our 
'*  fathas,  the  laft  ftage  of  our  throne  of  mortality,"     the 

fituation 
a  Afcribed  to  Dr.  King,  on  the  authority  of «  Mifcellaneous  Poems, 
'*  Tranflations,  and  Imi'.ations,  by  fevera!  Hands,"  publifhed  by  Lintot, 
in  z  vols.  lamo.  1720  ;  the  firft  volume,  by  Pope,  the  Duke  of  Bucking- 
ham, Gay,  Betterton,  and  Dryden  ;  the  fecond,  by  King,  Smith,  Dibben, 
Fenton,  Yalden,  Rowe,  Southcott,  Broome,  Ward,  and  Daniel.  The 
collection,  though  commonly  afcribed  to  Mr,  Pope,  was  entirely  formed 
by  Lintot. 

b  This  little  piece  evidently  alludes  to,  and  was  occafioned  by,  the 
famous  Sermon   preached   by  Dr.  White  Kennet,    afterward    Bifhop  of 
Peterborough,  on  the  death  of  William   the  firft  Duke  of  Devon/hire, 
and  publifhed  under  the   title  of  "  A  Sermon  preached  at  the  Funeral  of 
"  the  Right  Noble  William  Duke  of  Devonshire,  in  the  Church  of  All- 
*'  Hallows  in  Derby,  on  Friday,  Sept.  5,  1707;    with   fome  Memoirs  of 
*'  the  Family  of  Cavendifli,"  8vo.  170S.     It  gave  great  offence  at  ihe  time 
of  its   publication  j    and   was  very   feverely   animadverted   upon    by  the 
well-known  John  Dunlon,  in  a  pamphlet   entitled,  "  The  Hazard   of  a 
"  Death-bed  Repentance,  fairly  argued,  from  the  'ate  Remorfe  of  William 
"  late  Duke  of  Devonshire,  with  ferious  Refteftioas,  kc.  &c.     The  whole 
*'  rtfolving  that  nice  Queftion,  H.iv  far  a  Deatb-btd  Repentance  it pcjfiblc 
"  be  fincere  ?    And  is  publifhed   by  way  of  Anfwer  to  Dr.  Kennet's  Ser- 
"  men, '&c."  8vo,  1708.     This  Sermon  occafioned   Mr.  Pope  to   take 
notice  of  Dr.  Kennet  in  the  following  very  fevere  lines ; 
*'  When  fervile  Chaplains  cry,  that  birth  and  place 
"  Indue  a  Peer  with  honour,  truth,  and  grace  ; 
'*  Look  in  that  breafl,  moft  dirty  Dean !   be  fair  : 
*•  Say,  can  you  find  out  one  fuch  lodger  there  ■"' 

Imitations  of  Horace,  Book  H.  Ep,  ii.  ver.  120. 

Dr.  Kennet  was  born   Aug.  10,1660;    in  June,    1678,  was  entered  of 

Eomund  HaH,  Oxford  3  B,  D.  in  May,  1683  ^  M.  A.  in  16S5  ;  D.  D.  in 
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iituation  feems  to  be  fomevvhat  horrid  = :  but,  upon  review,  "  the 
*'  Elyfian  vallies  open  with  greater  amazement,  and  the  rocky 
*'  monumental  hills  of  marble,  that  hang  over  in  a  more  aweful 
"  guard  of  it,  feera  to  be  Art  infulting  Nature,"  It  is  not  "  parts, 
"  corrupted  in  the  fincft  head,  on  the  furface  of  which  ftraws 
"  and  feathers  may  fwiip,  while  weightier  matters  lie  at  the  bot- 
*'  torn"';"  it  is  not  "  knowledge, defined  by  feme  to  be  a  bubble  in 
*'  the  water,  a  meteor  in  the  air,  or  a  tumor  and  fpcftacle  ;"  it  is  not 
*'  being  of  a  fociety  for  promoting  flocks  and  work-houfes,  for  ercc- 
*'  ting  parochial  libraries  ?;"  or  writing"  Parochial  Antiquities  ^" 
that  can  prefer ve  us  from  having"  gravel  in  our  mouths  g."  Upon 
this  deplorable  occafion,  although  my  writings  have  funk  ifttp 
contempt  and  difufe,  yet  I  fhall  once  again  attempt  "  i.  feri- 
f*  ous  and  rational  difcourfc,"  under  thcfe  two  "  paradoxes," 
\vhich  "  my  love  of  (ingularity  makes  me  fond  16  mauitain."  I 
ihall  ihcw,  firft,  how  a  good  rich  man  may  be  never  the  worfe  for 
Kving  oddly.  Secondly,  I  Ihall  c)f plain  the  ufe  o^ my  plank^  and 
door,  in  all  cafes  of  defperate  extremities. 

As  to  the  firft  point.  A  good  rich  man  "  may  allow  himfelf 
"  to  climb  up  any  hill  within  his  reach  ;  to  fatigue  himfelf  within- 
*'  doors ;  to  acquire  heat,  and  expell  moiflurc ;  to  take  a  com- 
*'  lortable  breakfaft,  and  then  walk  round  his  lodgings ;  to  have  a 
*«  dinner  provided  for  him  about  twelve  o'clock  ;  td  have  a  candle 
*'  with  ten  or  twelve  tobacco-pipes  befofe  him  ;  then  to  fliut  the 
*'  d6or,  and  fall  a  fmoaking  and  writing,  and  thinking  how  tq 
''•  digeft  vVhat  he  had  fed  upon  ;  to  be  jealous  6f  being  burnt  for 
'"  a  heretick,  and  afraid  of  the  Bifliop  of  Sarum  ' ;  to  run  beyond 

•1699;  in  1701,  archdeacon  of  Huntingdon.  By  the  management  of 
Bp.  Burnet,  he  preached  the  abovementioned  fermon  1017075  and,  by 
the  fuccceding  duke's  recommendation,  obtained  the  deanry  of  Peter- 
borough; of  which  fee  Jie  was  confecrated  biihop,  Nov.  g,  1718.  He 
died  Dec.  19,  T7i3. 

c  See  Dr.  Kennet's  Sermon,  |).  I.  d  P.  16.  e  P.  31. 

i  Publiflied  by  Dr.  Kenntt,  in  410,  1695.  E  Sermon,  p.  34.  b  p.  ^4, 
i  Dr.  Scth  Ward,  who  at  one  period  of  his  life  had  fpoken  of  Mr. 
Hobbs's  Writings  in  very  f.ivourable  terms,  but  afterward  wrote  agaiull 
them.  In  1 66 1  he  was  made  dean,  and  next  year  bifliop,  of  Exeter  ;  in 
1667  was  tranflated  to  Sali/bury;  and  in  1671  made  chancellor  of  the 
Garter,  being  the  lirit  Froteftant  Bifhop  that  ever  was  fo.  He  died  Jan.  6, 
1688-9,  aged  71,  after  having  had  for  nu".y  years  'lie  misforiune  to 
outlive  his  fer.fes. 
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■"  fea  in  a  fright,  and  be  driven  back  by  the  fame  :  not  to  endure 
«  contradiftion,  or  an  empty  houfe  ;  in  his  ficknefs,  to  ride  upon 
«  a  feather-bed  in  a  coach.;  to  hate  any  thoughts  or  difcourfe  of 
*<  death  ;  to  make  himfelf  a  warm  coat  the  winter  before  he  dies  ; 
"  and  if  then  he  falls  into  a  pit,  to  catch  hold  of  one  of  the  Devil's 
*^  cloven  feet ^  ;"  ov  oi  my  plankf  which,  under  the  next  head,  I 
iliall  prove  worth  both  of  them. 

Far  be  it  from  me  to  deny,  that  ^a-ves^fcarvesj/uneraifer/Konx, 
and  memoirs,  &;c  are  proper  to  be  ufed  at  the  obfequies  of  the 
dead,  "  who  too  often  affeft  fecrecy  and  filence,"  as  their  exe- 
cutors do  **  a  parcimonious  narrownefs  of  mind  '-"  But  thefe  are 
things  of  an  inferior  confideration  to  my  plank  and  ivicket.  Some 
philofophers  "  have  been  glad  to  creep  out  of  the  world  at  any 
-*'  hole  •"  ;"  but  I  have  a  new  ■"  door  of  hope  for  them,"  provided 
«'  they  be  men  of  parts  and  figure,  and  will  give  me  crape 
enough  to  ■'•'  corifecrate  their  memory"  with  iny  decorums.  I  have 
before  infinuated,  that  a  good  rich  witty  man  may  do  any  thing 
but  be  damnecL  But  I  fee  feme  people  pricking  up  their  ears 
there.  You,  Goodman  Two-fkoes,  and  you.  Gammer  Two-fhoes, 
and  you,  Tom  Trap,  and  you,  Dick  Froft,  and  you.  Goody 
Gurton,  that  have  lain  in  firaw  ever  fince  your  bed  was  taken 
away  for  plunder  in  the  civil  wars ;  let  me  tell  you,  you  are 
*'  poor  ftupid  wretches  5"  your  "  duller  flame  will  be  more  eafily 
■"  extinguiihed  ;  you  meaner  {^niul  fcruhj  arc  generally  given 
"  over  to  a  reprobate  mind  ;"  your  barley-bread  and  peafe-pudding 
make  you  heavy  and  Jiupid ;  and,  "  if  you  do  not  take  care, 
**  you  will  die  as  llupidly  as  you  lived."  Therefore  look  to  it, 
and  begin  to  re^pent  as  foon  as  you  can  ;  the  fooner  the  better  for 
you  who  are  poor  people.  But  Heaven  forbid  that  I  fhould. 
preach  this  doftrine  to  you,  Mr.  Alderman  Occasi  ;  or  to  you, Mr. 
On-all  the  Recorder  ;  to  you,  the  worfliipful  Mr.  Juftice  Con- 
form ;  or  to  you,  my  honoured  patroncls,  Lady  Mity  !  You 
are  gentlefolk-s  all ;  you  are  perfons  of  grcateft  wit,  and  wealth, 
and  abilitv,  in  this  rich  and  ingenious  corporation  ;  whom  I  am 
glad  to  fee  at  churdi  now  and  then,  as  your  leifure  will  permit 
vou.  I  beieeoh  you  not  to  furmife  that  I  mean  the  lead  part  of 
this  to  yourHoaours.  All  that  I  mean  is  this  :  "  Ordinary  al)ilitic<; 
"  m.iy  be  altogether  funk  by  a  long  vicious  courfc  of  life  "."    But 

^   AU  thcfe  circumftances  are  related  by  Dr.  Kennet  of  the  celebrated 
Mr.  Hobbs,     Sermon,  Sec.  p.  107. 

'  P.  3.  m  A  fayins  of  Mr.  Hobbs,  p.  116,  "  P.  3j. 
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it  is  an  undoubted  maxim,  "  That  perfons  of  diltinguifhecl  fcnfc 
"  antl  judgement,  by  their  nobler  and  brighter  parts,  have  a;i  ads 
"  vantage  of  underftanding  the  worth  of  their  fouls  before  they 
*'  relign  them."  Therefore,  Gentlefolks,  I  haverefcrved  for  you 
an  expedient,  called  "  A  death-bed  repentance."  After  you 
*,'  have  made  Jhip-iureck  of  a  good  confcience,"  I  have  a  plank 
for  you,  upon  which  "one  or  two"  (I  believe  I  can  make  roon^ 
for  you  four  gentry)  "  niay  efcape  °."  But,  do  you  hear,  you 
"  meaner  finful  wretches,"  that  do  not  fit  upon  cujliom,  and  are  not 
afteep,  and  have  no  vote  in  the  vtftry  ;  it  will  be  little  comfort 
for  you,  in  thh  Jlorm,  to  "  expeft  the  like  deliverance."  Confiiler 
what  has  becnfaid  j  and  you  will  not  haftily  repent — :of  what  you 
have  heard. 

°  Sermon,  j>.  3^^, 
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ART     OF    COOKERY; 

IN  IMITATION  OF 

HORACE'S   ART  OF   POETRY". 

WITH      SOME 

LETTERS   to   Dr.LISTER  and   Others 

Occafioned  pnncip;illy  by  the  Title  of  a  Book  publifhed  by 
the  Dortor,  being  the  Works  of  Apicius  Coelius, 
*'  concerning  the  Soups  and  Sauces  of  the  Ancients "." 

W'ivh  an  Extrafl  of   the  greateft  Curiofities   contained 
ill  that   Book, 

By  the  Author  ofTHE  JOURNEY  TO  LONDON. 

JIumbly  infcvihcJ  to  the  Honourable  BEEF  STEAK   CLUB. 

'^  "  Apicius    Ccclius,    de  Opfoniis,  five  Condiencntis,    five   Arte  Co- 
!*  quinariaj  Libri  Decern.     Anjichd.  1709,"  8vo, 
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THE     PUBLISHER 

T  O 

THE      READER. 

IT  is  now-a-days  the  liarcl  fate  of  fuch  as  pretend  to  be  Au- 
thors, that  they  arc  not  permitted  to  be  maftcrs  of  their  own 
works  ;  for,  if  fuch  papers  (however  imperfcft)  as  may  be  called 
a  copy  of  them,  either  by  a  fervant  or  any  other  means,  come  to  the 
hands  of  a  Boukfeller,  he  never  confulcrs  whether  It  be  for  the 
perfon's  reputation  to  come  into  the  world,  whether  it  is  agreeable 
to  his  fentimcnts,  whether  to  his  ftyle  or  correftnefs,  or  whether 
he  has  for  fome  time  looked  over  it ;  nor  dotli  lie  care  what  name 
or  charadler  he  puts  to  it,  fo  he  imagines  he  may  get  by  it. 

It  was  tlie  fate  of  the  following  Poem  to  be  fo  uled,  and  printed 
with  as  much  imperfeftion  and  as  many  miftakes  as  a  Bookfeller 
tliat  has  common  fcnfe  could  imagine  fliould  pafs  upon  the  town, 
cfpecially  in  an  age  fo  polite  and  critical  as  the  prefent, 

Thefe  following  Letters  and  Poem  were  at  the  prefs  fome  time 
before  the  other  paper  pretending  to  the  fame  title  was  crept  out : 
and  they  had  elfc,  as  the  Learned  fay,  groaned  under  the  prefs  till 
fuch  time  as  the  flieets  had  one  by  one  been  perufed  and  cor- 
^refted,  not  only  by  the  Author,  but  his  Friends  ;  whofe  judge- 
ment, as  he  is  fcnfible  he  wants,  fo  is  he  proud  to  own  that  they 
fometimes  condefcend  to  afford  him. 

For  many  faults,  that  at  firfl  fecm  fmall,  yet  create  unpardona- 
ble eiTors.  The  number  of  the  verfe  turns  upon  the  harfhntfs 
pf  a  fyllable ;  and  the  laying  a  ilrefs  upon  improper  words  will 
make  the  moft  correct  piece  ridiculous.  Falfc  concord,  tenfes, 
and  grammar,  nonlenfe,  impropriety,  and  confufion,  may  go  down 
with  fome  perfons ;  but  it  fhould  not  be  in  the  power  of  a  Book- 
feller to  lampoon  an  Auihor,  and  tell  him,  "  You  did  write  all 
'*  this  :  I  have  got  it ;  and  you  fhall  ll:and  to  tl\c  fcandal,  and  I 
*'  will  have  the  benefit."  Yet  this  is  the  prefent  cafe,  notwith- 
ftanding  there  are  above  threefcore  faults  of  this  nature  ;  verfes 
tranfpofeil,  fome  added,  others  altered,  or  rather  that  fliould  have 
been  altered,  and  near  forty  omitted.     The  Author  dues  rot 

value 
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value  himfclf  upon  the  whole;  but,  if  he  flicws  his  eftecm  for 
Horace,  and  can  by  any  means  provoke  pcrfons  to  read  fo  ul.-ful  a 
trcatife ;  ifl%e^licws  his  averfion  to  the  introduftion  of  luxury, 
which  may  tend  to  the  corruption  of  manners,  and  declares  his 
love  to  the  old  Britifli  hofpitality,  chanty,  and  valour,  when  the 
arms  of  the  family,  the  old  pil:cs,  mufkcts,  and  halbcrts,  hung 
up  in  the  hall  over  the  long  table,  a,id  the  marrow-bones  lay  oa 
the  floor,  and  "  Chevy  Chace"  and  "  The  old  Courtier  of  the 
Queen's"  were  placed  over  the  carved  mantle-piece,  and  the  beef 
and  brown  bread  were  carried  every  day  to  the  poor ;  he  defircs 
little  farther,  than  that  the  Reader  would  for  the  future  give  all 
fuch  Bookfellers  as  are  before  fpoken  of  no  manner  of  encourage^ 
.  pacnt. 
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LETTER      I. 
To  Mr.  

DEAR   SIR, 

TH  E  happinefs  of  hearing  now  and  then  from  you  extremely 
delights  me ;  for,  I  muft  confefs,  moft  of  my  other  Friends 
are  fo  much  taken  up  with  politicks  or  fpeculations,  that  either 
their  hopes  or  fears  give  them  little  leifurc  to  perufe  fuch  parts 
of  Learning  as  lay  remote,  and  are  fit  onl}-  for  the  clofets  of  the 
Curious.  How  bleft  ars  you  at  London,  where  you  have  new 
Books  of  all  forts  !  whilft  we  at  a  greater  diftance,  being  deffituEC 
of  fuch  improvements,  muft  content  ourfelves  with  the  old  ftore, 
and  thumb  the  Clafficks  as  if  we  were  never  to  get  liigher  than 
our  TuUy  or  our  VirgiL 

You  tantalize  me  only,  when  you  tell  me  of  the  Edition  of  a 
Book  by  the  ingenious  Dr.  Lifter,  which  you  fay  is  a  Treatifc 
De  Condimentis  &f  OpfonVn  Veterum,  "  Of  the  Sauces  and  Soups 
"  of  the  Ancients,"  as  I  take  it.  Give  me  leave  to  ufc  an  ex- 
preffion,  which,  though  vulgar,,  yet  upon  this  occafion  is  juft  ami 
proper  :  You  have  made  my  moutli  water,  but  have  not  fent  me 
wherewithal  to  fatisfy  my  appetite. 

I  have  raifed  a  thoufand  notions  to  myfelf,  only  from  the  title. 
Where  could  fuch  a  trcafure  lay  hid  ?  what  Manufcripts  have 
been  collated  ?  under  what  Emperor  was  it  written  >  Might  it  not 
have  been  in  the  reign  of  Heliogabalus,  who,  though  vicious 
and  in  fome  things  fantaftical,  yet  was  not  incurious  in  the  grand 
affair  of  eating  ? 

Confidcr,  dear  Sir,  in  what  uncertainties  we  muft  remain  a* 
prefcn:.    You  know  my  neighbour  Mr.  Greatrix  is  a  learned 

Anti«i,uary« 
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Antiqunrv.  I  flicwcd  liim  your  Letter ;  which  threw  lilni  into 
fuch  a  dubioufnefs,  and  indeed  perplexity  of  mind,  tliat  the  next 
tUy  he  durft  not  put  any  catchup  in  \\\^Ji/h-faucet  nor  have  his 
beloved  fepper,  oil,  and  lemon,  with  his  partriJge,  lell:,  before  he 
had  fecn  Dr.  Lifter's  Book,  he  might  tranfgrcfs  in  ufing  fomc- 
thing  not  common  to  the  Ancients. 

Difpatch  it,  therefore,  to  us  with  all  fpccd  ;  for  I  expefl  won- 
ders fidm  it.  Let  me  tell  vou  ;  I  hope,  in  the  firft  place,  it  will, 
in  fome  meafure  remove  the  barbarity  of  our  prefent  education: 
for  what  hopes  can  there  be  of  any  progrefs  in  Learning,  whilft 
our  Gentlemen  fuftcr  their  fons,  at  Wcftminfter,  Eaton,  and 
Winchefler,  to  eat  noriiing  but  fait  with  their  mutton,  and 
*vinegar  with  their  roaji  IneJ,  upon  holidays  ?  what  extenhvenefs 
can  there  be  in  their  fouls ;  efpccially  when,  upon  their  going 
thence  to  the  Univerfity,  their  knowledge  in  culmary  matters  is 
feldom  enlarged,  and  their  diet  continues  ver)'  much  the  fame  $ 
and  as  to  fauces,  they  are  in  profound  ignorance  ? 

It  were  to  be  wilhed,  therefore,  that  every  family  had  a  French 
tutor ;  for,  befules  his  being  Groom,  Gardener,  Butler,  and  Valet, 
^ou  would  fee  that  he  js  endued  with  a  greater  accompUflimtnt } 
for,  according  to  an  ancient  Author,  S^uot  Galli,  tetidem  Cofui, 
**  As  many  Frenchmen  as  you  have,  fo  many  Cooks  you  may  <k- 
••  pcnd  upon  ;"  which  is  very  ufcful,  where  there  is  a  numerous 
ifTue.  And  I  doubt  not  bur,  with  fuch  tutors,  and  good  houfc- 
keepers  to  provide  cake  ^ndfiueet-meats,  together  wuh  the  ten- 
der care  of  an  indulgent  mother,  to  fee  that  the  children  eat  and 
drink  every  thing  that  they  call  for ;  I  doubt  «ot,  I  fay,  but  we 
may  have  a  warlike  and  frugal  Gentry,  a  temperate  and  auftere 
Clergy  5  and  fuch  Pcrfons  of  Quality,  in  all  Nations,  as  may  bcft 
undergo  x\\z  fatigues  of  omfeet  and  armies. 

Pardon  me.  Sir,  if  1  bie.^k  off  abruptly  ;  for  I  am  going  to 
jLlonficur  D'Avaux,  a  pcrfon  famous  for  eafmg  the  root;h-ach  by 
avuyion.  He  l\a.  promiled  to  (hew  me  how  to  ftrike  a  lancet 
iiflto  the  juguUar  of  a  carp,  fo  as  the  blood  may  ifiue  thence  with 
ihe  grcatefl;  cfilifion,  and  tiica  will  inftautly  perform  the  operation 
of  .ftewing  it  in  its  own  blood,  in  the  prefence  of  mylclf  and 
feveral  more  Virtuofi,  But,  let  him  ufe  \\\\^t  claret  he  will  in 
ihe  .psrtbimaocc,  I  will  :£ecure  ^enouijh  *o  diink  your  health  and 
4ht:j:<ft  of  your  fiieods.  i  teuiaiii,  Sii">  &c. 

I*ETTER 
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To  Mr»  — 
SIR, 

I  SHALL  make  bold  to  claim  your  promife,  in  yoerlaft  obliging 
Letter,  to  obtain  the  happinefs  of  my  conefpondence  with  Dr. 
Lifter  ;  and  to  that  end  have  fent  you  the  enclofed,  w  be  CGfA* 
municarcd  to  iiiia,  if  you  think  conveuLcniu 


LETTER      III. 

To  Dr.  L  I  S  T  E  R,  prefenc 
SIR, 

I  AM  a  plain  man,  and  therefore  never  ufe  compliment?;  buC 
I  muft  tell  you,  that  I  have  a  great  ambition  to  hold  a  ccw- 
Befpondence  with  you,  efpecially  that  I  may  beg  yoa  to  commi*- 
nicatc  your  remarks  from  the  Ancients,  concerning  deMifcalfs, 
vulgarly  called  tooth-picks,  1  take  the  ufe  of  them  to  have  been 
of  great  antiquity,  and  the  original  to  come  from  the  infHnft  of 
Nature,  which  is  the  beft  miflrcfs  upon  all  occafions.  The 
Egyptians  were  a  people  excellent  for  their  Philofphical  and 
Matlicnw.tical  obfervations  :  they  fearched  into  all  the  fprings  of 
a£tion  ;  and,  though  I  muTt  condemn  their  fuperflition,  I  cannot 
but  applaud  ilieir  invention.  This  people  had  a  vaft  difcrifV  that 
worfl»iped  the  crocodik,  which  is  an  animal,  whofc  jaws,  beinr 
very  oblong,  give  him  the  op^xjrtunity  of  having  a  great  many 
teeth;  and,  his  habitation  and  bufincfs  lying  moft  in  the  water, 
he,  like  our  modern  Dutch  ivbitjfers  *>  in  Soutlnvark,-  had  a  very 
good  ftomach,  and  was  extremely  voracious.  It  is  certain  thas 
he  had  the  water  of  Nile  always  readyv  and  confequcntly  the 
opportunity  of  wafiiing  liis  mouth  after  meals  ;  yet  lie  had  farther 
occafion  for  other  inftruments  to  cleanfe  his  teeth,  which  are 
ferrate,  or  like  a  faw.  To  this  end.  Nature  has  provided  aa 
animal  called  the  ichneumon,  which  performs  this  office,  and  is- 
fo  maintained  by  the  product  of  its  <wvn  labour.  The  Eg}  ptians, 
feeing  fuch  an  ufeful  fagacity  ia  the  crocodile,  which  tbey  io 
much  rcvtronced,  foon  began  to  imitate  it,  great  examples  eaf:ly 
drawing  the  multitude ;  fo  that  it  became  th«ir  conl\anc  cuftom 
^  Whofe  tentcr-groonds  arc  now  almoU  all  built  upoo* 
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to  pick  tlicir  teeth,  and  wafli  tlicir  mouths,  after  eating.  I  can- 
not find  in  Maiihan\'s  "  Dynamics  ^,"  nor  in  the  "  Fragments  of 
*'  Manetlion  <^,"  what  year  of  the  moon  (for  I  hold  the  Egyptian 
ycar«  to  have  been  lunar,  that  is,  but  of  a  montli's  continuance) 
fo  venerable  an  ufage  firfl:  began  :  for  it  is  the  fault  of  great 
P-hilologers,  to  omit  fuch  things  as  are  mod  material.  Whether 
Sefoftris,  in  his  large  conquefts,  might  extend  the  ufe  of  them, 
is  as  uncertain ;  for  the  glorious  aftions  of  thofe  ages  lay  very- 
much  in  the  dark.  It  is  very  probable  that  the  public  ufe  of 
them  came  in  about  the  fame  time  that  the  Egyptians  made  ufe 
o(  juries.  I  find,  in  the  Preface  to  the  "  Third  Part  of  Modern 
*'  Reports,"   that  "  the  Chaldees    had   a   great  efleem    for  the 

t  Sir  John  Mar/Tiam  was  born  Aug.  23,  1601;  educated  at  Weft- 
minfter,  and  fent  from  thence  to  St.  John's  College,  Oxford.  He  ftudied 
the  law  at  the  Middle  Temple,  and  was  appointed  one  of  the  fix  clerks  in 
Chancery  in  1638;  was  deprived  of  that  place  by  the  parliamentarians, 
but  reftored  to  it  by  King  Charles  II,  who  knighted  him  in  1660,  and 
made  him  a  baronet  three  years  after.  The  title  of  the  learned  Hiftorian's 
work  here  alluded  to  is  "  Canon  Chronicus  j?!gyptiacus,  Ebraicus, 
**  Graecus,  &c."  and  is  at  once  a  proof  of  his  great  erudition,  profound 
judgement,  and  indefatigable  induftry.  The  firft  edition  of  it  was  printed 
at  London,  in  folio,  1672 ;  it  was  re-printed  at  Leipfic,  in  4to,  1676; 
and  again  at  Franeker,  in  410,  1696;  and  very  foon  rendered  the  au- 
thor's name  famous  throughout  Europe.  It  is  well  known  that  the 
Egyptians,  like  the  Chinefe,  pretended  to  incredible  antiquity  ;  and  had, 
in  the  lift  of  their  Dynallies,  extended  their  chronology  to  56,525  years. 
Thefe  Dynafties  had  long  been  rejected  as  fabulous :  but  Sir  John  Mar/ham 
has  reduced  them  to  Scripture  chronology,  by  proving  them  to  be  not 
fucceffivc,  but  collateral.  Some  things  which  he  has  advanced  have  been 
contradifted,  if  not  confuted,  by  men  of  learning.  But  it  is  no  wonder 
that  one  traveling  in  the  darknefs  of  antiquity,  as  he  did,  fhould  fometimet 
mifs  his  way.  Le  Clerc  fays,  "  fummo  Audio  antiquitates  iEgyptias  col- 
*•  legit."  Dr.  Wotton  fays,  '<  he  was  the  firtl  who  made  the  Egyptian 
*'  antiquities  intelligible."  And  the  learned  Dr.  Shuckford  tells  us, 
*•  no  tolerable  fcheme'  can  be  formed  of  the  Egyptian  hlrtory,  that  is 
*•  not,  in  the  main,  agreeing  with  his."     He  died  May  25, 16S5. 

<*  High  prieft  of  Heliopolis  in  the  time  of  Ptolomxus  Philadelj'hus,  at 
•whofc  requeft  he  wrote  his  biftory,  comprizing  a  period  of  53,535  years, 
pretending  to  take  his  accounts  from  the  facred  infcrlptions  on  the  pillars 
of  Hermes  Trifmegiftus.  His  Dynafties  were  tranfcribed  by  Eufebiuf, 
in  his  Chronica.    Ses  Bp,  Stiliingflsel's  ©rigln?s  Sacras;    book  i.e.  2. 

"  number 
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**  number  twelve,  bccaufe  there  were  fo  many  figns  of  the 
"  Zodiack  ;  from  them  this  number  came  to  the  Egyptians, 
"  and  fo  to  Greece,  where  Mars  himfclf  was  tried  fur  a  muider, 
"  and  was  acquitted."  Now  it  does  not  appear  upon  record* 
nor  any  Jlone  that  I  have  feen,  whether  the  jury  clubbed,  or 
whether  Mars  treated  them,  at  dinner,  though  it  is  inoft  likely 
that  he  did ;  for  he  was  but  a  quarrelfome  fort  of  perfon,  and 
prol)ablv,  though  acquitted,  might  be  as  guilty  as  Count Koningf- 
roark  =.  Now  the  cuftom  of  juries  dining  at  an  eating-houfe, 
and  having  glalles  of  water  l)rought  them  with  tootk-picks  tinged 
with  vermilion  fwimming  at  the  top,  Ijeing  ftill  continued,  why 
may  we  not  imagine,  that  the  tooth-picks  were  as  ancient  as  ths 
dinner,  tlie  dinner  as  the  juries,  and  ths  juries  at  leafl:  as  t\it  grand- 
children of  Mifzraim  ?  Homer  makes  his  heroes  feed  fo  grofsly, 
that  they  feem  to  have  had  more  occafion  for  Jke--wers  than  goofs' 

«  Charles  John  lord  Koningfmark,  &c.  a  native  of  Drefden,  and  a  necef. 
/itous  adventurer,  was  tried  and  acquitted  from  being  an  acceilbry  to  the 
morder  of  Thomas  Thynne,  efq.  Feb.  zi,  1681-2. — Mr.  Thynne  was 
married  to  the  lady  Elizabeth  Percy,  countefs  of  Ogle,  fole  daughter  and 
heirefs  to  Jofceline  carl  of  Northumberland,  but  was  murdered  in  his 
coach,  Feb.  12,  168  1-2,  before  confummation,  by  three  aflaflins,  fuppofed 
to  be  fuborncd  by  count  Koningfmark,  who  had  made  fome  advances  to 
the  lady  Ogle.  That  lady  was  betrothed  in  his  infancy  to  Henry  Cavendifh 
earl  of  Ogle,  only  fon  to  Henry  duke  of  Newcaftle,  who,  dying  Nov.  i, 
1680,  before  he  was  of  an  age  to  cohabit  with  her,  left  her  a  virgin 
widow.  Mr.  Thynne,  who  married  her  when  (he  was  fcarcely  fifteen,  was 
prevailed  on  by  her  mother  to  travel  another  year  before  he  bedded  her  ; 
in  which  interval  /he  became  acquainted  with  Koningfmark;  who,  havinr 
no  hopes  of  obtaining  her  whilft  her  huftand  lived,  is  fuppofed  to  have 
contrived  his  death.  The  lady,  however,  detcfted  this  bafe  and  inhuman 
conduct,  and  foon  after  mar' led  the  great  duke  oi  Somerfet.  The  ftory 
of  the  murder,  which  is  well  known  by  the  reprefentation  of  it  on  an 
entablature  of  Mr.  Thynne's  monument  in  Weftminller  Abbey,  may  be 
feen  in  Rcrefby's  "Memoirs,"  p.  135. — The  three  alTalTins  (Uratz, 
Borofky,  and  Stern)  were  hanged  in  Pall  Mall,  March  10,  1681-2.— < 
Koningfmark  is  faid  to  have  been  killed  in  a  quarrel  in  Hjngary,  in 
1686,  in  the  31ft  year  of  his  age  ;  but  v. e  are,  with  more  probability, 
informed,  that  when  kirg  George  II.  ma  e  fome  alterations  in  his  palace 
at  Hanover,  the  count's  body  was  found  under  the  floor.  His  filler  (mrf» 
trefs  to  Auguftus  II,  king  of  PoUnd)  was  mother  of  the  famoc»  marrtial 
Saze.     Granger,  vol,  IV,   p.  23-. 

Vol.  III.  '      ,E  quills. 
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ljuills.     He  is  vcvy  teilious  in  ckfciibing  a  Sniitli's  forge  anil   an 
auvil  ;  whcicas  lie   miglit  have  btcii  more  polite,  in  fctting  olit 
tlie  t'ooth-pick-cdfe  or  painted  fnuff-lox  of  Achilles,   if  that   age 
had  not  been  fo  barbarous  as  to  want  then.     And  here  I  cannot 
but  coniider,  that  Athens,  in  the  time   of  Pericles,  when  it  flou- 
lilhed  mofl  in  fumptuous  buildings,  and   Rome  in  its  height  of 
empire    from    Auguflus   down   to   Adrian,     had    nothing    that 
eciuallcd  the  Royal  or   New  Exchange,   or  Pope's-head    Alley, 
for  curiofjtics  and   toy-Jhops ;  neither  had  tlieir  Senate   any  thing- 
to  alleviate  their  debates  cohcd-rning  the   affairs  of  the  univerfc 
like    raffling    fometimcs   at  Colonel  Parfons's  ^     Although  the 
Egyptians    often   extended    their    conqucfts     into    Africa    and 
Ethiopia,  and  though  the  Cafre  Blacks    have  verv  fine  teeth  ; 
yet  1  cannot  find  that  they  made  ufe   of  any  fuch  inflrument ; 
nor  does  Ludolphus  S,  though  very  cxail  as  to  the    AbyfTiniaa' 
empire,  give  any   account  of  a  matter  fo  important ;  for  which 
he  is  to  blame,   as  1  Ihall  fhew  in  my  Treatife  of  "  Forks   and 
«'  Napkins,"  of  which  I  flrall  lend  you  an  Ellay  with  all  expe- 
dition.    I  fhall   in  that  Treatile  fully  illuibate  or  confute  this 
baffage  of  Dr.  Heylin  ^^  in  theThird  Book  of  his  "  Cofmography," 
where  he  fays  of  the  Chinefe,  "  That  they  eat  their  meat  with 
^  two  flicks. of  ivory,  ebony,  or  the  like;  no:  touching  it  with 
»'  their  hands  at    all,  and  therefore  no   great   foulers  of  linen. 
»»  The  ufe  of  lilver  forks   with'  us,  by  fome  of  ourfpruce  gal- 
"  L-ints  taken  up  of  lace,  came  from  hence  into  Italy,  and  from 
*'  thence  into  England."     I  cannot  agree,  with  this  learned  Do£^or 
in  many  of  thcle  particulars.     For,  hrll,  the  ufe  of  thcfe  Jiicks 
is  not  fo  much  to  farje  linen,  as  out  of  pure  neceffity ;  which 
arifes   from  the  length   of  their  nails,   which   perfons  of  great 
quality  in  thofe  countries  wear  at  a  prodigious  Icngih,  to  prevent 
all   poiribility  of  working,  or  being  lerviceable  to  theniklves  or 
others  ;  and  therefore,  it   they  would,  they  could  not  eaiily  feed 
■thenifelves  with  thofe  claws;    and  I  have  very  good   authority, 
"that  in  the  Eaft,  and  efpecially  in  Japan,  the  Princes  have   the 
meat  put  into  their  mouths  by  their  attendants.     Boridts,  thcfe 
fticks  are  of  no  ufe  but  for  their  fort  of  meat,  which,  being  pilau, 
is   all  boiled  to  rags.     But  what  would  thofe  (licks   fignify  to 
c;;rve  a  turkey-cock,  or  a  chine  of  beef?    Therefore  our  forks  are 

i  The  White's,  Almack's,  or  ArLhur's,  of  thofe  days. 
»   ."..■  8  iSee  the  fccond  volume  of  this  colleftion,  p.  91. 
.  '  ■      •  Sec  fome  account  of  Dr,  Htylin,  in  our  Awthor's  *'  Adverfarla." 
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of  quite  tliflferenc  ihape  :  the  fteel  ones  are  biclental,  and  the  filvcr 
generally  refembling  tridents ;  which  makes  me  think  tliem  to 
be  as  ancient  as  the  Saiurnian  race,  where  the  former  is  appro- 
priated to  Pluto,  and  the  latter  to  Neptune.  It  is  certain  that 
Pedro  Delia  Valle,  that  famous  Italian  Traveller,  carried  his 
knife  andyir/t  into  The  Eaft  Indies  ;  and  he  gives  a  large  account 
how,  at  the  court  of  an  Indian  Prince,  he  was  admired  for  his 
ncatnefs  in  that  particular,  and  his  care  in  wiping  that  and  his 
knife,  before  he  returned  them  to  their  refpective  rcpofitorie'-:. 
1  could  wi(h  Dr.  Wotton,  in  the  next  edition  of  his  "  Modern 
"  Learning,"  would  fhew  us  hosvmuch  we  are  im.provcil  fince 
Dr.  Heyhn's  time,  and  tell  us  the  original  of  i'vory  ^«;-W.f,\vidi 
which  young  heirs  are  fufiered  to  mangle  their  own  pudding: 
as  likewife  of  >f/wr  and  goU  knives,  brouglit  in  with  the  delVri: 
for  carving  oi  jellies  and  orange-butter ;  and  the  indifpcniable  ne- 
cctFity  oi  i  filver- knife  at  the  fide-board,  to  mingle /i?/Wj-  with, 
as  is  with  great  learning  made  out  in  a  Treatifc  called  Acetaria, 
concerning  *'  Drcliing  of  Sallads."  A  noble  Work !  But  I 
tranlgreis—  _  .,  ^     ^;.  .,.^- 

And  yet,  pardon  me,  good  Do6t6r,  I  h'ad,'almoft  forg;ot  a  t'liin? 
that  I  would  not  have  done  for  the  world,  it  is  fo  remarkable.  I 
think  I  may  be  pofitive,  from  this  verfe  of  Juvenal ',  where  he 
fpeaks  of  the  Egyptians, 

For  rum  et  cepe  nefas  0101  are,  et  f ranger  emorftc,' 
that  it  was  "  fatrilege  to  chop  a  leek,  or  bite  an  briloft."  Nav, 
I  believe  tliat  it  amounts  to  a  dcmonftration,'  that  Fharabh'  Necho 
could  iiavcnotrue  lenten  porridge,  nor  ?iny  carrier's  fauce  to  Ki^ 
mutton  ;  the  true  receipt  of  making  which  fauce  I  have  from  an 
ancient  Mf.  remaining  at  the  Bull  Ian  in  BiHiopfgate-ftrcet, 
which  runs  thus  : 

"  Take  feven  fpoonfuls  of  fpring  v/ater  ;  flice  two  onions  of 
**  moderate  fize  into  a  large  faucer,  and  put  in  as  much  fait  ai 
*♦  vou  can  hold  at  thrice  betwixt  your  fore-fing.;r  and  thumb,  if 
*'  large,  and  Icrve  it     up."  Ptclainr,  ef. 

HoBsON,  Carrier  to  the  Univfrrflty  of  Cambridge. 

Tlie  effigies  of  that  worthy  perfon  remains  ftill  at  thst  Inn'',- 
and  I  dare  fay,  that  not  only  Hobfoh,  but  old  Birch,  and  manv 

others 
«  Sat.  XV.  9. 

^  Hobfon,  by  the  h:'p  of  common  fenfe,  ao3  a  conftant  attention  to  a 

fsw  frugal  huxiini,  raffej'  i  ftiucli  'greater  fortyn?  ^id  i'thovifzaa  m'eii  of 

E  a  '  genius 
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otlicrs  of  that  mufical  and  delightful  profefl'on,  would  rather 
liavc  been  lal)ourers  at  the  Pyramids  with  that  regale,  than  to 
have  reigned  at  Memphis,  and  have  been  dei)aned  of  it.  I  break 
oft'  abruptly.  Believe  me  an  admirer  of  your  worth,  and  a  fol» 
lower  of  your  methods  towards  the  increafe  of  Learning,  and 
raorc  cfpecially  your,  &c. 


L     E     T     T     E     R       IV. 

To  Mr. 

SIR, 

I  AM  now  very  fcrioufly  employed  in  a  Work  that,  I  hope, 
mav  Ije  ufetul  to  the  Publick,  which  is  a  Poem  of  the  *'  Arc 
"  of  Cookery,"  in  imitation  of  Horace's  **  Art  of  Poetry,"  in- 
fcribed  to  Dr.  Lifter,  as  hoping  it  may  be  in  time  read  as  a  preli- 
minary to  hii  'Works.  But  1  have  not  Tanity  enouglv  to  think  it 
will  live  fo  long.  I  have  in  the  mean  time  fent  you  an  imitation 
of  Horace's  invitation  of  Torcjuatus  to  fupper,  which  is  the  Fifth 
Epiftle  of  his  Firft  Book  '.  Perhaps  you  will  find  fo  many  faults 
in  this,  that  you  may  fave  me  the  trouble  of  my  other  propofal ; 
bur,  however,  take  it  as  it  is  : 

If  BeHvlll  can  his  generous  foul  confine. 
To  a  fm.ill  room>  few  diflies,  and  fome  wine, 
1  jhall  expe£t  my  happinefs  at  nine. 
Two  bottles  of  fmooth  Palm,  or  Anjou  white. 
Shall  give  a  welcome,  and  prepare  delight, 

genius  and  learning  educated  in  that  Unlverfity  ever  acquiredf  or  were 
even  capable  of  acquiring.  He  was,  to  ufc  the  citizen's  phrafe,  a  much 
BETTER  MAN'  than  Mihon,  who  has  written  two  quibbling  epitaphs 
upon  him.  But,  if  that  great  Poet  had  never  lived,  Hjbfon's  name  wocld 
have  been  always  remembered  ;  as  he  took  an  effectual  method  of  perpe- 
tuating hit  memory,  by  ere£\ing  a  handfome  flone  conduit  at  Cambridge, 
fupplying  it  by  an  aqueduvSl,  and  fettling  feven  lays  of  pafture-ground  to- 
wards the  maintenance  of  the  fame  for  ever.  He  died,  in  the  time  of  the 
plague,  1630,  in  the  86th  year  of  his  age.  See  more  of  him  in  the 
Speftator,  No  509.  His  will  is  in  Peck's  Colleilions.  Granger,  vol.  II. 
p.  400. 

I   This  Epiftle  has  been  imitated  by  Dr.  Swift,  in  *'  Toland's  Invitation 
♦'  to  Difmal,  to  dine  with  the  Calves  Head  Club,"  vol.  XVI.  p.  357. 

1  Then 


} 
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Then  for  the  Bourdeaux  you  may  freely  afk. 
But  the  Champaigne  is  to  each  man  \\i%  flaflc. 
I  tell  you  with  wliat  force  I  keep  the  field  ; 
And  if  you  can  exceed  it,  fpeak,  I'll  yield. 
"The  fnow-white  damaflt  enfigns  are  difplay'd, 
And  glittering  falvers  on  the  fide-board  laid. 
Thus  we'll  difpeife  all  bufy  thoughts  and  cares, 
The  General's  counfcls,  and  the  Statefman's  fears : 
Nor  Ihall  flecp  reign  in  tliat  prececk'nt  night,  "^ 

Whofc  jovful  hours  lead  on  the  gloiioui,  light,  ^ 

Sacred  to  Britifli  worth  in  Blenheim's  figlit.  ' 

The  blclTings  of  good -fortune  fcem  refus'd, 
Unlcfs  fometimes  with  generous  freedom  us'd. 
'Tis  naadnefs,  not  frugalitv,  prepares 
A  vaft  excefs  of  wealth  for  fquandcring  heirs. 
Mufi;  I  of  neither  wine  nor  mirth  partake, 
Left  the  cenforious  world  itould  call  tne  Rake  ? 
Who,  unacquainted  with  the  generous  wine, 
E'er  fpoke  bold  truths,  or  fraui'd  a  great  defign  ? 
That  makes  us  fancy  every  face  has  charms ; 
That  gives  us  courage,  and  then  finds  us  arms  : 
Sres  care  dilburthen'd,  and  each  tongue  employ 'd, 
'I'lie  poor  grown  ricli,  and  everv  wifli  enjoy'd. 
This  I'll  perform,  and  promife  you  ftiall  fee 
A  cleanlinefs  from  affeftation  free : 
No  noife,  no  hurry,  when  the  meat's  fet  on, 
Or  when  the  difh  is  changd,  ti«;,feivants  gone  ; 
>'or  all  things  ready,  nothing  more  to  fetch, 
Whatc'er  you  want  is  in  the  Mafter's  reach. 
Then  for  the  company,  I'll  fee  it  chofe. 
Their  emblematic  fignal  is  the  Rofe. 
If  you  of  Freeman's  raillery  approve. 
Of  Cotton's  laugh,  and  Winner's  tales  of  lovcj 
And  Bellair's  charming  voice  may  be  allow'd. 
What  can  you  liojie  for  lx::tcr  fpom  a  crowd  ? 
But  1  fluU  not  prefcribe.     Confult  your  eafe, 
Write  l)ack  yourinen,  and  number  as  you  plcafc  ; 
Try  your  back-ftairs,  and  let  the  lobby  wait ; 
A  ilratagem  in  war  is  no  deceit. 
I  am,  Sir,  yours,  Sec. 
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LETTER      V- 
To  Mr.  

IIIKRF,  fend  you  what  T  promifed,a  "  Difcomfc  of  Cookeiy," 
after  the  method  which  Horace  has  taken  in  his  "  Art  of 
*•  Poetrv,"  which  I  have  all  along  kept  in  my  view ;  for  Horace  cer- 
tainly is  an  Author  to  be  imitated  in  the  delivery  of  frecepu,  for 
any  art  or  fcience.  He  is  indeed  fevereupon  OUR  fort  of  learning 
in  fomc  of  his  Satires;  but  even  there  he  jnflruiStj,  as  in  the 
Fourth  Satire  of  the  Second  Book,  ver.  13. 

LoHga  quibus  fades  ovis  erif,  ilia  memento, 
Ut  fiicci  melioris,et  ut  magis  alba  rotu/idis, 
Ponere  :  riamque  rnare?n  cohibeiit  callofa  'vilellum. 
"  Choofe  eggs  oblong  ;   remember  they'll  be  found 
**  Of  fvveeter  tafte,  and  whiter  than  the  round  : 
"  The  firmnefs  of  that  fliell  includes  the  male." 
I  am  much  of  his  opinion,  and  could   only  wilh  that  the  world 
was  thoroushly   infonned   of  two  other  truths  concerning  eggs. 
One  is,  how  incomparably  better  roaJteJ  eggs  are  than  boiled  ;  the 
other,  never  to  cat  any  butter  with  eggs  in  the  Jhell.     You    cannot 
miagmc  hcvV  much   more  you   will   have   of  their  flavour,  and 
how  much  talier  they  will  fit  upon  your  flomach.     The  worthy 
perfon  who  recommended  it  to  me  made  many  profelytes  ;    and  I 
have   the  vanity  to  think  that  1  have  not  been  altogether  un- 
iuccefsful. 

I  have  in  this  Poem  ufcd  a  plain,  eafy,  familiar  flyle,  as  mofl 
fit  for  precept ;  neither  have  I  been  too  exaft  an  Imitator  of 
Horace,  as  he  himfelf  dircfts.  I  have  not  confulted  any  of  his 
Tranflators  ;  neither  Mr.  Oldham  ™,  whofe  copioufnefb,  rur.s  intQ 
faraphrafe  j  nor  Ben  Jonfon,  who  is  admirable  for  his  clofc  fol- 
lowing 
1'  John  Olitham,  born  Aug.  9,  1653,  was  a  bachelor  of  Edmund  Hall, 
Oxford  ;  A,  B.  in  1674,  and  foon  after  ufher  to  the  tree  fchool  at  Croydon. 
In  this  fituacion,  fome  of  his  poetry  having  been  handed  about,  he  was 
honoured  with  a  vifit  by  the  earls  of  Rochefter  and  Dorfct,  Sir  Charles 
Sicley,  and  other  perfons  of  difiin<nion,  Jn  167S,  he  was  tutor  to  (he 
fon  of  Judge  Thurland,  and  in  16S1  to  a  (on  of  Sir  V/illiam  Hickes, 
By  the  advice  of  Sir  William  and  the  aflidance  of  Dr.  Lower,  he  applied 
for  about  a  year  to  the  fludy  of  phyfic  ;  bur,  poeny  being  predominant,  he 
hailened  to  tondon,  and  became  a  perfect  votary  to  the  bottle,  yet  with- 

cut 
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lowing  of  the  original ;  nor  yet  tlie  Lord  RQlcommon",  fo  excel- 
lent for  the  beauty  of  his  language,  and  his  penetration  into  the 
very  defign  and  foul  of  that  Author.  1  confidcred  that  I  went 
upon  a  new  undertaking;  and  tliough  I  do  not  value  myf;;!!. 
upon  it  fo  much  as  Lucretius  did,  yet  I  dare  fay  it  ii  nioic  in- 
nocent and  inotfunfive. 

Som.-timcs,  when  Horace's  rules  come  too  thick  and  fententluu-, 
I  have  fo  far  taken  liberty  as  to  pafs  over  fome  of  them  ;  for  1 
confuler  the  nature  and  temper  of  Cooks,  who  arc  not  of  the  moft 
patient  difpofition,  as  their  under-fervants  too  often  experience.  I 
wifli  I  might  prevail  with  them  to  moderate  their  palllons,  which 
ivill  be  the  greater  conqueft,  feeing  a  continual  heat  is  added  to 
their  native  tire. 

Amidft  the  variety  of  direftlons  that  Horace  gives  us  in  his 
"  Art  of  Poetry,"  whicli  is  one  of  the  moft  accurate  pieces  that  he 
or  any  otlier  Author  has  written,  there  is  a  fecret  connexion  ia 
reality,  though  he  doth  not  exprefs  it  too  plainly  ;  and  therefore 
tliis  Imitation  of  it  has  many  breaks  in  it..  If  fuch  as  fhall 
condefcend  to  read  this  Poena  would  at  the  fame  time  confult 
Horace's  original  Latin,  or  fome  of  the  aforementioned  Tranf- 
lators,  they  would  find  at  leaft  this  benefit,  that  they  would  re- 
out  finking  into  the  debauchery  of  his  contemporary  wits.  He  was  patro- 
nized by  the  earl  of  Kingfton,  who  would  have  made  him  his  chaplain 
if  he  would  have  qualified  himfvlf.  He  lived  with  the  earl,  however, 
till  his  deaih,  which  was  occafioned  by  the  fir.all-pox,  Dec.  g,  1633.  He 
was  particiibrly  cfteemed  by  Mr.  Dryden  ;  who  has  done  him  great  jaftice 
in  "  Verfes  to  his  Memory."  His  works  have  been  frequently  printed  in 
one  volume,  Svo  ;  in  1721  in  2  vols.  izmo.  with  the  Author's  Life  j  and 
vcr)'  lately,  under  the  iufpefllon  of  Capt.  Thompfon,  in  3  vols,  iitno, 

n  Wentworth  Dillon,  e.irl  of  Rofcommon,  was  born  in  Ireland  ;  and 
educated  in  York/hire,  under  the  tuition  of  Dr.  Hall,  afterward  bi(]i";->  ol* 
Norwich.  When  the  troubles  began  in  Engbnd,  he  was  fent  to  finilli  iiis 
ftudies  in  Normandy,  unJcr  the  learned  Bochait,  At  the  Rcftoration,  he 
was  appointed  captain  of  the  band  of  gc.itlemen  penfioncrs,  Rcfigningthis 
poft,  he  went  to  IreUod,  and  was  made  captain  of  the  guards  by  the  duke 
of  Ormond.  But  the  picafurcs  of  the  Englifli  court  being  poweriul  motives 
for  his  return,  he  was  made  marter  of  the  horfc  to  the  duchefs  cf  York. 
He  now  began  to  be  diflingui/hcd  as  a  poet ;  and  pn>je^ed  with  Mr. 
Dryden  the  fixing  of  a  ftjndard  to  our  language  ;  a  projefl  which  religious 
C(  mmoticns  foon  defeated.  He  died  Jan,  ly,.  1684,  His  potms,  wjiich 
are  good,  but  not  numerous,  arc  printed  in  the  "  Woiks  pf  the  Minor 
'■■  Pv-ns." 

E  4  colka: 
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colkcl  thofc  excellent  inllruifiions  which  he  cklivcis  lo  us  in  fuch 
elegant  language. 

I  could  wifh  the  ^J<ifl:cr  and  Wardens  of  the  Cooks  Company 
would  onkr  this  Poem  to  be  read  with  due  confuk-iation  ;  tor  it 
h  not  lightly  to  be  run  over,  feeing  it  contains  manv  ufcful  in- 
ltru5tions  for  human  life.  It  is  true,  that  fomc  of  theft  rules 
may  feem  more  principally  to  refpeft  the  Steward,  Clerk  ot  the 
Kitchen,  Caterer,  or  perhaps  the  Butler.  But  the  Cook  bein» 
the  principal  perfon,  without  whom  all  the  rell  will  be  little 
regarded,  tlicy  are  directed  to  him ;  and  the  ^\'ovk  being  de- 
fjgned  for  the  univerfal  good,  it  will  accomplifh  fome  part  of  its 
intent,  if  thofe  fort  of  people  will  iroprove  by  it. 

It  may  happen,  in  this  as  in  all  works  of  Air,  that  there  may 
be  fome  terms  not  obvious  to  common  Readers  ;  l)ut  they  arc  rot 
jnanv.  The  Reader  may  not  have  a  juft  idea  of  2i  f^woled  mutton, 
whr^h  is  a  fheep  roafted  in  its  wool,  to  fave  the  labour  of  fleaing, 
Bacon  and  filbert  tarts  are  fomcthing  unufual ;  but,  fmce  fprout 
tarts  and  pifiachio  tarts  arc  much  tjre  fame  thing,  and  to  be 
icen  in  Dr.  Sahnpn's  ^*  Family  Di61:ionaiy,"  thofc  perfons  who 
irave  a  defire  for  them  may  eaUly  find  the  way  to  make  them. 
As  for  grout,  it  is  an  old  DaniHi  dilh ;  and  it  is  claimed  ss  an 
hoiiour  to  the  ancient  Family  of  Leigli,  to  carrv  a  d;lh  of  it  up 
to  the  coronation.  A  d^ivarf  pje  was  prepared  for  King  James 
;.hc  Full,  when  Jcft'erey  his  dwarf  lofe  out  of  one  armed  with  3 
fword  and  buckler  ";  and  is  fo  recorded  in  hiftory,  that  there  arc 
few  but  ];no-,v  it.  Though  marinated  fijh,  bippocraes,  and  urn- 
bigite.',  are  known  to  all  that  deal  in  Cookery ;  yet  terrenes  are 
not  fo  ufual,  being  a  filver  veffcl  filled  with  the  moft  coftly 
dainries  after  the  manner  of  an  oglio.  A  furprize  is  likewife  a 
difti  not  fo  very  common ;  which,  promifing  little  from  its  firft 
appearance,  when  open  abounds  with  all  forts  of  variety ;  which 
1  cannot  tjcttcr  rcfcmble  than  to  the  Fifth  Aft  of  one  of  our 
modern  Comedies.  L<el'b  Montitk,  riaegar,  Talieff.n,  and  Bc.Jftiy 
Ihouid  be  taken  for  difhes  of  rarities;  it  may  be  known,  that 
Monteth  was  a  gentleman  with  a  fcalloped  coar,  that  Vinegar 
keeps  the  ring  at  JJ.ncoln's  Inn  Fields,  TalielTm  was  one  of  the 
molt  ancient  Uards  amongfl:  die   liritoiu  P,  and  Boll'u  o.ne  of  the 

moft 

•>   Spe  the  note  on  ver.  255.  of"  The  Art  of  Cookery." 
r   Talicfiin,  chief  oi  the   Bards,   flouriflisd  in  the  fi:«th   century.     His 
tforlis  ati  lljU  j;rcfeived,  and  hfi  ir.crnory  held  in  h'gh  vrnsration  among 
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flnoft  certain  inftruftors  in  criticifm  that  this  latter  age  has 
protluccd  1. 

I  hope  it  will  not  be  taken  ill  by  the  Wits,  that  I  call  my 
Cooks  by  the  title  of  ingenious  ;  for  I  cannot  imagine  why  Cooks 
ipav  not  be  as  well  read  as  any  otlier  perfons.  I  am  fure  their 
ifpprentiies,  of  late  years,  have  had  very  great  opportunities  of 
improvement;  and  men  of  the  firlt  pretences  to  hterature  have 
been  very  liberal,  and  fent  in  their  contributions  very  largely. 
They  have  t)een  very  ferviceable  both  to  /pit  and  OTjen ;  and  for 
Uiefe  twelve  montlis  palt,  whilrt  Dr.  Wotton  with  liis  "  Modern 
"  Learning"  was  defending  pye-cruji  from  Icorching,  his  dear 
Friend  Dr.  Bcntley,  with  his  "  Phalaris,"  has  been  finging  of 
tapons.  Not  that  this  was  occaiioned  by  any  fuperfluity  or  tc- 
dioufnefs  of  their  writings,  or  mutual  commendations ;  but  it 
was  found  out  by  fomc  worthy  patriots,  to  make  the  labours  of 
the  t-ujo  Dottorsj  as  tar  as  polFible,  to  become  ufeful  to  tlie 
publick. 

Indeed  Cookery  has  an  influence  upon  mens  aftions  even  in 
the  highell:  flations  of  human  life.  The  great  Philofopher  Pytha- 
goras, in  his  "  Golden  Verfes,"  fliews  himfelf  to  be  extremely 
nice  in  eating,  when  he  makes  it  one  of  his  chief  principles  of 
jnorality  to  abftain  from  beam.  The  noblell  foundations  of 
hoDOur,  juftice,  and  integrity,  were  found  to  lye  hid  in  turnips  ; 
as  appears  in  that  great  Di£lator,  Cincinnatus,  who  went  from 
the  plough  to  the  command  ot  the  Roman  anny  ;  and,  having 
brought  home  vi£tory,  retired  to  his  cottage  :  for,  when  the 
Samnite  ambalfadors  came  thither  to  him,  with  a  large  bribe, 
and  found  him  dreffing  turnips  for  his  rcpaft,  they  immediately 
returned  with  this  Icntence,  "  That  it  v/as  impollible  to  prevail 
"  upon  him  that  could  be  contented  with  fuch  a  /upper."  In 
Ihort,  there  are  no  honorary  appellations  but  what  mav  be  made 
ufe  of  to  Cooks ;  for  I  find  throughout  the  whole  race  of  Ciiar- 
lemaigne,  that  the  Great  Cook  of  the  Palace  was  one  of  tlie 
prime  minifters  of  Irate,  and  conduftor  of  armies  :  fo  true  is  that 
maxim  of  Paulus  JEmilius,  after  his  gloiious  expedition  into 
Greece,    when  he   was   to  entertain  the   Roman   People,    "  that 

his  countrymen.     Both   Merlin    and   T<ilieflin   had  prophefitd,   that   the 
Welfli  fliould  regain  their  fovcrei'^nty  o\er  this  ifland  j   which  feemed  to 
^e  accom^-lifhcd  in  the  houfc  of  Tudor,     Gkav< 
%  See  the  note  on  ver.  5S5. 

"  there _] 
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•*  there  was  equal  fliill  rcc^uired  to  bring  an  anny  into  the  field, 
**  and  to  fet  forth  a  magnihcent  cntLitahmient ' ;  fmce  the  one 
*•  wa&  as  far  as  !iofliblt  to  annoy  vour  enemv,  and  the  other  to 
«(*  plcafure  vour  friend."  In  fhoit,  as  for  all  perfons  that  have 
not  a  due  regard  for  the  learned,  induftrious,  moral,  upright,  and 
wailike  profetlion  of  Cookery,  may  they  live  as  the  ancient 
inhabitants  of  Piierte  Ventura,  one  of  the  Canary  lilands,  where, 
tliey  be'mg  fo  barbarous  as  to  make  the  mod  contemptible  perfoi* 
to  be  their  butcher,  they  had  likewife  their  tneat  ferved  up  ranv, 
Ijecaufe  they  had  no  tire  to  drefs  it ;  and  I  take  this  to  be  a 
c(widition  bad  enough  of  all  confcience  ! 

As  thib  fmall  EfTay  finds  acceptance,  Ifhall  be  encouraged  t» 
frurfue  a  great  defign  I  have  in  hand,  of  pliblifliing  a  B;bliothec4 
Culinaria,  or  the  "  Cook'e  Complete  Library,"  which  fliall  begin 
with  a  Trar.flation,  or  at  leatl  an  Epitome,  of  Athensus,  who 
trents  of  all  things  belonging  to  a  Grecian  Feaft.  He  fliall  be 
publiflicd,  with  all  his  co/ntneiits,  ufeful  glojfes,  and  indexes,  of 
fa  v&ft  copioufnefs,  with  cirts  of  the  bajting-ladles,  dripping-fans, 
and  driidging-boxes,  &c.  lately  dug  up  at  Rome,  out  of  an  old 
fttbterrancan  jkullery.  I  dehgn  to  have  all  Authors  in  all  lanT 
puaees  u}->on  that  fubjcft ;  therefore  pray  confuk  what  Oriental 
Manufcnpts  you  have.  I  remember  Erpcnius,  in  his  Notes 
upon  Locman's  »  Fables  (whom  I  take  to  be  tlic  fame  perfon 
■with  ^fop)  gives  us  an  admirable  receipt  for  making  the  four 
milk,  that  is,  the  bonny  clabber,  of  the  Arabians.  I  fhould  be 
glad  to  know  how  Mahomet  ufed  to  have  \\\%  Jhoulder  of  mutton 
ireffed.  I  have  heard  he  was  a  great  lover  of  that  joint,  and 
tliat  a  maid  of  an  Inn  poifoncd  him  with  one,  faying,  "  If  lie  is 

I  This  maxim  feems  to  have  been  adopted  by  the  gallant  contriver  of 
the  modern  felHval  of"  The  Oaks." 

i  By  birth  an  AbyfTinian  of  Ethiopia  or  Nubia,  and  fold  among  the 
Ifraelites  as  a  black  flave  in  the  reigns  of  king  David  and  Solomon.  He 
is  by  many  fupp^fed  to  bathe  fame  with  the  .ffifop  of  the  Greeks.  And 
inJeed  we  find  in  the  apologues  of  Locman  in  Arabic  many  particulars 
that  are  is&n  in  yEfop's  fables  j  fo  that  it  is  not  eafy  to  determine  whe- 
ther the  Greek  or  the  Arabian  are  the  originals.  That  fpecies  of  inftruc- 
lion,  however,  is  more  agreeable  to  the  genius  of  the  Oriental  than  of  the 
Weftcrn  nations;  and  Planudes,  in  his  fabulous  Lifsof  ^fop,  borrowed 
many  of  his  materials  from  traditions  he  found  in  the  Eaft  concerning 
Locman,  concluding  them  to  have  been  the  fame  perfon, — See  the  Preface 
to  "  The  An  of  Love," 
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*'  a  Prophet,  he  will  difcover  it ;  if  he  is  an  impoflor,  lio  matter 
'**  what  becomes  of  him."  I  fhall  have  occafion  for  the  affiftancs; 
pf  all  my  Friends  in  this  great  work.  I  fome  pofts  ago  defiretl 
a  Friend  to  enqttire  what  Manulcripts  Sol.  Harding,  a  famoifi 
■Cook,  may  have  left  behind  him  at  Oxford.  He  fays,  he  finds 
cmong  his  Executors  feveral  admirable  bills  of  fare  for  Arifloll: 
flippers,  and  entertainments  of  country  ftrangers,  with  Certaia 
prices,  according  to  their  feveral  Icafons.  He  fays,  fome  pages 
have  large  black  crolfes  drawn  over  them ;  but  for  the  greater 
■part  the  Books  arc  fair  and  legible. 

Sir,  I  would  beg  yon  to  fearch  Cooks  Hall,  what  Manufcripti 
they  may  have  in  \\\t\r  Archives.  See  what  in  Guildhall :  whac 
account  of  cufiard  in  the  Sword-bearer's  Office :  how  many  tim 
He,  a  Common  Crycr,  or  a  Common  Hunt,  may  eat  in  their  life- 
time. B\it  I  tranfgrtfs  the  Ixiunds  of  a  Letter,  and  have  ftraved 
^rom  my  fubjeft,  which  ihould  have  been,  to  beg  you  to  read  tile 
following  lines,  when  you  are  inclined  to  be  moft  favourable  to 
your  Friend  ;  for  clfe  they  will  never  be  able  to  endure  your  jult 
fc.nfure.     I  irely  upon  your  good-nature,  and  I  am 

Your  moft  obliged,  Srp.. 


LETTER      VI, 

To  Mr. 

DEAR  SIR, 

I  HAVE  reflcftcd  upon  the  difcourfe  I  had  with  j'ou  the  other 
day,  and,  upon  ferious  confuleration,  find  that  the  true  uii- 
derftanding  of  the  whole  "  Art  of  Cookery"  will  be  ufeful  to  sdl 
perfons  that  pretend  to  the  belles  lettres,  and  efpecially  to  Poets. 

I  do  not  find  it  proceeds  from  any  enmity  of  the  Cooks,  but 
it  is  rather  the  fault  of  tlieir  Alafcers,  that  Poeis  are  not  ^o  well 
acquainted  with  good  eniing;  as  otherwife  they  might  be,  if 
oftener  invited.  However,  even  in  INIr.  D'Urfey's  '  prefence, 
this  1  would  be  bcamd  t9  fay,  "  That  a  good  dinner  is  brother 
**  to  a  good  poem  :"  only  it  is  fomething  more  fubflantial,-  and, 
tttween  two  and  three  a  clock,  more  agrenable. 

t  Sff,  in  vol.11,  "  Ufeful  Tranfiaionj,"  Paitii.  No  j. 

I  have 
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I  have  known  a  fupper  make  the  mofl:  diverting  part  of  a 
Comedy.  Mr.  Bcueuon  ",  in  •' Tl»c  Liljcrtinc  *,"  has.  let  very 
gravely  with  the  kg  of  a  chicken  :  but  I  have  fcen  Jacoraa  very 
Jiievry,  and  eat  very  heartily  of  jieafc  and  buttered  eggi  under 
.the  table.  The  Hod:,  in  "  The  Villain '',"  who  carnci  tables, 
llools,  furniture,  and  provifions,  all  about  him,  gives  great  con- 
tent to  the  fpetiacors,  when  from  the  crown  ot  his  hat  he  pro- 
duces his  cold  capon  ;  fo  Armarillis  (or  rather  Parthenope,  as 
I  take  it)  in  '*  The  Rchearfal,"  with  her  wine  in  hei  fpcar,  and 
her  pye  in  her  helmet ;  and  the  Cook  that  flobbers  his  beard 
with  lack  polTet,  in  **  The  Man's  the  Mafter  ^ ;"  have,  in  my 
opinion,  made  the  moft  diverting  part  of  the  a£lion.  Thefp 
embellifliments  we  have  received  from  our  imitation  of  the  an- 
cient Poets.  Horace,  in  his  Satires,  makes  Ma;cenas  very  merry 
with  the  recoUeftlon  of  the  unulual  entertainments  and  difhej; 
^iven  him  by  Nalidienus  ;  and  with  his  raillery  upon  garlick  in 
his  Third  Ejiodc.  The  Supper  of  Petronius,  wi'.h  all  its  ma- 
icliines  and  contrivances,  gives  us  the  moft  lively  dcfciiption  of 
Nero's  luxurv.  Juvenal  fpends  a  whole  Satire  about  the  price 
and  drelTing  of  a  hngle  filh,  with  the  judgement  of  the  Roman 
Senateconcerning  ir.  Thus,  whetlier  ferJous  or  jocole,  good  eating 
is  made  the  fubject  and  ingrcilieni  of  poetical  enteitainnients. 

I  think  all  Poets  agree  that  Epifodes  are  to  be  interwoven  in 
their  Poems  with  the  greatell  nicety  of  art ;  and  fo  it  is  the  fame 
thing  at  a  good  table  :  and  yet  I  have  feen  a  yerv  good  Epifode 
(give  me  leave  to  call  it  fo)  made  by  fending,  out  the  Jeg  of  a 
goofe,  or  the  gizzard  of  a  turke'-,  to  be  broiled:  though  I  know 
that  Criticks  with  a  good  ftomach  i>.avc  been  offended  that  the 
unity  of  a£lion  Ihould  be  fo  far  broken.  And  ytt,  as  in  our 
Plays,  fo  at  our  common  tables,  many  Epifodes  are  allowed, "as 
flicing  of  cucumber^,  dreffing  of  fallads,  feafoning  the  infuk;  of 
a  furloin  of  l)cef,  breaking  lobfiers  ckws,  (iewing  wild  ducks, 
toafting  of  cheefe,  legs  of  laiks,  and  feveral  others. 

«  Thomas  Betterton,  with  juftice  efteemed  the  Rofcius  of  his  age,  was 
born  in  163:;,  came  upon  the  llage  in  1656,  and  continued  on  it  with  great 
reputation  more  than  50  years.  He  died  Apr.  28,  ijiOi  Sir  Richard 
Steele,  who  attended  the  ceremony  of  his  funeral,  publiihcd  a  paper  in 
*'  The  Tatler"  to  his  memory,  vol,  III.  N°  167. 

■w   A  Tragedy  by  Thoma:  Shadwell,  afted  1676. 

*  A  Tragedy  by  Thomas  Porter,  afted  1663. 

y  A  Comedy  by  Sir  Wiiiiaij)  Daycnant,  a:tcU  1669. 

A  Poet, 
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A  Poet,  who,  by  proper  exprcflions  and  pleafing  images,  is 
to  lead  us  into  the  knowledge  of  neceffary  trurh,  may  dcludti 
his  audience  extremely,  and  indeed  barharoufly,  unlefs  lie  has 
fome  knowledge  of  tliis  "  Art  of  Cookery,"  and  the  progrcfs  of 
it.  Would  it  not  found  ridiculous  to  hear  Alexander  the  Great 
command  his  cannon  to  be  mounted,  and  to  throw^  red  hot 
bullets  out  of  his  mortar-pieces  ?  or  to  have  Statira  talk  of  tapejtry 
hangings,  which,  all  the  Learned  know,  were  many  years  after 
her  death  firfl:  hung  up  in  the  Hall  of  King  Atiahis  ?  Should 
Sir  John  Falftaff  complain  of  having  dirtied  his  Ji/k  Jfociings,  or 
Anne  of  Boleyn  call  for  her  coach  ;  would  an  audience  endure  it, 
when  all  the  world  knows  that  Queen  Elizabeth  was  the  firft 
that  had  her  coach,  or  wore  Jiik  packings.  Neither  can  a  Poet 
pur  bops  in  an  Englilhman's  drink  before  herefy  came  in  :  nor 
can  he  ferve  him  with  a  dilh  of  carp  before  that  time  :  he  might 
as  well  give  K-ing  James  the  Firft  a  difh  of  ajparagus  upon 
his  firft  coming  to  London,  which  were  not  brought  into  England 
till  many  years  after ;  or  make  Owen  Tudor  prefent  Queen 
Catharine  with  a  fugar-loaf,  whereas  he  might  as  eafily  have 
given  her  a  diamond  as  large  ;  lecing  the  iceing  of  cakes  at  Wood- 
ftrect  Corner,  and  the  refining  oi  fitgar,  was  but  an  invention  of 
two  hundred  years  ftanding  ;  and  before  that  time  our  Anceftors 
i'weetened  and  garnifhed  all  with  honej ;  of  which  there  are  fome 
remains,  in  JVindfor  boivls,  baron  bracks,  and  large  Jlmmels,  fent 
for  prefcnts  from  Lichfield. 

But  now,  on  the  contrary,  it  would  fhew  his  reading,  if  the 
Poet  put  a  hen  turkey  upon  a  table  in  a  Tragedy ;  and  therefore 
I  would  advife  it  in  Hamlet,  inftead  of  their  painted  trifles ;  and 
I  believe  it  would  give  more  fatisfaiElion  to  the  Aftors.  For 
Diodorus  Siculus  reports,  how  the  fifters  of  Meleager,  or  Dio- 
medes,  mourning  for  their  brother,  were  turned  into  hen-turkeys  j 
from  whence  proceeds  their  ftatejinefs  of  gate,  rcfervednefs  in 
converfation,  and  melancholy  in  the  tone  of  their  voice,  and  all 
their  aftions.  But  this  would  be  the  moft  improper  meat  in 
the  world  for  a  Comedy  j  for  melancholy  and  diftrefs  require  a 
different  fort  of  diet,  as  well  as  language  :  and  I  have  heard  of 
a  fair  lady,  that  was  plcafed  to  fay,  "  that,  if  fhe  were  upon  a 
*•  ftrange  road,  and  driven  to  great  neceflitv,  Ihe  believed  Ihc 
•'  might  for  once  be  able  to  fup  upon  a  fack  fcjfet  and  a  fat 
♦'  capon." 

I  am 
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•  I  am  fure  Poets,  as  well  as  Cooks,  are  for  lianng  all  W(7r(1* 
Ittcelv  chofcn  ^nd  properly  adapted  j  and  therefore,  I  bclicvp> 
(hey  would  Jhcw  the  fame  regret  that  I  do,  to  hear  perfons  of 
fome  rank  and  ([uality  fay,  "  Pray  cut  up  that  goofe.  Help  mc 
•'  to  fome  of  that  chicken,  hen,  or  capon,  or  half  that  plover;" 
not  confidering  how  indifcrcctly  they  talk,  before  men  of  art, 
whofe  proper  terms  are,  "  Break  that  Goofe;'' — "  fruji  that 
*•  Chicken;' — '■'■  fpoil  that  Hen  ;"—fai(ce  that  Capon," — "  mince 
*^  that  Plo^jer.'' — If  tliey  are  fo  much  out  in  common  things, 
•how  much  more  will  they  be  with  bitterns,  herons,  crofies,  and 
peacocks?  But  it  is  vain  for  us  to  complain  of  the  faults  and 
icriors  of  the  world,  unlefs  we  lend  our  helping-hand  to  retrieve 
-them. 

To  conclude,  our  greatefl  Author  of  Dramatic  Poetry,  Mr. 
.Dryden^,  has  made  ufe  of  the  myfteries  of  this  Art,  in  the  Pro- 
logues to  two  of  his  Plays,  one  a  Tragedy,  the  other  a  Comedy; 
■  in  which  he  has  fiiewn  his  grcateft  arc,  and  proved  mofl  fuccefsfu]. 
,4,  had  not  feen  the  Play  for  fome  years,  before  I  hit  upon  almoft 
.IJ^e  fame  words  that  he  has  in  the  foUo.wing  Prologue  to  *'  All 
f*rpax  Love." 

- ""  '    "  Fops  may  have  leave  to  level  all  they  can, 
"  As  Pigmies  would  be  glad  to  top  a  man. 
**  Half-wits  are  fleas,  fo  little  and  fo  light, 
*«  We  fcarcc  could  know  they  live,  but  that  they  bite. 
*'  But,  as  the  rich,  when  tir'd  with  daily  feafcs, 
■<*  ]Por  change  become  their  next  poor  tenaf>t's  guefls  s 
*^  Drink  hearty  draughts  of  Ale  from  plain  broixjn  boivb, 
*'  Andfnatcb  the  homely  Rajber  frovi  the  coals  :  ■ 

*   John  Dryden  was  bom  at  Aldwinclf,  in  Northampton nilre,  Aug.  a, 
1631;    was    educated  at  Weftminfter,    undir    Dr.  Bufby ;    and   fron» 
,  thence  elefted,   1650,  to  Trinity  College,  C.imbridge.     In  1668,  he  ^yss 
|,^l>pointed  hiftoriographcr  and   poetlaureat;    which  places  he  loft  at  ^he 
jRevolutipn,   i638  :  but  his  generous  patron  the  earl  of  Dorfet,  out  of  his 
ptivate  eftate,   made  up  to  him  the  lofs  of  his  penlion.     He   married  the 
la4y  Eliiabeth  Howard,  daughter  to  the  earl  of  Berkfnire  ;  and  died  May  j, 
^701.     A  lift  of  his  works  (too  numerous  for  the  compafs  of  a  note)  may 
|>e  feen  in  the  «•  Biographia  Britannica."     In  one  of  the  three  prints  pre- 
fixed to  his  "  Virgil,"  8vo,  Mr.  Dryden  is  reprefented  in  a  long  and  large 
wig.     It  was  from  his  wearing  fuch  a  wig  that   Swift  compares  him  to  a 
lady  in  a  lobfter,  vol.1,  p.  202. 

■  4  «s« 


DR.    L  I 'S  T  E  R    A  N  D    O  T "H  E  R  S.  6J 

«'  So  you,  i-ctiring  from  miidi  better  cheer, 
"  For  once  may  venture  to  do  penance  liere; 
"  And,  fince  that  plenteous  Autumn  now  Ispaft^         •    '  ; 

i<M«  SVliofc  Grapes  and  Peaches  have  indulg'd  yoii-r  taftif,'   ■        i 
**  Take  in  good  part  from  our  poor  Poet's  board, 
"  Such  flirivel'd  Fruit  as  Winter  can  afford.*" 

How  fops  And /leas  fliould  come  together,'!  cannot  eafils'acco'jsnc 
for;  but  I  douht  not  but  his  ale,  ra/ber,  _gr^pes,  Reaches,  anx^ 
Jbri'veled  apples,  might  "  Pit,  Box,  and  Galkry,"  it  \^feircnou£;h. 
His  Prologue  to  "  Sir  Martin  Mar-all"  is  fuch  an  exqui{jte  Poem, 
taken  from  the  fame  Art,  that  I  could  wifli  It  tranflated  into  Latin, 
to  be  prefixed  to  Dr.  Lifter's  Work.     The  whole  is  as  follows ; 

PROLOGUE. 

•'  Fools,  which  each  n^an  meets  in^his  difti  each  day,, 
••  Are  yet  the  great  regalia's  of  a  Play  : 
*'  In  which  to  Poets  you  but  jull  appear, 
"  To  prize  that  higheft  which  cofl  them  fo  dear, 
'♦  Fops  in  the  town  more  eafily  will  pafs, 
"  One  ftory  makes  a  ftatutable  afs : 
**  But  fuch  in  Plays  muft  be  much  thicker  fown> 
"  Like  yolks  of  eggs,  a  dozen  beat  to  one,. .  . 
"  Obfcrving  Poets  all  their  walks  invade, 
".As  men  watch  woodcocks  gliding  tlirough  a  glade., 
*'  And  when  they  have  enough  for  Comedy, 
**  They  'ftow  their  fcveral  bodies  in  a  pyc. 
"  The  Poet's  but  the  Cook  to  falhion  it, 
*'  For,  Gallant?,  you  yourfelvcs  have,  fouod  the  wit, 
"  To  bid  you  welcome,  would  your  bounty  wroncr. 
"  None  welcome  thofe  who  bring  thtir  cheer  ^  along." 

The  image  (which  is  the  great  petfeftion  of  a  Poet)  is  fo  ev- 
tremely  lively,  and  well  painted,  that  metlunk';  I  fee  the  whole 
Audience  with  a  difli  of  buttered  ^ggs  in  one  hand,  and  a  wood- 
cock pyc  in  the  other.  I  hope  I  may  be  excufcd,  after  fo  great 
an  example  ;  for  I  declare  I  have  no  dcfign  but  to  encourage  Learn'- 
ing,  and  am  very  far  from  any  defigns  againft  it.  And  there- 
fore I  hope  the  worthy  gentleman  who  faid  that  the  "  Journey  to 

'  Some  Criticks  read  it  Ciiar,    King, 

"  Londoa" 
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"  London  ^"  ouglic  to  be  burnt  by  the  common  hangman,  as  a 
Book,  that,  if  received,  would  difcouragc  ingenuity,  would  l)e 
plcaied  not  to  make  his  bonfire  at  the  upper  end  of  Ludgatc- 
ttrcet,  for  fear  of  endangering  the  Bookkllers  ihops  and  the 
Cathedral. 

I  have  abundance  more  to  fay  upon  thefe  fubjcfts  ;  but  I  am 
afraid  my  hrft  courfc  is  fo  tedious,  tiiat  you  will  excufc  me  botli 
the  fecond  courfc  and  the  dcfert,  and  call  for  pipes  and  a  candle. 
But  confuler,  the  Papers  come  from  an  old  Friend ;  and  fpare 
them  out  of  compaffion  to, 
S  I  R,  &:c. 


LETTER      VIL 

To  Mr.  

SIR, 

I  A  IVI  no  great  lover  of  writing  more  than  I  am  forced  to,  and 
therefore  have  not  troubled  you  with  my  Letters  to  congratu- 
late your  good  fortune  in  London,  or  to  bemoan  our  unhappinefs 
in  the  lofs  of  you  here.  The  occafion  of  this  is,  to  defire  your 
alfiftance  in  a  matter  that  I  am  fallen  into  by  the  advice  of  fome 
Friends ;  but,  unkfs  they  help  me,  it  will  be  impoflible  for  me 
to  get  out  of  it.  I  have  had  the  misfortune  to — write;  but, 
what  is  worfc,  I  have  never  confidered  whether  any  one  would 
read.  Nay,  I  have  been  fo  very  bad  as  to  defign  to  piint ;  but 
then  a  wicked  thought  came  acrofs  me  with  "  Who  will  buy  ?" 
Tor,  if  I  tell  you  the  title,  you  will  be  of  my  mind,  that  the  very 
name  will  deftroy  it :  "  The  Art  of  Cookery,  in  Imitation  of 
"  Horace's  Art  of  Poetry ;  with  fome  familiar  Letters  to  Dr. 
"  Lifter  and  others,  occafioncd  principally  by  the  title  of  a  Book 
*•  publilhed  by  the  Doftor,  concerning  the  Soups  and  Sauces  of 
•*  the  Ancients."  To  this  a  Beau  will  cry,  "  Phough  !  what 
"  have  I  to  do  with  K itchen- fluff  ?"  To  which  I  anfwer,  "  Buy 
. "  it,  and  then  give  it  to  your  Servants."  For  I  hope  to  live  to  fee 
the  day  when  every  miltrefs  of  a  family,  and  every  Steward,  fliall 
call  up  their  children  and  fcrvants  with,  "  Come  Mifs  Betty, 
•«  how  much  have  you  got  of  your^r/  of  Cookeij  F"  "  Where  did 
*'  you  leave  off,  Mifs  Ifabel  ?" — "  Mifs  Kitty,  are  you  no  farther 

h  Printed  in  vol.  I.  p.  1S7. 

**  than 
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■**  than  King  Henry  and  the  Miller  ?" — X^s,  Madam  ;  I  am  come  to 
"  — I-l^s.naipe  flia'J  be  enroU'd 
"  In  Eftcourt'?'^  Book,  whofe  griun.  '.  Z"  'nV  of  gold. 
♦'Pray,  Mother,  is  that  our  Mafler  Eftcourt  ?' —  'ell,  child, 
"  if  you  mind  this,  you  fhall  not  be  put  to  your  Affemblj's  Ca- 
*'  techifm  next  Saturday."  What  a  glorious  fight  it  will  be,  and 
how  becoming  a  great  family,  to  fee  the  Butler  out-learning  the 
Steward,  and  the  painful  Scullery-maid  exerting  lier  memory  far 
beyond  the  mumping  Houfe-keeper  !  I  am  told  that,  if  a  Book  is 
any  thing  ufeful,  the  Printers  have  a  way  of  pirating  on  one  another, 
and  printing  other  perfons  copies,  which  is  very  barbarous.  And 
then  fliall  I  be  forced  to  come  out  with  "  The  True  Art  of 
"  Cookery  is  only  to  be  had  at  Mr.  Pindar's,  a  Patten-maker's, 
**  under  St.  Dunftan's  Church,  with  the  Author's  Seal  at  the  Title- 
**  page,  being  Three  Saucepans,  in  a  Bend  proper,  on  a  Cook's 
"  Apron,  Argent.  Beware  of  Counterfeits."  And  be  forced  to 
put  out  Advertifements,  with  "  Strops  for  Razors,  and  the  beft 
"  Specflacles,  are  to  be  had  only  at  the  Archimedes,  &c." 

I  defign  propofals,  which  I  muft  get  delivered  to  the  Cooks 
Company,  for  the  making  an  order  that  every  apprentice  Ihall 
have  the  "  Art  of  Cookery"  when  he  is  bound,  whicli  he  fhall 
fay  by  heart  before  he  is  made  free  ;  and  then  he  Ihall  have  Dr. 
Lifter's  Book  of  "  Soups  and  Sauces"  delivered  to  him  for  his 
future  praftice.  But  you  know  better  what  I  am  to  do  than  I. 
For  the  kindnefs  you  may  fliew  me,  I  ftiall  always  endeavour  to 
make  what  returns  lay  in  my  power.     I  am  yours,  &c. 


LETTER      VIIL 

To  Mr.  — 

DEAR   SIR, 

I  CANNOT   but  recommend  to  your  perufal  a  late  exquifite 
Comedy,  called  "  The   Lawyer's    Fortune  ;    or.  Love   in  a 
"Hollow  Treed;"  which  piece  has  its  peculiar  emblifhments, 

and 
c  See  note  on  ver.  519. 

^  "  —  Left  a  chafm  fliould  inten-ene, 

"  When  Death  had  finifli'd  Blackmors's  reign, 
Vol,  III,  F  <fT^ 


fon  pafl:,  ^ 

itiful,  what  wafte,        ? 
z,e  of  tafte."  J 
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and  is  a  Poem  carefully  framed  according  to  the  niceft  rules  ot 
the  "  Art  of  Cookery  :"  for  the  Play  opens  with  a  fcene  of 
good  Houfcwifry,  where.  Favourite  the  Houfe-keeper  makes  this 
complaint  to  the  Lady  Bonona. 

"  Fav.  The  lafl  mutton  killed  was  lean,  Madam.  Should  not 
"  fomc  fat  flieep  be  bought  in  ? 

"  Bon.  What  fay  you,  Let-acre,  to  it  ? 

"  Let.  This  is  the  worft  time  of  the  year  for  fiicep.  Tlie 
"  frefh  grafs  makes  them  fall  awaj',  and  they  begin  to  tafle  of 
"  the  wool ;  tliey  mnfl:  be  fpared  a  while,  and  Favourite  muft 
"  caft  to  fpcnd  fome  falc  meat  and  fifh.  I  hope  we  fhall  have 
**  fome  fat  calves  fhortly." 

What  can  \x  more  agreeable  than  this  to  the  "  Art  of  Cookery," 
where  our  Author  fays, 

"  But,  though  my  edge  be  not  too  nicely  fct, 
'*  Yet  I  another's  appetite  may  whet  j 
*'  May  teach  him  when  to  buy,  when  fcafon  pafl:, 
"  What's  ftale,.  what's  clioicfi,  what's  plent 
"And  lead  him  through  the  various  maze 

In  the  Second  Aft,  Valentine,  Mrs.  Bonona's  fon,  the  con- 
fummate  charafter  of  the  Play,  having  in  the  Firft  A€t  loft  his 
Hawk,  and  confequently  his  way,  benighted  and  loft,  and  feeing  a 
light  in  a  diftant  houfe,    comes  to  the  thrifty  ividouu   Furiofa'Sf 

«*  The  Jeaden  crcwn  devolv'd  to  thee 

••  Great  Poet  of  the  hollow-tree  !"  Swift,  Rhapfody  on  Poetry. 
Sir  William  Grimflon,  bart.  (created  vifcount  Grimfton  and  baron  of 
Diinboyne  in  the  kingdom  of  Ireland,  June  3,  1719),  when  a  boy,  wrote- 
a  Play,  to  be  adted  by  his  fchool-fellows,  intituled,  "  The  Lawyer's  For- 
"  tune;  or.  Love  in  a  Hollow  Tree;"  printed  in  410,  1705;  a  per- 
formance of  fo  little  merit,  that  his  LordHiip  at  a  more  advanced  period 
of  life  endeavoured  by  every  means  in  his  power  to  fupprefs  it;  and  this 
he  might  pofi'ibly  have  accomplished,  had  he  not  been  engaged  in  a  difpute 
with  the  duchefs  of  Marlbnrorgh,  about  the  Borough  of  St.  Albans. 
To  render  hrm  ridiculous  in  the  eyes  of  his  conftituents,  her  Grace  caufed 
an  impreflion  of  this  Play  to  be  printed,  with  an  Elephant  in  the  Title- 
page  dancing  on  a  Rope.  This  edition  his  Lordlhip  purchafed  ;  but  her 
Grace,  bei.ig  determined  to  accompliHi  her  defign,  fent  a  copy  to  be  re« 
printed  in  Holland,  and  afterward  diftributed  the  whole  impreflion  among 
the  Eleftors  of  St.  Albans  >  for  which  place  he  was  chofen  reprefeatative, 
?a  171 3,  1714,  and  1727.    Ke  di(d  Oft.  15, 1756. 

(\\l\icl> 
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fwhich  is  exa£lly  according  to  the  rule,  "  A  Prince,  who  in  a 
*'  Foreft  rides  aftray  !")  ivhere  he  finds  the  old  gcntlenvoman  card- 
ing, the  fair  Florida  her  daughter  nvorking  on  a  parchmefit,  njjhilft 
the  maid  is  /pinning.  Peg  reaches  a  chair;  fack  is  called  for  ;  and 
in  the  mean  time  the  good  old  gentlei.voman  complains  fo  of  rogues^ 
ihat  J]je  can  fcarce  keep  a  goofe  or  a  turkey  in  fafety  for  them. 
Then  Florida  enters,  nvith  a  little  ivhiie  bottle  about  a  pint,  and 
an  old-fafnoned  glofs,  fills  and  gives  ker  mother ;  Jhe  drinks  to 
Calentine,  he  to  Florida, /be  to  him  again,  he  to  Fwiofa,  -ivho/eti  it 
do'uin  on  the  table.  After  afmall  time,  the  old  Lady  cries,  "  Well, 
"  it  is  my  bed-time  j  but  my  daughter  will  fhew  you  the  way  to 
*'  yours  :  for  I  know  you  would  willingly  be  in  it."  This  was 
extremely  kind  !  Now,  upon  her  retirement  (fee  the  great  judge- 
ment of  the  Poet  !)  fiie  Ijeing  an  old  gentlewoman  that  went  to 
bed,  he  fuits  the  following  regale  according  to  the  age  of  the 
perfon.  Had  boys  been  put  to  bed,  it  had  been  proper  to  have 
"  laid  tlie  goofe  to  the  fire,"  but  here  it  is  othcrwife  :  for,  after 
fome  intermediate  difcourfe,  he  is  invited  toarepaft;  when  he 
modeftly  excufcs  himfclf  with,  "  Truly,  Madam,  1  ha\e  no 
"  llomach  to  any  meat,  but  to  comply  with  you.  You  have,  Ma- 
♦'  dam,  entertained  me  with  all  that  is  defirable  already."  The 
Lady  tells  him,  "  cold  Siipper  is  better  than  none  ;"  fo  he  fits  at 
the  table,  offers  to  eat,  but  cannot.  I  am  fure,  Horace  could  not 
have  prepared  himfelf  more  exactly  ;  for  (accoiding  to  the  rule, 
"  A  Widow  has  cold  Pye"),  though  Valentine,  being  love-fick,  ' 
could  not  eat,  yet  it  was  his  fault,  and  not  the  Poet's.  But,  when 
Valentine  is  to  return  the  civihty,  and  to  invite  Madam  Furiofa, 
anil  Madam  Florida,  wiiii  other  good  company,  to  his  mother  the 
hofpitable  Lady  Bonona's  (who,  by  the  bye,  had  called  for  two 
bottles  of  wine  for  Latitat  her  Attorney),  then  affluence  and 
dainties  are  to  appear  (according  to  this  Verfe  "  Mangoes, 
'«  Potargo,  Champignons,  Cavearc")  j  and  Mrs.  Favourite  the 
Houfe-keepcr  makes  thefe  mod  important  enquiries. 

"  Fav.  Miftrcfs,  (hall  I  put  any  Mufhroomsj  Mangoes,  or 
**  Bamboons,  into  the  Sallad  ? 

•'  Bon.   Yes,  I  pr'ythee,the  bed  thou  haft. 

«'  Fav.  Sliall  I  ufe  Ketchop  or  Anchovies  in  the  Gravy  > 

♦*  Bon.   What  you  wilh" 

Bur,  however  magnificent  the  Dinner  might  be,  yet  Mrs.  Bonona, 
as  the  manner  yf  fome  pcifons  is,  makes  iier  excufs  for  it,  with, 
F  2  ««  Well," 
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"  Well,  Gentlemen,  can  yc  fpare  a  little  time  to  take  a  fliorC 
"  tlinnci?  I  proniife  you,  it  (hall  not  be  long."  It  is  verv  pro- 
bable, though  the  Author  does  not  make  any  of  tlie  guefts  give  a 
relation  of  it,  that  Valentine,  being  a  great  fportfman,  might 
fumifli  the  table  with  game  and  wild-foul.  There  was  at  Icaft 
one  Pheafant  in  the  Houfe,  which  Valentine  told  his  mother  of  the 
Ynorning  before.  "  Madam,  I  had  a  good  flight  of  a  Pheafant- 
"  cock,  that,  after  my  Hawk  feized,  made  head  as  if  he  would 
•*  have  fought ;  but  my  Hawk  plumed  him  prefently."  Now  it  is 
not  reafonable  to  fuppofc  that,  \'ally  lying  abroad  that  night,  the 
old  gentlewoman  under  that  concern  would  have  any  flomach  to 
it  for  her  own  fupper.  However,  to  fee  the  fate  of  things,  there 
is  nothing  permanent ;  for  one  Mrs.  Candia  making  (though 
innocently)  a  prefcnt  of  an  Hawk  to  Valentine,  Florida  his  mif- 
trefs  grows  jealous,  and  refolves  to  leave  him,  and  run  away  with 
an  odd  fort  of  fellow,  one  Major  Sly.  Valentine,  to  appeafc 
her,  fends  a  raeflage  to  her  by  a  boy,  who  tells  her,  "  His  mafter^ 
"  to  fliew  the  trouble  he  took  Hy  her  mifapprehenfion,  had  lent 
"  her  fome  vifible  tokens,  the  Hawk  torn  to  pieces  with  his  own 
"  hands  ;"  and  then  pulls  oid  of  the  bajket  the  ivings  and  legs  of  a 
fo^'A.  So  we  fee  the  poor  bird  demolijhed,  and  all  hopes  of  wild- 
fowl dcflroycd  for  the  future  :  and  happy  were  it  if  mistortunci 
would  ftop  here.  But,  the  cruel  Beauty  refufing  to  be  appeafed, 
Valentine  takes  a  fudden  rcfoluiion,  which  he  communicates  to 
Let-acre  the  Steward,  to  bru/h  off,  and  quit  kis-  habitation.  How- 
ever it  was,  whether  Let-acre  did  not  think  his  young  Mafter 
real,  and  Valentine  having  threatened  the  Houfe-keeper  to  kick, 
lier  immediately  before  for  being  too  fonil  of  him,  and  his  boy 
being  raw  and  unexperienced  in  traveling,  it  feeras  they  made 
but  flender  prOvifion  for  their  expedition ;  for  there  is  l)ut  one 
Scene  interpofed,  before  wc  find  diilrefled  Valentine  in  the  moft 
miferable  condition  that  the  joint  Arts  of  Poetry  and  Cookery 
are  able  to  reprefent  him.  There  is  a  Scene  of  the  greatcft  hor- 
ror, and  moll  moving  to  compallion,  of  any  thing  that  I  have 
feen  amongft  the  Moderns;  "Talks  of  no  pyramids  of  Fowl, 
"  or  biflvs  of  Fift,"  is  nothing  to  it ;  for  here  we  fee  an  innocent 
pcrfon,  unlefs  puniflicd  for  his  Mother's  and  Houfe-keepcr's  ex- 
travagance, as  Vv'as  fakl  before,  in  their  Mufluooms,  ^Mangoci,. 
Bamboons,  Ketchup,  and  Anchovies,  reduced  to  the  extremity  ot 
csting  Lis  cheefe  ivitbout  bread,  and  havinjj  no  other  drink  but 

-     water.. 
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ti'ater.  For  he  and  his  boy,  ivith  iivo  faddles  on  his  back  and 
nuallet,  came  into  a  ivalk  of  confujed  trees,  <u'here  an  onul  hoUonMS, 
a  bear  and  leopard  njualk  acrofs  the  defart  at  a  dij}ance,  andytt 
they  'Venture  in  ;  where  Valentine  accofts  his  boy  with  thefe  lines, 
uliich  would  draw  tears  from  any  tiling  that  is  not  marble  : 

*'  Hang  up  thy  wallet  on  that  tree 
*'  And  creep  thou  in  this  hollow  place  with  me, 
•*  Let's   here   repofe   our   wearied    limbs    till  they  more 
"  wearied  be  ! 

**  Boy.  There  is  nothing  left  in  the  wallet  but  one  piece  of 
**  cheefe.     What  fhall  wc  do  for  bread  ? 

*<  Val.  When  we  have  flept,  we  will  feck  out 
**  Some  roots  that  fhall  fupply  that  doubt. 
"  Boy.  But  no  drink,  Maftcr  ? 
"  Val.  Under  that  rock  a  fpiing  I  fee, 
<*  Which  fhall  refrefh  my  third  and  thcc." 

So  the  Aft  clofes  ;  and  it  is  difmal  for  the  Audience  to  -con- 
fidcrhow  Valentine  and  the  poor  boy,  who,  it  fcems,  had  a  com* 
ing  ftomach,  fliould  continue  there  all  the  time  the  mufick  wai 
playing,  and  longer.  But,  to  eafe  them  of  their  pain,  by  an  in- 
vention which  the  Poets  call  catajlrophe,  Valentine,  tliough  with 
a  long  beard,  and  very  tveak  with  fading,  is  reconciled  to  Florida, 
■who,  embracing  him,  fays,  "  I  doubt  I  have  offended  him  too 
*'  much  ;  but  I  will  attend  him  home,  cherifh  him  with  cordials, 
*'  make  him  broths,"  (poor  good-natured  creature  !  I  wifh  (hp 
had  Dr.  Lifter's  Book  to  help  her  !)  "  anoint  his  limbs,  and  be 
"  a  nurfc,  a  tender  nurfe,  to  him."  Nor  do  bleflings  come  alone  ; 
for  the  good  Mother,  having  refrejhed  him  •zvith  nvarm  baths, 
and  kept  him  tenderly  in  the  hoitfe,  orders  Favourite,  with  re- 
peated injunftions,  "  to  get  the  bcfl:  entertainment  /he  ever  yet 
•"  provided,  to  confider  what  Ihe  has  and  what  flie  wants,  and  to 
*'■  get  all  ready  in  few  hours."  And  fo  this  mod  regular  work  is 
concluded  with  a  dance  and  a  wedding-dinner.  I  cannot  believe 
there  was  any  thing  ever  more  of  a  piece  than  rlie  Comedy.  Some 
peifons  may  admire  your  meagre  Tragedies ;  but  give  me  a  Play 
where  there  is  a  prolpcft  of  good  meat  or  good  wine  Itirring  ia 
every  Aft  of  it. 

Though  1  am    confident  the  Author  had  written    this   Play 
,ind  printed  jt  long  before  the  "  Art  of  Cookery"  wxi  thought 

F  3  "      ef, 
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of,  and  IhaJ  never  read  it  till  the  otlicr  Poem  was  vcn'  nearly  jicr- 
fc£led ;  yet  it  is  admirable  to  fee  how  a  true  rule  will  be  adapted 
to  a  good  work,  or  a  good  work  to  a  true  rule.  I  iliould  be 
heartily  glad,  for  the  fake  of  the  publick,  if  our  Poets,  for  the 
future,  would  make  ufe  of  fo  good  an  example.  I  doubt  not 
but,  whenever  you  or  I  write  Comedy,  we   fhall  obfcrve  it. 

I  have  juft  now  met  with  a  furprizing  happinefs  ;  a  Friend  that 
has  feen  two  of  Dr.  Liflcr's  Works,  one  "  De  Buccinis  Fluviatilibus 
"  et  Marinis  Exercitatio,"  an  Exercitation  of  Sea  and  River 
Shell-fifli;  in  which,  he  fays,  fome  of  the  chicfcll:  rarities  are  the 
fizzle  and  fpermatrc  -vejcls  of  a  Snail,  delineated  by  a  microfcopc, 
the  o/?;^y?^rtw  or  f<?«/ of  its  throat,  its  Fallopian  tube,  and  ifijub- 
crocean  tefticle ;  which  are  things  Hippocrates,  Galen,  Celfus, 
Fernelius'',  and  Harvey  f,  were  never  mailers  of.  The  other 
curiofity  is  the  admirable  piece  of  Coelius  Apicius,  "  Pe  Opfoniis, 
*'  five  Condimcntis,  five  Arte  Coquinaria,  Libri  decern,"  being 
Ten  Books  of  Soups  and  Sauces,  and  the  Art  of  Cookery,  as  it  is 
excellently  printed  for  the  Doftor,  who  in  this  fo  important  affair 
is  not  fufficiently  communicative.  My  Friend  fays,  he  has  a 
promife  of  leave  to  read  it.  What  Remarks  he  makes  I  fliall 
not  be  envious  of,  but  impart  to  him  I  love  as  well  as  his 

Moll  humble  fervant,  &:c. 

e  Eorn  In  Picardy  about  the  end  of  the  fifteenth  century.  He  made 
a  remarkable  pr(>grefs  in  his  fludles  at  Paris.  Before  he  3['i>lied  hini- 
felf  entirely  to  phyfic,  he  taught  philofophy  in  the  College  of  St.  Bar- 
bara ;  vhich  he  was  "foiceii  to  quit  on  the  great  iiicreafe  of  his  pradlice. 
He  was  much  efleemid  by  Henry  H,  when  Dauphin  j  who  could  not 
prevail  on  him  to  accept  the  place  of  firft  phyfician  till  fonie  years  after  he 
came  to  the  throne.  Fernelius  got  a  vafi:  ellate  by  hs  bufmefs  j  and  was 
the  author  of  many  valuable  works,  which,  with  his  Life  by  William 
Plantius  his  difciple,  have  been  frequently  re-prinied. 

i  Dr.  William  Harvey,  born  April  ;,  157S,  and  immortalized  by  his 
difcovcry  of  the  circulation  of  the  bloc>d.  He  had  the  happinefs,  in  his 
life-time,  to  find  the  clamours  of  ignorance,  envy,  and  prejudice,  agaiaft 
his  doflrine,  totally  filenced,  and  to  fee  it  univerfally  eflablifhed.  It  has, 
by  length  of  time,  been  more  and  more  confirmed;  and  every  man  now 
fees  and  knows  it  from  his  own  experience.  Dr.  Harvey  died  Ji;nc  3,1657. 
His  v/orks,  with  an  admirable  portrait  of  the  Author,  were  [lubliihed,  in 
one  volume,  410,  by  the  College  of  Phyficians,  in  1766,  with  an  elegance 
which  rcflcds  the  higheft  honour  on  that  reff  eitable  budy. 

T  H  E 
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IN  IMITATION  OF 

HORACE'S   ART   OF    POETRY, 

TO    DR.    LISTER  t. 

INGENIOUS  Lister,  were  a  pifture  drawn 
With  Cynthia's  face,  but  with  a  neck  like  Brawn  ; 
With  wings  of  Turkev,  and  with  feet  of  Calf, 
Though  drawn  by  Kneller  h,  it  would  make  you  laugh  ! 
Such  is,  good  Sir  the  figure  of  a  Feaft,  5 

By  fome  rich  Farmer's  wife  and  fifter  dreft ; 
Which,  were  it  not  for  plenty  and  for  fteam, 
flight  be  rcfembled  to  a  fick  man's  dream. 
Where  all  ideas  huddling  run  fo  faft. 

That  Syllabubs  eome  firft,  and  Soups  the  laft.  JO 

Not  but  that  Cooks  and  Poets  ftill  were  free, 
To  ufe  their  power  in  nice  variety; 
Hence  Mackarel  feem  delightful  to  the  eyes. 
Though  drefs'd  with  incoherent  Goofeberries. 
Crabs,  Salmon,  T^obfters,  are  with  Fennel  fpread,  »5 

"Who  never  touch'd  that  herb  till  they  were  dead  j 
Yet  no  man  lards  fait  Pork  with  Orange-peel, 
Or  garnilhes  his  Lamb  with  Spitchcock'd  Eel. 

A  Cook  perhaps  has  mighty  things  profefs'd. 
Then  fent  up  but  two  diflies  nicely  drcfs'd, 
"What  fignify  Scotclit-collops  to  a  Feaft  ? 


■} 


g  See  an  account  of  Dr.  Lifter,  vol.  I.  p.  189. 

h  Sir  Godfrey  Kncller  was  at  the  head  of  his  profeffion,  from  the  reign 
of  Charles  II,  to  that  of  George  I ;  and  had  the  honour  to  draw  the 
fortraits  of  ten  crowned  heads,  befides  feveral  electors  and  princes,  and 
pioft  of  the  nobility  of  England, 

F  4  Or 
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Or  you  can  make  whip'cl  Cream  ;  pray  what  relief 

Will  that  be  to  a  Sailor  who  wants  Beef; 

Who,  lately  fliip-wrcck'cl,  never  can  have  cafe. 

Till  re-eflablifh'd  in  his  Pork  and  Pcafe  ?  ig; 

When  once  begun,  let  induftry  ne'er  ceafe 

Till  it  has  render'd  all  things  of  one  piece  : 

At  your  Defert  bright  Pewter  comes  too  late, 

Wlien  your  firfl:  courfc  was  all  ferv'd  up  in  Plate. 

Mofl  knowing  Sir  !  the  grcateft  part  of  Cooks  3;^ 

Searching  for  truth,  are  cozen'd  by  its  looks. 
One  would  have  all  things  little  ;   hence  has  tried 
Turkey  Poults  frefh'd,  from  th'  Egg  in  Batter  fried  : 
Others,  to  fhew  the  largenefs  of  their  foul. 

Prepare  you  JNIuttons  fwol'd,  and  0\.cn  whole.  j^ 

To  vary  the  fame  things,  fome  think  is  art. 
By  larding  of  Hogs-feet  a:nd  Bacon-tart, 
The  taile  is  now  to  that  perfcftion  brought, 

That  care,  when  wanting  (kill,  creates  the  fauh. 

In  Covent-Garden  did  a  Taylor  dwell,  44 

Who  might  deferve  a  place  in  his  own  Hell  : 

Give  him  a  fingle  coat  to  make,  he'd  do'tj 

A  veft,  or  breeches  fingly :   but  the  brute 

Could  ne'er  contrive  all  three  to  make  a  fuic  ; 

Rather  than  frame  a  Supper  like  fuch  cloaths  4J 

I'd  have  fine  eyes  and  teeth  without  my  nofe. 
You  that  from  pliant  Palle  would  fabjicks  rail'.-, 

Expefting  thence  to  gain  immortal  praifc  ; 

Your  knuckles  try,  and  let  yoiif  finews  know 

Their  power  to  knead,  and  give  the  form  to  dougli  ;  ^(^ 

Chufe  your  materials  right,  your  feafoning  fix, 

And  with  your  Fruit  refplendent  Sugar  mix : 

From  tliencc  of  courfe  the  figure  will  arife, 

And  elegance  adorn  the  furface  of  your  Pies. 

Beauty  from  order  fprings  :  the  judging  eye  Jj 

Will  tell  you  if  one  fingle  plate's  awry. 

The  Cook  mult  ilill  regard  the  prefent  time, 

T'omit  what's  juft  in  fcafon  is  a  crime. 

Your  infant  Peafe  t'  Afparagus  prefer, 

Which  to  the  Supper  you  may  befl  dtfcr.  60 


} 
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iSe  cautious  how  you  change  old  bills  of  fare. 
Such  alterations  fhouUl  at  leafl:  be  rare  ; 
Yet  credit  to  the  Artift  will  accrue, 
Who  in  known  things  flill  makes  th'  appearance  new. 
Frefli  dainties  are  by  Britain's  traffick  known,  lij 

And  now  by  conftant  ufe  familiar  grown  ; 
What  Lord  of  old  would  bid  his  Cook  prepare. 
Mangoes,  Potargo,  Champignons,  Caveare  > 
Or  would  our  thrum-capp'd  Anceitors  find  fault 
For  want  of  Sugar-tongs,  or  Spoons  for  Salt '  fa 

New  things  produce  new  words,  and  thus  Monteth 
Ha^  by  one  velTel  fav'd  his  name  from  death. 
The  Scafons  change  us  all.     By  Autumn's  frofl, 
The  ftady  leaves  of  trees  and  fruit  are  loft. 

But  then  the  Spring  breaks  forth  with  frcfii  fuppUes,  7j 

And  from  the  teeming  Earth  new  buds  arifc. 
So  Stubble  Geefe  at  Michaelmas  are  feen 
Vpon  the  fpit;  next  May  produces  Green. 
The  fate  of  things  lies  always  in  the  dark, 
What  Cavalier  would  know  St.  James's  Park  5? 
For  Locket's  ftands  where  gardens  once  did  fpring. 
And  Wild-ducks  quack  where  Grafshoppers  did  fingj 
A  Princely  Palace  on  that  fpace  does  rife. 
Where  Sedley's''  noble  Mufe  found  Mulberries. 

Sin.-e 
'  In  the  time  of  king  Henry  VIII,  the  Park  was  a  wild  wet  field  j 
but  that  prince,  on  building  St.  James's  palace,  indofed  it,  laid-itoi;t  in 
walks,  and,  collefting  the  waters  together,  gave  to  the  new-indofed  grouri 
and  nev.-raifcd  building  the  name  of  St.  Janr.es.  It  was  much  enlarged  by- 
Charles  II ;  who  added  to  it  feveral  fields,  planted  it  with  rows  of  iimc- 
trees,  laid  out  the  Mall,  formed  the  canal,  with  a  decoy,  and  other  pondi 
for  water  fowl.  The  "  Lime-trees  or  Ti'la,"  whofs  bloiToms  are  incom- 
parably fragrant,  were  probably  planted  in  confequence  of  a  fuggedion  of 
Mr.  Evelyn,  in  his  "  Fumifugium,"  publiflied  in  i65i.  (See  p.  48.  of 
an  edition  re-printed  by  B.  White  in  1772.)  The  improvements  latciv 
inadii  feem  in  fome  meafure  to  have  brought  it  into  the  (late  it  wa?  iii 
before  the  Reftoration  j  at  leaft,  the  Wild-ducks  have  in  their  turn  givca 
way  to  the  Grafshoppers. 

^  Sir  Charles  Sedley  was  born  at  Aylesford,  in  K:nt,  about  1639.  At 
17  years  of  age,  he  was  a  fellow  commoner  of  Wadham  College,  Oxford  j 
and  returned  10  his  own  country   v.itbout  liking  any  decree.     At  the  Kc- 

floratio.1, 
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Since  Places  alter  tbu"!,  what  condant  thought  85 

Of  filling  various  diflics  can  be  taught  ? 

For  he  pretemls  too  much,  or  is  a  fool, 

Who'd  fix  tlu)fe  things  where  Fafhion  is  the  rule. 

King  Hardicnute,  midft  Danes  and  Saxons  flout, 
Carouz'd  in  nut-brown  Ale,  and  din'd  on  Grout :  ^o 

Which  difh  its  prifUne  honour  dill  retains, 
And,  when  each  Prince  is  crown'd,  in  iplendour  reigns. 

By  Northern  cuftom,  duty  was  exprei's'd 
To  friends  departed,  by  their  Funeral  Feaft. 
Though  I've  confulted  Holinfhed  '  and  Stow  >", 
I  find  it  very  difficult  to  know 

\Vho 

floration,  he  came  to  London  ;  commenced  wit,  courtier,  poet,  and  gallant ; 
and  was  fo  much  efteemed  as  to  be  a  kind  of  oracle  among  the  poets, 
Whilft  the  reputation  of  his  witincreafed,  he  became  poor  and  debauched, 
his  eftate  was  impaired,  and  his  morals  much  corrupted.  In  1663,  being 
fined  five  hundred  pounds  for  a  riot  in  Bow-ftreet,  he  became  more  ferious, 
and  applied  to  politicks. — His  daughter  Catharine,  having  been  miftrefs  to 
James  II.  before  he  afcended  the  throne,  was  created  countefs  of  Dor- 
chefter,  Jan.  j,  1685.  Sir  Charles,  who  looked  upon  this  title  as  a 
fplendid  indignity  purchafcd  at  the  expence  of  his  daughter's  honour,  was 
extremely  adlive  in  bringing  about  the  Revolution  j  from  a  principle  of 
gratitude,  as  he  faid  himfelf:  "  for,  fince  his  majefty  has  made  my 
*'  daughter  a  countefs,  it  is  fit  I  /hould  do  all  I  can  to  make  his  daughter 
"  a  queen."  He  died  Aug.  20,  1701.  His  works,  which  bear  great 
marks  of  genius,  were  printed  in  2  vols.  8vo.  1719.  Amongft  them  is 
a  comedy  called  "  The  Mulberry  Garden,"  afted  at  the  Theatre  Royal 
166S.  That  garden  is  alfo  mentioned  in  feveral  other  comedies  of  the  laft 
century. 

1  Raphael  Holinrtied,  who  lived  in  the  fixte«nth  century,  pybliflied  hjs 
"  Chronicles"'  in  2  vols,  folio,  1577;  and  again  in  3  vols.  1587.  In  the 
fecond  edition,  feveral  /he"ts  were  caftrated,  in  compliance  to  queen 
Elizabeth  and  her  miniftry  ;  but  thofe  calhations  have  been  printed  fepa- 
rately, 

">  John  Stow  was  born  about  1525,  and  died  April  5,  1605.  He 
greatly  affifted  Holinflit:d  in  the  lall  edition  of  his  "  Chronicles  ;"  and 
publifhed  his  "  Survey  of  London,"  in  1598,  4to.  (fince  frequently  re- 
printed ;  the  fifth  edition,  in  1720,  in  2  vols,  fclio,  by  Mr.  Strype,  vvilh 
additions,  and  the  Author's  Life).  In  i6oo,  he  published  his  "  Flores 
"  Hiiloriarnm  j"  reprinted  with  additions  about  five  years  afterward  5  but, 
even  in  its  improved  flute,  it  was  a  mere  abridgement  of  a  hiflory  of  this 
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V/l>o,  to  refrefli  th'atteiKlants  to  a  grave, 
Burnt-claret  firft  or  Naples-bilcuit  gave. 

Trotter  from  Qiiince  and  Apples  firft  did  frame 
A  P3e  which  ftill  retains  his  proper  name  :  100 

Though  common  grown,  yet,  with  white  Sugar  ftrow'd. 
And  butter'd  right,  its  goodnefs  is  allow'd. 

As  Wealth  flow'd  in,  and  Plenty  fprang  from  Peace, 
Good-humour  reign'd,  and  Plealures  found  encreafc. 
'Twas  ufual  then  the  banquet  to  prolong,  105 

Bv  INIufick's  charm,  and  fome  delightful  fong  : 
Where  every  youth  in  pleafing  accents  ftrove 
To  tell  the  flratagems  and  cares  of  Love. 
How  forae  fuccefsful  were,  how  others  crod  : 
Then  to  the  fparkling  glafs  would  give  his  toad,  no 

Whofc  bloom  did  moil  in  his  opinion  fhine, 
To  relifh  both  the  Ivlufick  and  the  Wine. 

Why  am  1  flvl'd  a  Cook,  if  I'm  fo  loth 
To  marinate  my  Fi(h,  or  feafcm  Broth, 

Or  fend  up  what  I  roalT:  with  pleafir.g  froth  ;  115  , 

If  1  my  jNIafter's  gufio  won't  difcern. 
But,  tlirough  my  bafliful  folly,  fcorn  to  learn  ? 

When  among  friends  good-humour  takes  its  birth, 
'Tis  not  a  tedious  Feaft  prolongs  the  mirth; 
But  'tis  not  reafon  therefore  you  fhould  fpare. 
When,  as  their  future  Burgefs,  you  prepare, 
For  a  fat  Corporation  and  their  Mayor. 
All  things  fhould  find  their  room  in  proper  place ; 
And  what  adorns  this  treat,  would  that  difgrace. 

nation,  which  he  had  been  above  forty  years  cclli;ding. — "  Stovir  and 
•'  Holinglhed  (faid  an  able  Writer  in  1727),  the  jeft  an.  contempt  of  their 
"  learned  and  witty  contemi'oraries,  for  long  ftories  \^(  jkdivi  2inA  JJrc riffs, 
♦<  are  become  the  ferious  amijfement  of  our  pr^^fcnt  Virtu'.fi.  Any  unin- 
"  formed,  fcnfelcfs  heap  of  rubbirti,  under  the  name  of  a  Hlftory  of  a 
*•  Town,  Society,  College,  or  Province,  have  lona  line;  taken  from  us  the 
"  very  idea  of  a  genuine  compofition.  Every  Monkifh  Tale,  and  Lye, 
«<  and  Miracle,  and  Ballad,  ari.-  refcued  from  their  dufl  and  worm';,  n> 
"  proclaim  the  poverty  of  our  Forefathers  ;  whofe  ii.iivednefs,  it  feem?, 
"  their  pious  Poflerity  take  grt-at  pleafure  to  pry  mtr  :  for  of  all  thofc 
«'  Writings  given  us  by  the  Lumtd  Oxford  Antiquary  [Heaene],  there 
f«  is  net  one  that  is  not  a  difgr.,ce  to  Letters  ;  mol't  of  them  are  fo  to 
«'  Common  Senfe,  and  fomc  even  lo  Human  Nature.'    Critical  Enqury, 

Sometimw 
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Some  times  the  vulgar  will  of  mirth  partake,  12< 

And  have  exceffive  doings  at  their  wake  : 

Even  Taylors  at  their  yearly  Feafts  look  great. 

And  all  their  Cucumbers  are  turned  to  Meat. 

A  Prince,  \\'\\o  in  a  Forcfl  rides  aflray, 

And  weary  to  fome  cottage  finds  the  way,  I3« 

Talks  of  no  pyramids  of  Fowl  or  bifks  of  Fifli, 

But  hungry  fups  his  Cream  ferv'd  up  in  earthen  difii : 

Quenches  his  third  with  Ale  in  nut-brown  bowls. 

And  takes  the  hally  Rafher  from  the  coals : 

Pleas'd  as  King  Henry  with  the  Miller  free,  135 

Who  thought  himfelf  as  good  a  man  as  he. 

Unlefs  fome  fweetnefs  at  the  bottom  lye, 
Who  cares  for  all  the  crinkling  of  the  Pye  ? 

If  you  would  have  me  merry  with  your  cheer. 
Be  fo  yourfelf,  or  fo  at  leaft  appear.  l^.^ 

The  things  we  eat  by  various  juice  controul 
Tlie  narrownefs  or  largenefs  of  our  foul. 
Onions  will  make  even  Heirs  or  Widows  weep; 
The  tender  Lettuce  brings   on  fofter  fleep  ; 

Eat  Beef  or  Pye-cruit  if  you'd  ferious  be  :  145 

Your  Shell-fifh  railes  Venus  from  the  Sea  j 
For  Nature,  tliat  inclines  to  ill  or  good. 
Still  nourifhes  our  palTions  by  our  food. 

Happy  the  man  that  has  each  fortune  tried, 
To  whom  flie  much  has  given,  and  much  denied  :  t^% 

With  abftinence  all  delicates  he  fees, 
An<l  can  regale  himfelf  with  Toafl:  and  Cheefe  ! 

Your  Betters  will  defpife  you,  if  they  fee  | 

Things  that  are  far  furpa.ffing  your  degree  j 
Therefore  beyond  your  fuljflance  never  treat;  je? 

'Tis  plentv,  in  fmall  fortune,  to  be  neat. 
'Tib  certain  tliat  a  Steward  can't  afford 
An  aucrtainment  equal  with  his  Lord. 
Old  age  is  frugal ;  gay  youth  will  abound 

With  heat,  and  ice  the  flowing  cup  go  round.  160 

A  Widow  has  cold  Pye  ;   Nurfe  gives  you  Cake  ; 
From  generous  Merchants  Ham  or  Sturgeon  take. 
The  Farmer  ha^  brown  Bread  as  frelh  as  liay, 
And  Butter  fragrant  as  the  dew  of  May. 

Cornwall 
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Cornwall  Squab-pye,  and  Devon  White-pot  brings,  165 

And  Leicefler  Beans  and  Bacon,  food  of  Kings  '. 

At  Chriftmas-time,  be  careful  of  your  fame. 
See  the  old  Tenants  table  be  the  fame  ; 
Then,  if  you  would  fend  up  the  Brawner's  head. 
Sweet  Rofemary  and  Bays  around  it  fpread  :  JT* 

His  foaming  tulks  let  fome  large  Pippin  grace. 
Or  midft  thofe  thundering  fp-iars  an  Orange  place; 
Sauce  like  himfclf,  offenfive  to  its  foes, 
The  roguifh  Muftard,  dangerous  to  the  nofe. 
Sack  and  the  well-fpic'd  Hippocras  the  Wine,  ^75  1 

Wallail  the  bowl  with  ancient  rilibands  fine,  > 

Porridge  with  Plumbs,  and  Turkeys  with  the  Chine.         J 
If  you  perhaps  would  try  fome  diflr  unknown. 
Which  more  peculiarly  you'd  make  your  own,  ito 

Like  ancient  failors  ftill  regard  the  coaft. 
By  venturing  out  too  far  you  may  be  loft. 
By  roalling  that  which  your  F'orcfathers  boil'd. 
And  boiling  what  they  roaftcd,  much  is  fpoil'd. 
That  Cook  to  Britiih  palates  is  complete,  185 

Whofe  favoury  hand  gives  turns  to  common  meat. 

Though  Cooks  are  often  men  of  pregnant  wit. 
Through  nicenefs  of  their  fubjecl,  few  have  writ. 
In  what  an  awkward  found  that  Ballad  ran, 
Wliich  with  this  blullering  paragraph  began  :  Iq« 

^f)crc  toao  a  IPiincc  of  ILuIibcrlanB, 
8  JPotcntatc  of  ^ig!)  commanti, 
^en  tl;oufanU  IBahexa  UiB  attend  l)im, 
'^en  tfjouCantJ  TBtttozxa  Diu  befriend)  him  t 
■^r^efc  brougljt  Ijim  fiUfainc-crufls,  anU  t(jofe  19^ 

^rouctJt  f?im  Small  ^cer,  before  i;c  rofe» 

The  Author  raifes  mountains  feeming  full, 
But  all  the  cry  produces  little  nvool : 
So,  if  you  fuc  a  Beggar  for  a  houfe. 

And  have  a  verdict,  v.'hat  d'ye  gain  ?   A  Loufe !  iO* 

Homer,  more  modeft,  if  we  fcarch  his  Books, 
Will  lliew  us  that  his  Heroes  all  were  Cooks  : 
How  lov'd  Patroclus  with  Achilles  joins, 
I'o  nuarter  oui  the  Oxc,  and  Ipi:  the  loin*. 

Ok 
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Oh  coulil  that  Poet  live  !  coukl  lie  reliearfe  aoi 

Thy  Journey,  Lister,  in  immortal  verfe  ! 

Muse,  sing  the  man  that  did  to  Paris   go. 
That  he  might   taste  their  Soups,  and  Mushrooms 
know! 

Oh,  how  would  Plomer  praife  their  dancing  Dogs, 
Their  linking  Checlc,  and  Fricafee  of  Frogs  !  2i9 

He'd  raife  no  fables,  fing  no  flagrant  lye. 
Of  Boys  with  Cuftard  choak'd  at  Newberry; 
But  their  whole  courfes  you'd  entirely  fee, 
How  all  their  parii  from  firft  to  lafl:  agree. 

If  you  all  forts  of  perfons  would  engage,  ai| 

Suit  well  your  Eatables  to  every  age. 

The  favourite  Child,  that  juft  begins  to  prattle. 
And  throws  away  his  Silver  Bells  and  Rattle, 
Is  ver)'  humourfome,  ant!  makes  great  clutter, 
Till  he  has  Windows  on  his  Bread  and  Butter  :  22d 

He  for  repeated  Supper-meat  will  cry. 
But  won't  tell  Mammy  what  he'd  have,  or  why. 

The  fmouth-fac'd  Youth,  that  has  new  Guardians  chofe, 
From  Play-houfe  fleps  to  Supper  at  the  Rofe, 
Where  he  a  main  or  two  at  random  throws  : 
S([uandering  of  vvcaltli,  impatient  of  advice. 
His  eating  muft  be  little,  coftly,  nice. 

Maturer  Age,  to  this  delight  grown  flrange, 
l^ach  night  frcc|uents  his  club  behind  the  Change, 
Expefling  there  frugality  ?n(.\  health,  230 

And  honour  rifing  from  a  Sheriff's  wealth  : 
Unlefs  he  fome  Infuiance-dinner  lacks, 
'Tis  very  rarely  he  frequents  Pontack's. 
But  then  old  age,  by  ftill  intruding  years. 

Torments  the  feeble  heart  with  anxious  tears  :  *35 

Morof;,  perverfe  in  humour,  diffident, 
The  more  he  flill  abounds,  the  lefs  content. 
His  Larder  and  his  Kitchen  too  obferves. 
And  noiv,  left  he  fliould  want  hereafter,  ftarvcs  : 
Thinks  fcorn  of  all  the  prcfcnc  age  can  give,  24** 

And  none  thefe  threefcore  years  knew  how  to  live. 
But  now  the  Cook  muft  pafs  through  all  degrees, 
And  by  his  in  difcoidaat  tempers  p'eafe, 
Aud  niiuiller  to  Hcutrli  r.ud  u>  Diljafc 

Far- 


n 


} 


ass  J 


THE    ART    OF    COOKERY.  75 

Far  from  the  Parlour  have  your  Kitchen  plac'd,  245 

Dainties  may  in  their  working  be  difgrac'd. 
In  private  draw  your  Poultry,  clean  your  Tripe, 
And  from  your  Eels  their  flimy  fubftance  wipe. 
Let  cruel  offices  be  done  by  night, 
For  they  who  like  the  thing  abhor  the  fight.  45© 

Next,  let  difcretion  moderate  your  coft. 
And,  when  you  treat,  tliree  courfes  be  the  mofl. 
Let  never  frefli  machines  your  Pafcry  try, 
Unlefs  Grandees  or  Magilbates  are  by  : 

Then  you  may  put  a  Dwarf  into  a  Pye  ".  155 

Or,  if  you'd  fright  an  Alderman  and  Mayor,. 
Within  a  Party  lodge  a  living  Hare  "; 
Then  midft  tlieir  gravcfl;  Furs  fliall  mirth  arife. 
And  all  the  Guild  purfue  with  joyful  cries. 

Crowd  not  your  table  :  let  your  number  be  26t 

Not  more  than  feven,  and  never  lefs  than  three. 

'Tis  the  Defert  that  graces  all  the  Fcaft, 
For  an  iJl  end  difparages  the  rcfl  : 
A  thoufand  things  well  done,  and  one  forgot, 
Defaces  obligation  by  that  blot.  265 

Make  your  tranfparent  Sweet-meats  truly  nice. 
With  Indian  Sugar  and  Arabian  Spice  : 
And  let  your  various  Creams  incircled  be 
With  fwelling  Fruit  juit  ravifh'd  from  the  tree. 
Let  Plates  and  Diflies  l)e  from  China  brought,  479 

With  lively  paint  and  earth  tranfparent  wrought. 

1  In  the  reign  of  Charles  I,  JefFery  Hudfon  was  ferved  up  to  table,  in 
a  cold  pie,  at  Burleigh  on  the  Hill,  the  feat  of  the  duke  of  Buckingham  ; 
and,  as  foon  as  he  made  his  appearance,  prefented  by  the  duchefs  to  the 
«jueen,  who  retained  him  in  her  fervice.  He  was  then  feven  or  eight 
jears  of  age,  and  but  eighteen  inches  in  height  ;  and  grew  no  taller  till 
after  thirty,  v.hcn  he  /hot  up  to  three  feet  nine  inches.  The  king'* 
gigantic  porter  once  drew  him  out  of  his  pocket,  in  a  mafque  at  court,  to 
the  furprize  of  all  the  fpeftators.  Soon  after  the  breaking  out  of  the  civil 
war,  he  was  made  a  captain  in  the  royal  army  ;  attended  the  queen,  in 
1644,  into  France,  where  he  fought  adutl  with  M:.  Crofts,  with  piftol?, 
on  horfeback,  and  ki'led  his  antagonift  the  firft  fire.  After  the  Refte- 
ration,  he  was  imprifoned  in  the  Gatehoufe,  on  fufpicion  of  being  con- 
cerned in  the  Popifh  plot,  and  died  in  confinement  in  his  fixty  third  year. 
Granger,  vol.  II.  p.  405. 

"  A  joks  wbith  has  been  frequently  put  in  pra^ice.  TLs 
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Tlic  Fcafl  now  done,  difcourfes  are  renew'd, 

And  witty  arguments  with  mirth  purfu'd  : 

The  cheerful  JNIafler  midfl  his  jovial  friends. 

His  glafs  "  to  tlieir  bed  wifhes"  recommends.  27^ 

The  Grncc-cup  follows  to  his  Sovereign's  health, 

And  to  his  Countrv,  "  Plenty,  peace,  and  wealth." 

Performing  then  the  piety  of  grace. 

Each  man  that  plcales  rc-aflumcs  his  place  : 

While  at  his  gate,  from  fuch  abundant  florc,  Jip 

He  (liowers  his  god-like  bleffings  on  the  poor. 

In.  days  of  old,  our  Fadiers  went  to  war, 
Expefting  fturdy  blows  and  hardy  fare  : 
Their  Beef  they  often  in  their  murrions  flew\l». 
And  in  their  Bafket-hilts  their  Beverage  brew'cl.  2^5 

Some  Officer  perhaps  might  give  confent. 
To  a  large  cover'd  Pipkin  in  his  tent, 
Where  every  thing  that  every  Soldier  got. 
Fowl,  Bacon,  Cabbage,  Mutton,  and  what  nor. 
Was  all  thrown  into  bank,  and  went  to  pot.  25* 

Bur,  when  our  conquefls  were  extenfive  grown, 
And  through  the  world  our  Britifli  worth  was  known. 
Wealth  on  Commanders  then  flow'd  in  apace, 
Their  Chamjiaign  fparkled  equal  with  their  Lace  ; 
Quails,  BeccoEco's,  Ortolans,  were  fent  295 

To  grace  the  levee  of  a  General's  tent. 
In  their  gilt  Plate  all  delicates  were  feen. 
Anil  what  was  Earth  before  became  a  rich  Terrene. 

When  the  young  Players  get  to  lllingtnn, 

They  fondly  think  that  all  the  world's  their  own  :  30a 

Prentices,  Parifli-cleiks,  and  He£\ors  meet; 

He  that  is  drunk,  or  bullied,  pays  rhe  Treat. 

Their  talk  is  loofe  ;   and  o'er  the  bouncing  Ale, 

Ar  Conllablos  and  Jufvices  ihey  rail : 

JsTot  thinking  CuRard  fuch  a  ferious  thing,  30? 

That  Common  Council  Men  'twill  thither  bring  r 

Where  many  a  man,  at  variance  with  his  wile. 

With  fofcening  Mead  and  Cheefe-cakc  ends  the  ftrifc. 

Even  Sc^uires  corac  there,  and,  with  their  mean  difcourfc. 

Render  the  Kitchen,  which  they  fit  in,  worfe.  31© 

Midwivcs  demure,  and  Chambsr-maids  moft  gay, 

iorcmcn  ;ha:  pick  the  box  and  come  to  play, 

Here. 
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Here  find  their  entertainment  at  the  height, 

In  Cream  and  Codhngs  revehng  with  dcHght. 

What  thefe  approve  the  great  men  will  diflike  :  315 

But  here's  the  art,  if  you  the  palate  ftrike, 

By  management  of  common  things,  fo  well, 

That  what  was  thought  the  meaneft  lliall  excel ; 

While  others  ftrive  in  vain,  all  perfons  own 

Such  difhes  could  be  drefs'd  by  you  alone.  32« 

When  ftraiten'd  in  your  time,  and  fervants  few. 
You'll  rightly  then  compofe  an  ambigue: 
Where  hrfl:  and  fecond  Courfe,  and  your  Defert 
All  in  one  fingle  table  have  their  part. 
From  fuch  a  vafl:  confufion  'tis  delight, 
To  find  the  jarring  elements  unite, 
And  raife  a  ftrufture  grateful  to  the  fight. 

Be  not  too  far  by  old  example  led. 
With  caution  now  we  in  their  footfleps  tread  : 

The  French  our  relifli  help,  and  well  fupply  33® 

Tlic  want  of  things  too  grofs  by  decency. 

Our  Fathers  moft  admir'd  their  Sauces  fweet. 

And  often  aik'd  for  Sugar  with  their  Meat; 

Thev  butter'd  Currants  on  fat  Veal  beftow'd, 

Anu  Rumps  of  Beef  with  Virgin-honey  ftrew'd.  335 

Infipid  Tafte,  old  Friend,  to  them  who  Paris  know,  ^ 

Where  Rocombole,  Shallot,  and  the  rank  Garlick,  grow. 

Tom  Bold  did  firft  begin  the  ftrolling  mart. 
And  drove  about  his  Turnips  in  a  cart : 

Sometimes  his  Wife  the  Citizens  would  pleafe,  340 

And  from  the  fame  machine  fell  Pecks  of  Peafe. 
Then  Pippins  did  in  Wheel-barrows  abound, 
And  Oranges  in  Whimfey-boards  went  round, 
Bcfs  Hoy  firft  found  it  troublefome  to  bawl, 
And  therefore  plac'd  her  Cherries  on  a  ftall ;  345 

Her  Currants  there  and  Goofeberries  were  fpread. 
With  the  enticing  gold  of  Ginger-bread  : 
But  Flounders,  Sprats,  and  Cucumbers,  were  cried. 
And  every  found  and  every  voice  was  tried. 

At  laft  the  Law  this  l^eous  din  fupprefs'd,  350 

And  order'd  that  the  Sunday  fliould  have  reft; 
And  that  no  Nymph  her  noify  food  (hould  fell, 
Except  it  were  new  Milk  or  Mackarel, 

Vol.  III.  G  There 


St  THE    ART   6F   COOItER  Y. 

There  is  no  difli  but  what  our  Cooks  have  made. 
And  merited  a  charter  by  their  trade.  J55 

Kot  French  Kickfhaws,  or  Oglio's  brought  from  Spain, 
Alone  have  found  improvement  from  their  brain  ; 
But  Pudding,  Brawn,  and  White-pots,  own'd  to  be 
Th'effe£l:s  of  native  ingenuity. 

Our  Britifh  Fleet,  which  now  commands  the  main,  366 

Might  glorious  wreaths  of  viclory  obtain, 
Would  thev  take  time  ;  would  they  with  Icifure  work. 
With  care  would  fait  their  Beef,  and  cure  their  Pork ; 
Would  boil  their  liquor  well  whene'er  they  brew. 
Their  conquest  half  is  to  the  YicrtiALzti  t>vs.    365 
,  Bccaufc  that  thrift  and  abRlnence  are  good. 
As  many  things  if  rightly  underflood  ; 
Old  Crofs  condemns  all  pcrfons  to  be  Fops, 
That  can't  regale  themfelves  with  Mutton-chops. 
He  often  for  iluft  Beef  to  Bedlam  runs,  376 

And  the  clean  Rummer,  as  the  Pefl-houfe,  fhiins. 
Sometimes  Poor  Jack  and  Onions  are  his  difh. 
And  then  he  faints  thofe  Fvyars  who  flink  of  Fifh. 
As  for  myfelf,  I  take  him  to  abflain. 

Who  has  good  meat,  with  decency,  though  plain:  375 

But,  thougl\  my  edge  be  not  too  nicely  fct. 
Yet  I  another's  appetite  may  whet ; 
May  teach  him  when  to  buy,  when  fcafon's  part, 
What's  flale,  what  choice,  what  plentiful,  what  waflc. 
And  lead  him  through  the  various  maze  of  talle.  380  , 

The  fundamental  principle  of  all 
Is  what  ingenious  Cooks  THE  relish  call;' 
For,  when  the  market  fends  in  loads  of  food. 
They  all  are  taftelefs  till  that  makes  them  good, 
BeUdes,  'tis  no  ignoble  piece  of  care,  3?^' 

To  know  for  whom  it  is  you  would  prepare  r 
You'd  pleafc  a  Friend,  or  reconcile  a  Brother, 
A  tefty  Father  or  a  haughty  Mother  : 
Would  mollify  a  Judge,  would  cram  a  Squire, 
Or  elfe  fome  fmiles  from  Court  you  may  defuc ;  350 

Or  would,  perhaps,  fonie  hafly  Supper  give. 
To  (liew  the  fplendid  ftate  in  which  you  live. 
Purfuant  to  that  intereft  you  propofe, 
JMuil  *'I  your  Wines  and  all  your  Meat  be  cliofc. 
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Let  men  and  manners  every  difli  adapt,  3,9$ 

Who'd  force  his  Pepper  where  his  guefts  arc  clapt? 

A  cauldron  of  fat  Beef  and  ftoop  ot  Ale 

On  the  huzzaing  mob  fhall  more  prevail. 

Than  if  you  give  them  with  the  nicelt  arc 

Ragouts  of  Peacocks-brains,  or  Filbert-tart.  400 

The  French  by  Soups  and  Haitt-gouts  glory  raife. 
And  their  defircs  all  terminate  in  praife. 
The  thrifty  maxim  of  the  wary  Dutch 
Is,  to  fave  all  the  money  they  can  touch  : 

*•  Hans,"  cries  the  Father,  "  fee  a  Pin  lies  there,  4C5 

**  A  Pin  a  day  will  fetch  a  Groat  a  year. 
**  To  your  Five  Farthings  join  Three  Farthings  morcj 
"  And  they,  if  added,  make  your  Halfpence  Four  !" 
Thus  may  your  (lock  by  management  encreafe, 
Your  wars  (hall  gain  you  more  than  Bri.ain's  peace.  410 

Where  love  of  wealth  and  rufly  coin  prevail. 
What  hopes  of  Sugar'd  Cakes  or  Butter 'd  Ale  ? 

Cooks  garni(h  out  fome  tables,  fomc  they  fill. 
Or  in  a  prudent  mixture  fhew  their  (kill : 

Clog  not  your  conftant  meals ;  for  di(hes  few  415 

Encreafe  the  appetite,  when  choice  and  new. 
Even  they  who  will  Extragavance  profefs, 
Have  dill  an  inward  hatred  for  Excefs. 
Meat,  forc'd  too  much,  untouch'd  at  table  licSj- 
Few  care  for  carving  trifles  in  difguife,  420 

Or  that  fantaftic  difli  fome  cnW  furprize. 
When  pleafures  to  the  eye  and  palate  meet. 
That  Cook  has  render'd  his  great  work  complete  : 
His  glory  far,  like  Sir-loin's  Knighthood,  flies; 
Immortal  made,  as  Kit-cat  by  his  Pies.  423 

Good-nature  muft  fome  failings  overlook. 
Not  wilfulnefs,  but  errors  of  the  Cook. 
A  ftring  won't  always  give  the  found  defign'd 
By  the  Mufician's  touch  and  heavenly  mind  ; 
Nor  will  an  arrow  from  the  Parthian  bow  430 

Still  to  the  deftin'd  point  direftly  go. 
Perhaps  no  Salt  is  thrown  about  the  di(h. 
Or  no  fried  Parlley  fcatter'd  on  the  Fifh  ; 
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Shall  I  in  palTion  from  my  dinner  fly, 

And  hopes  of  pardon  to  my  Cook  deny,  435- 

For  things  wliicli  careleflnefs  might  overfee. 

And  all  mankind  commit  as  well  as  he  ? 

I  with  companion  once  may  overlook 

A  Skewer  fent  to  table  by  my  Cook  : 

But  think  not  therefore  tamely  I'll  perm.it  440  ■ 

That  he  Ihould  daily  the  fame  fault  commit. 

For  fear  the  Rafcal  lend  me  up  the  Spit  ! 

Poor  Roger  Fowler  had  a  generous  mind. 
Nor  would  fubmit  to  have  his  hand  confin'dj 
But  aim'd  at  all  ;   yet  never  could  excsl  445, 

In  any  thing  l)Ut  fluiFing  of  his  Veal : 
But,  when  that  dilh  was  in  peifeftion  feen. 
And  that  alone,  would  it  not  move  your  fpleen  ? 
'Tistrue,  in  a  long  work,  foft  (lumbers  creep. 
And  gently  i'mk  the  Artill;  into  fleep.  45* 

Even  Lamb  hiinfclf,  at  the  moft  fulemn  fcall. 
Might  have  fome  chargers  not  exadly  dreft-.. 

Tables  fhould  be  like  pi£hjres  to  the  figlir. 
Seme  difhes  cafl  in  ihade,  fome  fpread  in  light. 
Some  at  a  diftance  brighten,  fome  near  hand,  455. 

Where  eafe  may  all   their  deUcace  command  : 
Some  fiiould  be  mov'd  when  broken  ;    others  lafl 
Through  the  whole  treat,  incentive  to  the  tafte. 

Locket,  by  many  labours  feeble  grown, 
Up  from  the  Kitchen  call'd  his  eldcft  Son  :  469 

**  Though  wife  th}  fclf,"  fays  he,  "  though  taught  by  mc, 
"  Yet  fix  this  fcntence  in  thy  memory  : 
"  There  are  fome  certain  thi,ngs  that  don't  excel, 
♦'  And  yet  we  fay  are  tolerably  'well: 

*'  There's  many  worthy  men  a  Lawyer  prize,  46'j 

•'  Whom  they  didinguilh  as  of  middle  fize, 
**  For  pleading  well  at  Bar,  or  turning  Books,  . 
"  But  this  is  not,  my  Son,  the  fate  of  Cooks, 
"  From  whofe  myfterious  art  true  pleafure  fprings- 
«'  'To  flail  of  Garter,  and  to  throne  of  Kings.  47« 

^  A  funple  fcene,  a  difobliging  fong, 
**  Which  no  way  to  the  main  dcfign  belong. 
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*<  Or  were  they  abfent  never  would  be  mifs'd, 

■"  Have  made  a  well-wrought  Comedy  be  hifs'd : 

*'  So  in  a  Feafl:  no  intsrmediate  fault  47  5 

■"  Will  he  allow'd  ;  bur,  if  notbeft,  'tis  naught." 

He  that  of  feeble  nerves  and  joints  complains 
From  Nine-pins,  Coits,  and  from  Trap-ball,  abftains; 
Cudgels  avoids,  and  fhutis  the  Wreflling-.place, 
Left  Vinegar  refound  his  loud  difgrace.  -480 

-But  every  one  to  Cookery  pretends,  * 

Nor  Maid  or  Miflrcfs  e'er  confuh  their  friends. 
But,  Sir,  if  you  would  roafl  a  Pig,  l>e  free  : 
Whv  not  with  Brawn,  with  Locket,  or  with  me  ? 
We'll  fee  when  'tis  enough,  when  both  eyes  out,  -685 

Or  if  it  wants  the  nice  concluding  bout. 
But,  if  it  lies  too  long,  the  crackling's  pall'd. 
Not  by  the  Drudging-box  to  be  rccall'd. 

Our  Cambrian  Fathers,  fparing  in  their  Food, 
Firft  broil'd  their  hunted  Goats  on  bars  of  wood. 
Sharp  Hunger  was  their  feafoning,  or  they  took 
Such  Salt  as  ilTued  from  the  native  rock. 
Their  Sallauing  was  never  far  to  feci;,, 
The  poignant  Water-graft,  or  favourv  Leek^ 
Until  the  Britilh  Bards  adorn'd  this  Ille, 
.And  taught  them  hew  to  roaft,  and  how  to  boil : 
Then  Talieffin  rofc,  and  fwcetly  ftrung 
His  Britilh  Harp,  inftrucling  whilft  he  fung  : 
Taught  them  that'honefty  they  flill  poljefs. 

Their  truth,  their  open  heart,  their  rnodcft  drefs,  500 

Dutv  to  kindred,  conftancy  to  friends, 
And  inwa-rd  worth,  which  always  recommends; 
Contempt  of  wtalrlv  and  pleafure,  to  appear 
To  all  mankind  with  hofpitable  cheer. 

in  after-ages,  Arthur  taught  his  Knights  .q. 

At  his  Round  Table  to  record  their  fights. 
Cities  eraz'd,  encampments  forc'd  in  field, 
Mongers  lubducd,  and  hideous  tyrants  qucll'd, 
Infpir'd  tlrat  Cambrian  foul  which  ne'er  can  vield. 
Then  Guy,  the  pride  of  Warwick,  truly  great,  tie 

To  future  Heroes  due  example  fct, 

G  3  Bv 


'49« 


495 


} 


?<6  THE    ART    OF    COOKERY. 

By  his  capacious  cauldron  made  appear, 

From  whence  the  fpirits  rife,  and  ftrength  of  war. 

The  prefcnt  age,  to  Gallantry  enclin'd. 

Is  pleas'd  with  vaft  improvements  of  the  mind.  515 

He  that  of  honour,  wit,  and  mirth,  panakes, 

May  be  a  fit  companion  o'er  Beef-fteaks, 

His  name  may  be  to  future  times  enroU'd 

In  Eftcouri's  BookP,  whofe  Gridiron's  fram'd  of  Gold. 

Scorn  not  thcfe  lines,  defign'd  to  let  you  know  5;» 

Profits  that  from  a  well-plac'd  Table  flow. 

'Tis  a  fage  queftion,  if  the  Art  of  Cooks 
Is  lodg'd  by  Nature,  or  attain'd  by  Books  : 
That  man  will  never  frame  a  noble  treat, 

Whofe  whole  dcpendance  lies  on  fome  Receit.  525 

Then  by  pure  >>^ature  every  thing  is  fpoil'd, 
She  knows  no  more  than  ftew'd,  bak'd,  roaft,  and  boil'd. 
When  Art  and  Nature  join,  th'etfecl:  will  be 
■Some  nice  Ragout,  or  charming  Fricnfee. 

The  lad  that  would  his  genius  fo  advance  530 

That  on  the  rope  he  might  iecurely  dance, 
From  tender  years  enures  himfclf  to  pains, 
To  Summer's  parching  heat,  and  Winter  rains, 
And  from  the  tire  of  Wine  and  Love  abftains  j 
Is'o  Artill  can  his  Hautbov's  ftops  command,  535 

Unlefs  fome  Ikilful  Mafter  fo\i-n  his  hand  ; 
But  Gentry  take  their  Cooks  though  never  tried. 
It  feems  no  more  to  them  than  up  and  ride.   * 
Preferments  granted  thus  fhew  him  a  fool 
That  ditads  a  parent's  check,  or  rods  at  fchool.  £40 

Ox-cheek  when  hot,  and  Wrirdens  bak'd,  fome  cry  j 
But 'tis  with  an  intention  men  fhould  buy. 

P  That  is,  "  be  admitted  a  member  of  The  Beef  Steak  Club."— 
Richard  Elt<-ourt,  who  was  a  Player  and  Dramatic  Wrirer,  is  celebrated  in 
the  Spidlator,  as  ppiVclTed  of  a  fprigijtly  "wit  and  an  eafy  ar.J  natural 
'  politenefs.  His  company  was  much  coveted  by  tlie  great,  on  account  of 
liis  qualificat.ons  as  a  bi  on  companion.  When  the  famous  Beef  Steak 
Club  was  firft  inftituted,  he  bad  the  odice  of  Providore  alfigned  him  ;  and, 
ae  a  mark  of  diftiniiion,  ufed  to  wen-  a  fmall  gridiron  of  gold  hung 
nbcut  his  neck  with  a  green  filk  ribband.     He  died  in  the  year  1713. 
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Others  abound  with  fuch  a  plenteous  ftore, 
That,  if  you'll  let  them  treat,  they'll  afl;  no  more  : 
And  'tis  the  vaft  ambition  of  their  foul,  545 

To  fee  their  Port  admir'd,  and  Table  full. 
iiut  then,  amidft  that  cringi.ig  fawning  crowd. 
Who  talk  fo  very  much,  and  laugh  fo  loud. 
Who  witli  fuch  grace  his  Honour's  a<51;ions  praife. 
How  well  he  fences,  dances,  fings,  and  plays;  55Q 

Tell  him  his  Livery's  rich,  his  Chariot's  fine. 
How  choice  his  Meat,  and  dehcate  his  Wine  ; 
Surrounded  thus,  how  fhould  the  Youth  defcry 
The  happincfs  of  Friendfliip  firom  a  Lye  ? 

Friends  atl  with  cautious  temper  when  fincere,  ^^^ 

But  flattering  Impudence  is  void  of  care: 
So  at  an   Iriih  Funeral  appears 
A  train  of  Drabs  with  mercenary  ter^rs  ; 
Who,  wringing  eft  their  hands  with  hideous  moan. 
Know  not  his  name  for  whom  they  fecm  to  groan  j  ^60 

-While  real  Grief  with  fileuc  lieps  proceeds, 
And  Love  unfeign'd  witli  inward  paflTion  bleeds. 
Hard  fate  of  Wealth  !   VVere  Lords  as  Butchers  wife, 
Thev  from  their  meat  would  baniHi  all  the  Slies  I 
The  Perfian  Kings,  with  Wine  and  mady  Bowl,  565 

.Search'd  to  the  dark,  receffes  of  the  foul : 
That,  fo  laid  open,  no  one  might  pretend, 
Unlefs  a  man  of  worth,  to  be  their  Friend. 
But  now  tlie  Gutfts  their  Patrons  undermine  ; 
And  flandcr  them,  for  giving  them  their  ^Vine,"^! 
Great  men  have  dearly  thus  companions  bought : 
Unltfs  by  thcfe  Lnflru6^ions  tl-.cy'H  be  taught. 
They  fpread  the  net,  and  will  themfcUes  be  caught. 

Were  Horace,  that  great  Mafler,  now  alive, 
A  Feaft  with  wit  and  judgement  he'd  contrive.  575 

"As  thus  : — Suppofing  that  you  would  rehearfe 
A  labour'd   Work,  and  every  Dith  a  Vcrfe. 
He'd  fay,  "  Mend  this,  and  t'other  Line,  and  this." 
If  after  tiial  it  were  ftill  araifs. 

He'd  bid  you  give  it  a  new  turn  of  face,  eSo 

Or  fct  fomc  Difli  more  curious  in  its  place, 
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If  you  perfift,  he  would  not  flrivc  to  move 
A  paffion  fo  delightful  as  Self-love. 

We  fliould  fubmit  our  Treats  to  Criticks'  view. 
And  every  prudent  Cook  fhould  read  Bolfu  "J.  585 

Judgement  provides  the  Meat  in  fcafon  fir, 
Which  by  the  genius  drcft,  its  fauce  is  Wit. 
Good  Beef  for  Men,  Pudding  for  Youth  and  Age, 
Come  up  to  the  decorum  of  the  Stage. 

The  Critick  ftrikes  out  all  that  is  not  juft,  590 

And  'tis  even  fo  the  Butler  chips  his  Cruft. 
Poets  and  Paftry-cooks  will  be  the  fame, 
Since  both  of  them  their  images  mull  frame. 
Chimaeras  from  the  Poet's  fancies  flow  : 
The  Cook  contrives  his  fhapes  in  real  Dough.  59^ 

When  Truth  commands,  there's  no  man  can  offend. 
That  with  a  modeft  love  corrctts  his  Friend, 
Though 'tis  in  toafting  Bread,  or  buttering  Peafe, 
So  the  reproof  has  temper,  kindncfs,  eafc. 

But  why  fhuuld  we  reprove  when  faults  are  fmall  ?  60© 

Becaufe  'tis  better  to  have  none  at  all. 
There's  often  weight  in  things  that  feem  the  leaft, 
And  our  molt  trifling  foUies  raife  the  jeft. 

•■'Tis  by  his  cleanliacfs  a  Cock  mufl  pleafe, 
A  Kitchen  will  admit  of  no  difeafe.  605 

The  Fowler  and  tl;e  Huntfman  both  may  run 
Amidft  tiiat  dirt  which  he  mufl  nicely  fliun. 

<?  M  Le  Rene  BofTu,  a  native  of  Paris,  began  the  coiirfeof  his  ftudiesat 
Navarie  ;  whtr-  he  uiftovered  an  early  tafte  tor  polite  literature,  and  fooa 
niaGe  a  lur,rzing  prcgreA  in  all  the  valuable  part?  of  learning.  His  firft 
grea'  pabliCdtion  was,  a  "  I'arjUel,  or  Compar.f:>n  bttwixt  the  Principles 
*'  of  Ariftotle's  r  atiral  Philofophy  and'ho'e  ot  Dtfcuites  Paris,  1674." 
And  nex:  year  produced  liis  telcbraied  ireatife  on  E(icPot'ry,  which, 
^ir.  Boileau  fays,  is  one  of  the  hett  compolitioni  on  the  fubie(ft  that  ever 
appeared  in  the  Frenth  language.  It  has  gone  through  ftveral  e'ljtions. 
,To  oneprmtea  at  the  Hague,  ini7i4,  F.  Le  Cci.uyer  has  prefixed  n  dif- 
courfe  on  tliat  treatife,  and  fome  encomiums  on  it ;  and  has  alf  >  given  fome 
nis.moiis  of  the  author,  who  died  March  i^,  168c,  a^ed  42  ;  and  left  a 
Tait  nunnber  of  Mf,  volumes,  which  aie  kept  in  ihe  abbey  of  St.  John  dc 
Chantcs. 

EmpedockSj 
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Empeclocles,  a  Sage  of  old,  would  raife 

A  Name  immorcal  bv  unufual  ways; 

At  laft  his  fancies  grew  fo  very  odd,  .  6i© 

He  tliought  by  roafti/tg  to  be  made  a  God. 

Though  far,  he  leapt  with  his  unwieldv  fluff 

In  iEtna's  flames,  fo  to  have  Fire  enout;;h. 

Were  my  Cook  fat,  and  I  a  ftander-by, 

I'd  rather  than  himfcif  Ivis  Filh  (hould  fry.  615 

There  are  fomc  perfons  fo  exceflive  rude, 
That  to  your  private  Table  they'll  intrude. 
In  vain  you  ft\',  in  vain  pretend  to  fad  ; 
Turn  like  a  Fox,  they'll  catch  you  at  the  lafl:. 
You  muft,  fmce  bars  and  doors  are  no  defence,         •  62a 

Even  quit  your  houfe  as  in  a  peftilencc. 
Be  quick,  nay  verv  quick,  or  he'll   approach, 
And,  as  you're  fcampering,  Rop  you  in  your  Coach. 
Then  think  of  all  vour  fins,  and  you  will  fee 
How  right  your  guilt  and  pur.ifhment  agree:  625 

Perhaps  no  tender  pitv  could  prevail. 
But  vou  would  throw  fome  debtor  into  gaol. 
Now  mark  th'etfcil  of  his  prevailing  curfe, 
You  are  detain'd  by  fomething  that  is  worie. 

Were  it  in  mv  eleftion,  I  Ihould  chufe,  63* 

To  meet  a  ravenous  Wolf  or  Bear  got  loofe : 
He'll  eat  and  talk,  and  talking  flill  will  eat. 
No  quarter  from  the  Parafite  you'll  get ; 
But,  like  a  Leech  well  fix'd,  he'll  fuck  what's  good. 
And  never  part  till  fatiified  with  Blood.  63  5, 
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LETTER       IX. 

To  Mr. 

DEAR  SIR, 

IMU  ST  communicate  my  happinefs  to  you,  bccaufe  you  are 
fo  niuch  my  Friend  as  to  rejoice  at  it.  I  fome  days  ago  met 
with  an  old  Acquaintance,  a  curious  perfon,  of  whom  I  enquired 

if  he  had  feen  tlie  Book  concerning  Soups  and  Sauces.  He  told 
xnc  he  had  ;  but  tluit  lie  had  hut  a  very  flight  view  of  it,  the  per- 
fon who  was  mafter  of  it  not  being  wlUing  to  part  witlifo  va- 
luable a  rarity  out  of  liis  Clofgt.  I  dcfired  him  to  give  me  what 
account  he  could  of  it.     He  fays,  thar  it  is  a  very  handfomc 

fOfta%o ;  for,  ever  hnce  the  days  of  Ogilhy  •■,  gooJ  paper  and  good 
print  and  fine  cuts  make  a  Book  become  ingenious,  and  brighten 
up  an  Author  ftrangcly;  that  there  is  a  copious  Index;  and  at 
the  end  a  Catalogue  of  all  the  Do£lor's  Works,  concerning 
Cockles,  Englifli  Beetles,   Snails,  Spiders  that  get   up  ir^to  the 

jjur  and  throw  us  down  Cobwebs,  a  Monftcr  vomited  up  by  a 
Baker,  and  fuch  like  ;   which,  if  carefully  perufed,  would  wonder- 

r  "  Herefwells  the  (hclTwiLa  Ogilby  the  great.*'  Duncial,  i.  1411 
John  Ogiliy,  famous  for  the  number  as  well  as  the  embellifhrnt-nt 
of  his  publications,  was  born  at  Edinburgh  dboiit  Nov.  17,  i6oo.  He 
was  by  pioltfTion  a  danciiig-ma!lcr  ;  but,  getting  lame  by  an  accjdent, 
apj^lied  himfeli  to  I'Udy.  He  tranflaie.i  the  works  i.f  Virgil,  and  pubiiflied 
them,  with  his  own  piilure  prefixci,  in  8vo,  164Q-50.  It  was  re-pri.ited 
in  165c,  on  rryal  f.iiio  ;  and  has  his  picture  bslore  it,  as  moft  of  the 
books  which  he  publ'fhed  have.  At  fifty-four  years  of  age,  be  learned 
the  Greek  tongue,  an.l  fet  about  his  tranflation  of  Homer,  which  was 
publiftied  in  1660.  Tiie  fame  year  he  alfo  printed  a  very  fine  Bible  at 
CaraLridge.  In  1662,  he  was  appointed  mafler  of  the  revels  in  Ireland. 
On  his  return  to  London,  he  continued  his  employment  of  tranflating  and 
printing  poetry  till  lie  great  fire  in  September  1666,  wiiich  deftroyci  hi» 
vholc  property.  He  had  afterward  the  £,ood  fortune  to  he  appointed  his 
majefty's  coimi  grafhtr  and  geofirrfphic  printer;  and  printed  feveral  great 
works,  trannated  or  collcdlcd  princi  ally  hy  himfclf.  His  laft  and  grejteft 
undertaking  was  an  "  Atlas,"  which  he  did  not  live  to  finilh  ;  dying 
, Sept.  4,  1676.  He  wus  employel  by  Charles  II.  to  take  a  furvcy  of  the 
roads  of  the  kingdom  ;  and  the  pofls  were  rrgiilateJ  accordii  g  to  that 
futvey.  See  Granger.  —  VVinft-nley.  in  hs"  Lives  of  Foct?,*' fpeaks  of 
*'  Ogilby's  large  volumes,  his  ttanflations  of  Homer  and  Virgil  done  to 
*'  the  iifi,  and  vj\\\\  jucb  excellent  fculptures  :  and  (what  added  great  grace 
*'  to  his  works)  he  printed  thsm  all  nn  f/'eciul ^i.ad  fapir,  and  in  a  -very 
*'  £csd  letter,^'  flilljT 
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fallv  improve  us.  There  is,  it  feems,  no  Manufcript  of  it  in 
^England,  nor  any  other  country  that  can  Ik  licard  of;  fo  that  this 
imprefrion  is  from  one  of  riumelberi);ius,  who,  as  my  Friend 
■fays,  he  does  not  beUeve  contrived  it  himlclf,  hecaufe  the  things 
■are  fo  very  much  out  of  the  way,  that  it  is  not  probable  any- 
Learned  Man  would  fer  liimfclf  ferioufly  to  work  to  invent 
tliem.  He  tells  me  of  this  ingenious  remark  made  by  the  Editor, 
"  That,  whatever  Manufcripts  there  might  have  been,  they  muft 
"  have  been  extremely  vicious  and  corrupt,  as  being  written  out 
•*'  by  the  Cooks  themfclves,  or  fome  of  their  Friends  or  Servants, 
*' who  are  not  always  the  mod  accurate."  And  then,  as  ray 
Friend  obferved,  if  the  Cook  had  ufed  it  much,  it  might  be  ful- 
lied ;  the  Cook  perhaps  not  always  licking  his  fingers  when  he 
had  occafion  for  it.  I  fliould  tliink  it  no  improvident  matter  for 
the  State  to  ord:-r  a  fcle£t  Scrivener  to  tranfcribe  Receipts,  left 
ignorant  Womcii  and  Houfe-keepers  fliould  impofe  upon  future 
ages  by  ill-fpclt  and  uncorre£t  Receipts  for  potting  of  Lobfters, 
or  pickling  of  Turkeys.  Caelius  Apicius,  it  feems,  pafTes  for 
the  Author  of  this  Treatife;  whole  fcience,  learning,  and  difci- 
pline,  were  extremely  contemned,  and  almoft  abhorred,  by" 
"  Seneca  and  the  Stoicks,  as  introducing  luxurv,  and  infefting  the 
manners  of  the  Romans ;  and  fo  lay  neglefted  till  the  inferior 
ages  ;  but  then  were  introduced,  as  being  a  help  to  Phyfick,  to 
which  a  Learned  Author,  called  Donatus,  fays,  that"  the  Kitchen 
**  is  a  Handmaid."  I  rememljer  in  our  days,  though  we  cannot 
in  every  refpeft  come  up  to  the  Ancients,  that  by  a  very  good  Au- 
thor an  old  gentleman  is  introduced  as  making  ufe  of  three 
Doftors,  Dr.  Diet,  Dr.  Q^iet,  and  Dr.  Mcrriman.  They  arc 
reported  to  be  excellent  Phyficians  ;  and,  if  kept  at  a  conlUnt 
pcnfioii,  their  fees  will  not  be  very  coftly. 

It  feems,  as  my  Friend  has  learnt,  there  were  two  perfons  that 
bore  the  name  of  Apicius,  one  under  the  Republick,  the  other  in 
the  time  of  Tiberius,  who  is  recorded  by  I'liny,  "  to  have  had^a 
**  great  deal  of  wit  and  judgement  in  all  affairs  that  related  to 
"  Eating,"  and  confcquently  has  his  name  afjixed  to  many 
forts  of  Aumulcts  and  Pancakes.  Nor  were  Emperors  Icfs 
contributors  to  fo  great  an  undertaking,  as  Vitelllvs,  Corn- 
modus,  Dulius  Julianus,  and  Variys  Heliogabalus,  whofe  Im- 
perial names  arc  prefixed  to  manifold  receipts  ;  the  lall  of  \vhijch 
puipcrors  had  the   peculiar  glory  of  f>rll  making  Saufages -of 

.  Shrimps 
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Shrimps,  Crabs,  Oyfiers,  Sprawns,  and  Lobfters.  And  there 
Saufagcs  beitg  mentioned  by  the  Author  wliich  the  Editor  pub- 
lilhes,  from  that  and  many  other  arguments  the  Learned  Doftor 
irrefragably  maintains,  that  the  Book,  as  now  printed,  could  not 
be  rranlciibed  till  after  the  time  of  Heliogabalus,  who  gloried  in 
the  Tirles  of  Apicius  and  Vitcllius,  more  than  Antoninus,  who 
had  gained  his  reputation  by  a  temperate,  auftere,  and  folid 
virtue.  And,  it  feems,  under  his  adminiftration,  a  peifon  that 
found  out  a  new  Soup  might  have  as  great  a  reward  as  Drake*  or 
Dampier «  might  expeft  for  finding  a  new  Continent.  My 
Friend  fays,  the  Editor  tell  us  of  unheard-of  dainties  ;  how 
*'  jTlfopus  had  a  fupper  of  the  tongues  of  Birds  that  could 
**  fpeak  ;"  and  that  "  his  Daughter  regaled  on  Pearls,"  though 
he  does  not  tell  us  how  flie  dreflcd  them  ;  how  "  Hortenfius  left 
**  ten  thoufand  Pipes  of  Wine  in  his  Cellar,  for  his  Heir's  drink- 
*'ing;"  how  "  Vedius  Poliio  fed  his  Fifh-ponds  with  Man's 
"  Flelh  ;"  and  how  "  Caefar  bought  fix  thoufand  weight  of 
"  Lampreys  for  his  Triumphal  Supper."  He  lays,  the  Editor 
proves  equally  to  a  dcmonftration,  bv  the  proportions  and  quan- 
tities fet  down,  and  the  naufeoufnefs  of  the  ingredients,  that 
the  Dinners  of  the  Emperors  were  ordered  by  their  Phvlicians; 
and  that  the  Recipe  was  taken  by  the  Cook,  as  the  Coikgiate 
Doftors  would  do  their  Bills  to  a  modern  Apothecary;  and  that 
this  cufiom  was  taken  from  the  Egyptians ;  and  that  this  method 
continued  till  the  Goihs  and  Vandals  overran  the  Wellern  Em- 

s  Burn  in  Dcvonfhire  in  1545.  Rcfi.rt:  he  had  t)ie  royal  fan(flion  for 
his  deprfdatioris,  he  was  a  famous  freeboottr  againfl:  the  Spaniards.  He 
was  the  firll  Engliihman  that  encompufled  the  globe  ;  which  he  performed 
in  two  years  and  about  ten  months,  from  r  577  to  1579.  Magellan,  whofe 
fliips  I  ^ded  the  South  Seas  feme  time  before,  dit:d  in  his  paHage.  On  the 
<j.th  of  April,  ijSijhtr  majefiy  conferred  on  Dr-kethe  honour  cf  knight- 
hood, la  1587,  by  burning  ico  veflels  at  Cadz,  he  fu'pendtd  ihe  threat- 
ened invafion  for  a  year;  and  about  the  fame  time,  tock  a  rich  Eaft 
India  rarra^k  near  ;he  Terceras,  by  wh-ch  the  Engliili  gair.id  fo  great  in* 
fight  Inlo  trade  in  that  part  of  the  world,  that  it  occfioned  the  eiVablifli- 
ment  of  the  Eaft  India  Campany.  In  158S,  he  was  appointed  vice- 
admiral  under  lord  Effingham,  and  acquitted  himfeli  in  that  important 
comirand  with  his  ufual  valour  and  conduCl.     He  died  Jan.  28,  1505-6. 

t  Captain  William  Dampier  was  born  in  Siirr.erfelfhire  in  1652.  He 
was  employed  in  a  voyage  to  the  South  Seas,  vv  th  Woodes  Rogers,  at  the 
time  Dr.  King  wrote  this  Letter;  from  whence  he  returned  in  September, 
ITU-  His  voyage  round  the  world  is  well  known,  and  has  gone  through 
many  editions.  pij-e  j 
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pire ;   and  that  they,  by  ufc,  cxcrcife,  and  neceiTity  of  ahfVrnence, 
introduced  the  eating  of  Checfe  and  Vcnifon  without  thole  addi- 
tional  Sauces,  which  the  Phyficians  of  old  found  out  to  rcllore 
the    depraved    appetites   of  fuch    great    men    as   had    loft  their 
ftomachs  by  an  excefs  of  luxury.     Out  of  the  ruins  of  Erafiftra- 
tus's  Book  of  Endi-ve,  Glaucus  Lorrenfis  oi Co-iM-heel,  Mithx'cus 
of  Hot-pots,  Dionyfius  of  Sugar-fops,  Agis  of  P ii  Med  Broom- buch, 
Epinetus  of  Sack-poffet,  Euthedemus  of  AppU-dumpUngi,   Hcge- 
fippus  of  Black-pitddbig,   Crrto  of  So-ivced  Mackanl,  Stcphanus 
of  Lemoti-crecirn,  Archites  of  Hogs-harjlet,  Aceftius  of  Siuince- 
marmalade,  Hickelius  of  Potted  Pigeons,  Diodes  of  S'wcet-brcads, 
and  Philiftion  of  Oat-cakes,  and   feveral  other  fuch  Authors,  the 
great  Humelbergius  compofed  his    Annotations  upon  Apicius  ; 
whofc   Receipts,   when   part  of  Tully,  Livy,  and  Tacitus,  have 
been    neglected  and   loft,   were  prcfcrved  in   the  utmoft  parts  of 
Tranfylvania,  for  the  peculiar   palate  of  the    ingenious  Editor. 
Latinus   Laiinius  finds  fault  with  feveral  difhes  of  Apicius,  and 
is  pleafcd  to  fay  they  are  naufeous  ;  but  our  Editor  defends  that 
great  perfon,  by  fhewing  the   difference  of  our    cuftoms ;    how 
Plutarch  fays,  "  the  Antients  ufed  no  Pepper,"  whereas  all  or  at 
leaft  five  or   fix    hundred  of  Apicius's   Delicates  were  feafoned 
with  it.     For  we    may  as   well  admire  that  fome  Weft  Indians 
fiiould  abftain  from   Salt,  as  that  \vc  fhould  be  able  to  bear  the 
bitternefs  of  Hops  in  our    common   drink  :    and    therefore   wc 
Ihould    not  be    averfc   to  Rue,   Cummin,  Parfley-feed,  Marfh- 
mallows,  or  Nettles,  with  our  common  Meat ;  or  to  have  Pep- 
per, "Honey,    Salt,   Vinegar,   Raifins,   Muftard   and   Oil,   Rue, 
Maftick,  and  Cardamums,  llrown  promifcuoufly  over  our  Dinner 
wlien  it  comes  to  table.     My    Friend  tells   me  of  fome   fhort 
obfervations  he  made  out  of  the  Annotations,  which  he  owes  to 
his  memory  ;  and  therefore  begs   pardon  if  in  fome   things  he 
may  miftake,  becaufc  it  is   not  wilfully,  as   that  Paplrius  I'etus 
was  the  great  patron  of  Cuftard  :   "  That  the  TetrapharmacoHf 
*'  a  difh  much  admired   by  the  Emperors  Adrian  and  Alexander 
"  Severus,  was  made  of  Phcafant,   Peacock,   a  wild  Sow's  Hock 
"  and  Udder,  with  a  Bread  Pudding  over  ic;    and  that  the  name 
*'  and  rcafon  of  fo  odd  a  dilh  are   to  be  fought    for  amongft  the 
"  Phyficians." 

The  Work  is  divided  into  Ten  Books  ;  of  which  the  Firft  treats 
©f  Soups  and  Pickles,  and  amongft  other  ihingi  fliewi  that  Sauce- 
pans 
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pans  were  tinned  before  the  time  of  Pliny;  that  Gonliarr  ufej 
a  Glafs  of  Bitter  in  a  Morning;  that  the  Antients  fcaklcd  their 
Wine  ;  and  that  burnt  Claret,  as  now  praftifed,  with  Spice  and 
Sugar,  is  pernicious  ;  that  the  Adulteration  of  \\'ine  was  as- 
ancient  as  Cato ;  that  Brrt-TW«  was  a  Roman  Difli,  which  Apicius 
commends  as  'wonderful;  its  Sauce  then  was  Muftard  and  Honev, 
licfore  tlie  frequent  ufe  of  Sugar  :  nor  were  Sowced  Hot^s-feet^ 
Cheeks,  and  Ears:,  unknown  to  thofe  ages.  It  is  very  probable, 
they  were  not  fo  fupcrllitious  as  to  have  fo  great  a  delicate  onlv 
at  Chriltmas.  It  were  WTJrth  a  Dillcrtation  between  two  learned 
perfons,  fo  it  were  managed  with  temper  and  candour,  to  know 
whether  the  Britons  taught  it  to  the  Romans,  or  whether  Caefar 
introduced  it  into  Britain :  and  it  is  rtrange  he  fhould  take  no 
notice  of  it  ;  whereas  he  has  recorded  that  tliey  did  not  cat  Hare's 
flefli ;  that  the  Antients  ufed  to  marinate  their  Fifh,  by  frying 
them  in  Oil,  and  the  moment  they  were  taken  out  pouring 
boiling  Vinegar  upon  tlicm.  The  Learned  Annotator  obferves, 
that  the  beft  way  of  keeping  the  Liquor  in  Ovfters  is,  by  lay- 
ing the  deep  Shell  downwards  ;  and  by  this  means  Apicius  con- 
Tcved  Oyflers  to  Tiberius  when  in  Parthia.  A  noble  invention, 
fince  made  ufe  of  at  Colchcfler  with  mofl  admirable  fuccefs  ! 
What  eftates  might  Brawn  or  Locket  have  got  in  thofe  davs> 
when  Apicius,  only  for  boiling  Sprouts  after  a  new  fafliion, 
ilcfervedly  came  into  the  good  graces  of  Drufus,  who  then  com-i 
mandcd  the  Roman  armies  \ 

The  Firft  Book  having  treated  of  Sauces  or  ftanding  Pickles 
for  Rcliih,  whicli  are  ufed  in  moll;  of  the  fucceeding  Receipts; 
the  Second  has  a  glorious  fubje£V,  of  Saufages,  both  with  Ikins 
and  without,  which  contains  matters  no  lefs  remarkable  than 
the  former.  The  Antients  that  were  delicate  in  their  eating 
prepared  their  own  Mu/hrooms  with  an  Amber  or  at  Icaft  a  Silver 
Knife  ;  where  the  Annotator  fijews  elegantly,  againft  Hardouinus, 
that  the  whole  Knife,  and  not  only  the  Handle,  was  of  Amber 
or  Silver,  left  the  ruftinefs  of  an  ordinary  Knife  might  prove 
infe£lious.  This  is  a  nicety  which  1  hope  wc  may  in  time  ar- 
'  rive  to ;  for  the  Britons,  though  not  very  forward  in  inventions, 
■yet  are  out-done  by  no  nations  in  imitation  or  improvements. 

The  Third   Book  is  of  fuch  Edililcs  as  arc  produced  in  Gar- 
dens.    The  Romans  ufed  Kitre^  to  make  their  Herbs  look  green ; 
lji€  Annotator  llhews  our  Salt-pctre  at  prefent  to  4ifFcr  from  the 
6  ancient 
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rfhtient  Nitre.  Apicius  had  a  way  of  mincing  them  firfl:  with 
Oil  and  Salt,  and  fo  Wiling  them  ;  which  Pliny  commends. 
Biit  the  prefent  Receipt  is,  To  let  the  Water  boil  well ;  throw  in 
Salt  and  a  bit  of  Butter  ;  and  fo  not  only  Sprouts  but  Spinagc 
will  be  green.  There  is  a  moft:  extraordinary  obfervation  of  the 
Editor's,  to  which  I  cannot  but  agree  ;  that  it  is  a  vulgar  error, 
that  Walnut-trees,  like  RulTian  Wives,  thrive  the  better  for  being 
beaten  ^  and  that  long  poles  and  ftoncs  are  ufed  by  boys  an<i 
others  to  get  the  fruit  down,  the  Walnut-tree  being  fo  very 
High  they  could  not  otherwife  reach  it,  rather  out  of  kindnef§ 
to  themfelves,  than  any  regard  to  the  Tree  that  bears  it.  As  for 
Afparagus,  there  is  an  excellent  remark,  rliat,  according  to  Pliny, 
they  were  the  great  care  of  the  ancient  Gardeners,  and  that  at- 
Ravenna  three  weighed  a  Pound  ;  but  that  in  E:;gland  it  was  , 
tliought  a  rarity  when  a  Hundred  of  them  weighed  thirty:  that 
Cucumbers  are  apt  to  rife  in  the  Stomach,  unlcfs  pared,  or  boiled 
with  Oil,  Vinegar,  and  Honey :  that  the  Egvptians  woultl  drink 
hard  without  any  difturbance,  l)ecaufe  it  was  a  rule  for  them 
to  have  always  boiled  Cabbage  for  their  firft  difli  at  Sujiper : 
that  the  befi:  way  to  roaft  Onions  is  in  Colewort  Leaves,  for  fear 
bf  burning  them :  that  Beets  are  good  for  Smiths,  becaufe  thev, 
working  at  the  fire,  are  generally  coftive  :  that  Petronius  ha* 
Recorded  a  little  old  Woman,  who  fold  the  Agrejie  Olus  of  th* 
Ancients  ;  which  honour  I  take  to  be  as  much  due  to  thofe  who 
in  our  days  cry  Nettle-tops,  Elder-buds,  and  Cliver,  in,  fpring- 
time  very  wholcfome. 

The  Founh  Book  contains  the  univerfal  Art  of  Cookery.  Ai 
Mattliajus  Sylvaticus  compofed  the  Pandefls  of  Phyfic,  and 
Juftinian  thofe  of  Law;  fo  Apiciu*  has  done  the  Pandefts  of  liis 
Art,  in  this  Book  which  bears  that  infcription.  The  Firil 
Chapter  contains  the  admirable  Receipt  of  a  Salacacahy  of  Apicius. 
Bruife  in  a  Morrar  Parfley-feed,  dried  Peneryal,  dried  Mini, 
Ginger,  green  Coriander,  Raifins  floned,  Honev,  Vinegar,  Oi!, 
and  Wine  ;  put  them  into  a  Cacabulum;  three  Cruds  of  Pycen- 
tine  Bread,  the  Flelh  of  a  Pullet,  Goat  Stones,  Vi-lline  Cheefc, 
Pine  Kernels,  Cucumbers,  dried  Onions  •  minced  fmall;  pour  x 
Soup  over  it,  gamifli  it  with  Snow,  and  feud  it  up  l:i  the  Caca- 
bulum. This  CacalulUm  bein^  an  uriufual  veiTel,  my  Frieud 
went  to  his  Diftionary,  where,  finding  an  odd  intcrpfetadon  of 
h,  he  was  eafily  perfuadcd,  from  the  wliimficalnefs  of  the  com- 
fofuioD,  and  the  fantafticalnefs  of  Snow 'for  its  garnituiej  that 

she 
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the  propereft  veflel  for  a  Phyfician  to  prcfcribe  to  fend  to  tab!« 
upon  that  occafion  might  be  a  Bed-pan.  There  are  fome  ad-^ 
mirable  Remarks  in  tus  Annotations  to  the  Second  Chapter, 
concerning  the  Dialogue  of  Alelhus  Sabinus,  who  introduces  a 
combat  lict ween  Mulhrcoms,  Chats  or  Beccofico's,  Oyftcrs,  and  Red- 
wings, a  Work  that  ought  to  be  pubhlhed  :  for  the  fame  An- 
norator  obferves,  tliat  this  Illand  is  not  deflitute  of  Redwings, 
though  coming  to  us  only  in  the  hardeft  weather,  and  therefore 
feklom  brought  fat  to  our  tables  ;  that  tlie  Chats  come  to  us  in 
April  and  breed,  and  about  Autumn  return  to  Afiick  ;  that 
cxptrience  fiiews  us  they  may  be  kept  in  cages,  fed  with  Beef  or. 
Wether  Mutton,  Figs,  Grapes,  and  minced  Filbcrds,  being 
^lainties  not  unworthy  the  care  of  fuch  as  would  preferve  our 
Britilh  hofpitalitv.  There  is  a  curious  obfcrvation  concerning 
the  diverfity  of  Roman  and  Britifh  difhes ;  the  firft  dchghting 
in  Hodge-podge,  GaUimaufreys,  Forced  Meats,  JulTels)  and  Sal-- 
niao'untlies ;  the  latter  in  Spear-ribs,  Surloins,  Chines  and  Bnrons;. 
and  thence  our  terms  of  Art,  both  as  to  DrelTmg  and  Carving, 
become  very  different ;  for  they,  lying  upon  a  fort  of  Couch, 
could  not  have  carved  thofe  diflies  which  our  Ancei'ors  wheiv 
ihev  fat  upon  Forms  ufed  to  do.  But,  fmce  the  uie  of  Cufliions- 
and  Elbow-chairs,  and  the  Editions  of  good  Books  and  Authors, 
it  may  be  hoped  in  time  we  may  come  up  to  them.  For  indeed 
hitherto  we  have  been  fomething  to  blame  ;  and  I  believe  few 
of  us  have  feen  a  difli  of  Capon-ftones  at  table  (Lamb-ftones 
is  acknowledged  by  the  learned  Annotator  that  we  have)  :  for 
the  art  of  making  Capons  has  long  been  buried  in  obhvion. 
V.^rro,  the  great  Roman  Antic^uary,  tells  us  how  to  do  it  by 
burning  of  their  fpurs ;  which,  occaiioning  their  flerihty,  mal<es 
them  Capons  in  effeft,  though  thofe  parts  thereby  became  more 
lajge  and  tender. 

The  Fifth  Book  is  of  Peafe- porridge  ;  undi-r  which  are  in- 
cluded, Frumetary  **,  Watergruel,  Milk-porridge,  Rice-milk, 
Flumary,  Stir-about,  and  the  like.  The  Latin  or  rather 
Greek  name  is  Auffrios  ;  but  my  Friend  was  plealcd  to  entitle  it 
Pantagruel,  a  Name  ufed  by  Rabelais  ^'j  an   eminent   Phyfician. 

There 

u-  On  which,  Dr.  King  has  written  a  very  ingenious  Poem. 

■*<  Rabelais,  born  about  1483,  was  firft  a  Francifcan,  and  then  a  Bene- 
difllne  y  but  quitted  both  for  the  habit  of  a  fecuhr  ptieft.  After  rambling 
zbeut  fome  time,  he  fixed  at  Montpelier,   where  he  took  the  Jcgrees  ia 

phyficj 
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■f  Kere  are  fome  very  remaikah'.c  things  in  it ;  as,  The  Emperor 
Julianus  had  leldom  any  tiling  t)Ut  Spoon-meat  at  Supper  :  tiiac 
the  Herb  Fenugreek,  with  Picl;les,  Oil,  and  Wine,  was  a  Roman 
Dainty;  upon  which  the  Annotator  ol)ferves,  that  it  is  not  ufed 
in  our  Kitchens,  for  a  certain  ungrateful  bittcrnefs  that  it  has  ,• 
ahd  that  it  is  plainly  a  Phyfical  Diet,  that  will  give  a  ftool ;  and 
that,  mixed  with  Oats,  it  is  the  bell  Purge  for  Horfes  :  an  ex- 
cellent invention  for  frugality,  that  nothing  might  be  loft ;  for 
w1iat  the  Lord  did  not  eat,  he  might  fend  to  his  Stal)le  ! 

The  Sixth  Book  treats  of  Wild-fowl  ;  how  to  drefs  Ofliidgcs,- 
(*he  biggeft,  grolfell,  and  moft  difficult  of  digeitib'n,  of  any  Bird), 
Phoenicoptrices,  Parrots,  &c. 

The  Seventh  Book  treats  of  things  furftplnous  and  cojily,  and 
therefore  chiefly  concerning  Uog-tneatx  in  which  the  Romans 
came  to  that  exeefs,  that  the  Laws  forbad  the  uf;ige  of  Hogs- 
haiflet,  Sweet-breads,  Cheeks,  &c.  at  their  public  Suppers; 
ahd  Cato,  when  Cenfor,  fought  to  reftraiii  the  extravagant  ufe 
of  Brawn,  by  fcvtral  of  his  Orations.  So  much  regard  was 
had  then  to  the  Art  of  Cookery,  that  we  fee  it  took  place  iti 
the  thoughts  cf  the  wifell  men,  and  bore  a  part  in  their  moft 
important  councils.  But,  alas  !  the  degeneracy  of  our  prefenc 
age  is  fuch,  that  I  believe  few  befides  the  Annotator  know  the 
excellency  of  a  Virgin  Sow,  efpecially  of  the  black  kind  brought 
from  China ;  and  how  to  make  the  moft  of  her  Liver,  Lights,- 
Brains,  and  Pettitoes  ;  and  to  vary  her  into  thofe  fifty  difhes 
which,  Pliny  fays,  were  ufually  made  of  that  delicious  Creature. 
Befides,  Galen  tells  us  more  of  its  excellences  :  "  That  fellow 
*•  that  eats  Bacon  for  twa  or  three  davs  before  he  is  to  box  or 
"  wreftle,  fhall  be  much  ftronger  than  if  he  fliould  eat  the  beit 
«  Roaft  Beef  or  Bag  Pudding  in  the  Parifh." 

The  Eightli  Book  treats  of  fuch  Dainties  as  four-footed  Beafts 
afford  US;  as,  i.  the  fViU  Boar,  which  they  ufed  to  boil  with  all 
its  briftles  on.  2.  The  Deer,  drefTed  with  Broth  made  with 
Pepper,  Wine,  Honey,  Oil,  and  ftewed  Damfons,  &c.  3.  The 
H^iU  Sheep,  of  which  there  are  "  innumerable  in  the  Mountainv 
•*  of  Yorkfliire  and  Weftmorland,  that  will  let  nobody  handle 
**  them ;"  but,  if  they  are  caught,  they  are  to  be  fent  up  with 

pkyfic,  and  pradtifed  with  great  reputaiion.  He  publifhed,  in  i  j-ji,  fome 
pieces  of  Hippocrates  and  Galen;  and  his  "  Hiftwr;^  of  Cargafitua  -ni 
*.'  Panfa:ruci"  in  1535.     He  died  in  I553» 

Vol.  lii.  H  an 
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an  "  elegant  Sauce,  prefciibcd  after  a  pliyfical  manner,  in  foim 
"  of  an  Ek'fluarv,  made  of  Pepper,  Rue,  Parflcy-fecd,  Juniper, 
*'  Thyme  dried,  I^Iiot,  Peneryal,  Honey,  &;c."  with  which  any 
Apothecary  in  that  country  can  furnilh  you.  4.  Beef,  with 
Oiiton  Sauce,  and  commended  by  Celius,  but  not  much  approved 
by  Hippocrates,  hecaufe  the  Greeks  fcarcc  knew  how  to  make 
Oxen,  and  Ponxideriiig-tubs  were  in  very  few  Families  :  for  Phy- 
ficians  have  been  very  peculiar  in  tlieir  Diet  in  all  ajjes ;  other- 
wife  Galen  would  fcarcc  have  found  out  that  voung  Foxes  were 
in  feafon  in  Autumn.  5.  The  Sucking  Pig  boiled  in  Paper. 
6.  The  Hare,  the  chief  of  the  Roman  daiiitie? ;  its  Blood  being, 
the  fwceteft  of  any  Animal,  its  natural  ttar  contributing  to  that 
excellence.  Though  the  Emperors  and  Nobility  had  Parks  to 
fatten  them  in  ;  yet  in  the  time  of  Dklianui  Julianus,  if  any  one 
had  fcnt  him  one,  or  a  Pig,  he  would  make  it  laft  him  three 
days  i  whereas  Alexander  Severus  ha  J  one  every  meal,  which 
mud  have  been  a  great  expence,  and  is  very  remarkable.  But 
the  moft  exquifitc  Animal  was  rcfcrved  for  the  laft  Chapter  ; 
and  that  was  the  Dormonfe,  a  harmlcfs  creature,  whofe  innocence 
mighl  at  leafl  have  defended  it  both  from  Cooks  and  Phvficians. 
But  Apicius  found  out  an  odd  fort  of  fate  for  thole  poor  crea- 
tures;  fome  to  be  boned,  and  others  to  be  put  whole,  with  odd 
iiigredients,  into  Hogs-guts,  and  fo  boiled  for  Saufagcs.  In  an- 
cient times,  people  made  it  their  bufinefs  to  fatten  them  :  Ariflotle 
rightly  obferves,  tliat  fleep  fattened  them,  and  Martial  from 
thence  too  poetically  tells  us  that  fleep  was  their  only  nourifli- 
ment.  But  the  Annotator  has  cleared  that  point;  he,  good  man, 
has  tenderly  oijlcrved  one  of  them  for  manv  years,  and  hndu 
that  it  docs  not  llecp  all  the  Winter,  as  falfely  reported,  but 
wakes  at  meals,  and  after  its  repafl:  then  rolls  itfelf  up  in  a  ball 
to  fleep.  This  Dormoufe,  according  to  the  Author,  did  not 
drink  in  three  years  time  ;  but  whether  other  Dormice  do  fo,  I 
cannot  tell,  hecaufe  Bamboufelbergius's  Trcatife  "  of  Fattening 
*'  Dormice"  is  loll.  Though  very  cofllv,  tiley  became  a  common 
■  difli  at  great  entertainments.  Petronius  delivers  us  an  odd  Re- 
ceipt for  drefling  them,  and  ferv.ing  them  up  with  Poppies  and 
Honev  ;  which  mull  be  a  very  foporiferous  dainty,  and  as  good 
as  Owl-pye  to  fuch  as  want  a  nap  after  dinner.  Tl\e  fondnefs- 
ef  the  Romans  came  to  be  fo  exceflivc  towards  tliem,  that,  as 
Pliny   fays,   *'  the  Cenforiau  Laws  and   Marcus  Scamus  in  his- 

•'  Conlulihip,. 
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"  Confulfliip,  got  them  proliibitsd  from  public  entertainments." 
But  Nero,  Commodus,  and  Heliogabalus,  would  not  deny  the 
liberty,  and  indeed  property,  of  their  fubje£ls  in  fo  reafonablc 
an  enjoyment  j  and  therefore  we  find  them  long  after  brought 
to  table  in  the  times  of  Ammianus  Marcellinus,  who  t.Us  us 
likewife,  that  "  fcales  were  brought  to  table  in  thofe  ages,  to 
"  weigh  curious  Fiflies,  Birds  and  Dormice,"  to  fee  whether  they 
were  at  the  ftandard  of  excellence  and  perfeftion,  and  fomecimes, 
I  fuppofe,  to  vie  with  other  pretenders  to  magnificence.  The 
Annotator  takes  hold  of  this  occafion,  to  fhew  "  of  how  great 
"  ufe  fcales  would  be  at  the  tables  of  our  Nobility,"  efpecially 
upon  the  bringing  up  of  a  difh  of  Wild-foul :  *'  For  if  twelve; 
"  Larks  (fays  he)  fliould  weigh  below  twelve  ounces,  they  would 
"  be  very  lean,  and  fcarce  tolerable  ;  if  twelve  and  down-weight* 
*'  they  would  be  very  well ;  but  if  thirteen,  they  would  be  fat 
"  to  perfeftion.'"  We  fee  upon  how  nice  and  exa£):  a  balance  the 
happinefs  of  Eating  depends  ! 

I  could  fcarce  forbear  fmiling,  not  to  fay  vvorfe,  at  fuch  ex- 
actnefs  and  fuch  dainties ;  and  told  my  Friend,  that  thofe  fcales 
would  be  of  extraordinary  ufe  at  Dunftable  ;  and  that,  if  the 
Annotator  had  not  prefcribed  his  Dormoufe,  I  fhould  upon  the 
firll  occafion  be  glad  to  vifit  it,  if  I  knew  its  vifiting-days  and 
hours,  fo  as  not  to  difturb  it. 

My  Friend  faid,  there  remained  but  Two  Bonks  more,  one  of 
'Sea  and  the  other  of  River  Filli,  in  the  account  of  which  he 
would  not  be  long,  feeing  his  memory  began  to  fail  him  almoil 
as  much  as  my  patience, 

"  'Tis  true,  in  a  long  work,  foft  flumbers  creep, 
"  And  gently  fink  the  Artift  into  fleep  ^  ;" 
efpecially  when  treating  of  Dormice. 

The  Ninth  Book  is  concerning  Sea  Fi(h,  where,  amongfi  other 
learned  Annotations,  is  recorded  that  famous  Voyage  of  Apicius, 
who,  having  fpent  many  millions,  and  being  retired  into  Cam- 
pania, heard  that  there  were  Lobfters  of  a  vsft  and  unufual  big- 
nefs  in  Africa,  and  thereupon  impatiently  got  on  fliipboard  the 
fame  day;  and,  having  fuftcred  much  at  fca,  came  at  laft  to  the 
coaft.  But  the  fame  of  fo  great  a  man's  coming  had  landed 
before  him,  and  all  the  Fifliermen  failed  out  to  meet  him,  and 
prefentcd  him  v.'ith  their  fairefl  Lobflers.  He  aiked  if  they  had 
no  larger.  They  anfwcrcd,  "  Their  fea  produced  nothing  more 
*   Arc  of  Cookery,  vcr,  449. 

H   z  *<  excellent 
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»•  excellent  than  what  they  had  biought."     This  honeH  freedom 
of  theirs,  with  liis  difappointment,  fo  difgufted  him,  that  he  tooH 
pet,  and  bad  the  Matter  return  home  again  immediatelv  :    and  fo, 
it  feems,  Africa  toft  the   breed  of  one  monfter  more  tlian  it  had 
before  y.     There  are  many  Receipts  in  the  Book,  to  drefs  Cramp- 
F.fh,  that  numb  the  Iiands  of  thofc  that  touch  thcm^  .   the  Cuttle- 
fifh,  whofe   blood  is  like  ink  ;    the  Pourcontrel,  or  Manv-fcet  j 
the  Sea-urchin  or  Hedee-liog;    with  fevcral  others,  whofe  Sauces 
are  agreeable  to  their  natures.     Bur,  to   the  comfort  of  tis   INTo- 
dcrns,  the  Ancient',  often  eat  their  OytVers  »  alive,  and  fpread  hard 
Eggs  minced  over  their   Sprats  as  we  do  now  over  ouv  Salt-i'iih. 
There  is  one  th'mg  vcrv  curious  concerning  Kcrrings  :   ft  feems, 
rhc   Ancients  were  very  fantailical,  in  niakmg  one  thing  pafs  for 
another ;  ib,  at  Petronius's  Supper,  the  Cook  fent  up  a  fat  Goofe, 
Fifh,  and  "Wild-fowl  of  all  forts   to  appearance,  but  fi:ill  all  were 
made  out  of  the  feveral  parts  of  one  fmglc  Porker.     The  greae 
I^Jicomcdes,  King  of  Bithynia,   had   a  very  delightful  deception 
of  tliis  nature   put   upon  him  by  his  Cook;    the   King  was  ex- 
iremelv  aftefled  with  frefli  Herrings  (as    indeed  who  is  not?){ 
but,  being  far  up  in   ACi^t  front  the  fca  coaft,  his  whole  wealth 
could  nor  have  purchafed  one;   bu'  hi5  Cook  contrived  fome  fore 
cf  meat,  wl«ch,  put  into  a  tranie,  fo  relembled  a  Herring,  that  it 
was  extremelv  fatisfaftory  borh  to  this  Prince's  eyes  and  gv/h. 
Mv  Friend  told  me,  that,  to  the  honour  of  the  City  of  London^ 
Ivc  had  fecn  a  thing-  of  this  nature  there  ;   that  is,  a  Herring,  or 
ratlier  a  SahiKJirundy,  with  the  head   and  tail  fo  neatly  laid,  that 
it  furpriicd  him.     He  fays,  many  of  the  fp^cits  may  be  found  at 
the  Sugar  Loaf  in   Bell  Yard,   as  giving  an  excellent   rehlh  to 
Burton  Ale^  and   not  colting  abovs  f:x  pence,  an  inconfiderable 
price  for  lo  imperial  a  dainty. 

The  Tenth  Book,  as  my  Friend  tells  me,  is  concerning  Fi/i' 
Sauces,  wluch  confifc  of  varietv  of  ingredients,  amongft  which  is 

y  Lord  Lytielton't  Nineteenth  "  Dialogue  of  the  Dead'*  (perhaps  the 
snoft  humourous  in  thai  admirable  colle£iron)  {ecms  to  have  been  eatirely 
-  Itivnded  on  the  hints  luggeilcd  b)  Dr.^Kiiig. 

z  The  wouderful  eleiflric  properlici  oi  the  Torfttit  have  been  lately  in-*- 
ye(ligat£d  with  the  greatcli  accuracy  by  the  iiidefatigable  refearchesof  John 
WaJfli,  efq.  F.  R.  S. 

»  Ths  hiftory  of  ihe  oideringand  generation  of  _jr«flColcheftcroyfterB, 
^  (?j|.  T uke,  is  in  Sprai's  Hii^.  of  (he  R,  S.  p.  J07. 
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^Tjcrally  a  kind  of  Frumetary.  But  it  is  not  to  be  forgotten  by- 
any  perfoii  who  would  boil  Fifli  exaftly,  tbat  they  threw  them 
alive  into  the  water,  which  at  prelcnt  is  faiil  to  be  a  Dutch  Re- 
ceipt, but  was  derived  from  the  Romans.  It  fetms,  Seneca  the 
Philofopher  (aanan  from  whofe  morofe  temper  little  good  in  tht 
Art  of  Cookery  could  be  expelled),  in  his  Third  Book  of  Na- 
tural QueHi-ins,  corre£i:ing  the  luxury  of  the  tim«s,  fays,  the 
Romans  were  come  to  that  daintinefs,  that  they  would  not  cat  a 
Fifii  unlefs  upon  tlie  fame  day  it  was  taken,  "  that  it  might  tafte  of 
•*'  the  Sea,""  as  they  exprelTcd  it ;  and  therefore  had  them  brought  by 
perfons  wlio  rode  'poft,  and  made  a  great  ourcrv,  whereupon  all 
otlier  people  were  obliged  to  give  them  the  road.  It  was  an 
ufual  exprelTion  "for  a  Roman  to  fay,  "  In  other  matters  I  may 
"  confide  in  you;  but  in  a  thing  of  this  weight,  it  is  not  con- 
"*'  fiftent  with  my  gravity  and  prudence.  I  will  truft  nothing  but 
**  my  own  eyes.  Bring  the  Fifh  hither,  let  me  fee  him  breathe 
""  his  laft."  And,  when  the  poor  Fifh  was  brought  to  "table 
fwimming  and  gafping,  v^ould  cry  out,  "  Nothing  is  more 
"  more  beautiful  than  a  dving  M-ullet  !"  My  Friend  'fays,  the 
Annotator  looks  upon  thcie  "  as  jefls  made  by  the  Stoicks,  and 
"  fpcjken  alrfurdlv  and  beyond  nature  ;"  though  the  Annotator  at 
the  fame  time  tells  ui,  that  it  was  a  law  at  Athens,  that  the 
Fifliermen  ftiould  not  wafh  tlieir  Fifli,  but  bring  them  as  they 
came  out  of  the  fea.  Happy  were  the  Athenians  in  good  Law^, 
and  the  Romans  in  great  Examples  !  But  I  believe  our  Britons 
need  wifh  their  Friends  no  longer  life,  than  tiU  they  fee  London 
lervcd  with  live  Herrings  and  gafping  Mackare!.  It  is  true,  we 
are  not  quite  fo  barbarous  but  that  we  throw  our  -Crabf  alive  into 
fcalding  water,  and  tie  our  Lohders  to  the  ipit  to  hear  them 
fqucak  when  they  are  roafted  ;  our  Eels  ufe  the  fame  periftaltic 
motion  upon  the  gridiron,  when  their  Ikin  is  off  and  their  guts 
arc  out,  as  they  did  before  ;  and  our  Gudgeons,  taking  oppor» 
tunity  of  jumping  after  they  arc  flowered,  give  occafion  to  '.lie 
admirable  remark  of  fomc  perfons  folly,  when,  to  avoid  the 
danger  of  the  frying-pan,  they  leap  into  the  fire.  My  Fiiend 
faid,  that  the  mention  of  Eels  put  him  in  mind  of  the  concludiug 
remark  of  the  Annotator,  "  'I'hat  they  who  amongft  the  S\barices 
"  would  hlh  for  Eels,  ot  fell  them,  iliould  be  fre^  from  all 
"  taxes."  I  wa?  ghid  to  hear  of  the  word  conclude ;  and  told  him 
nothing  could  be  more  acceptable  to  me  than  the  mention  of  thi 
H  3  Sybarircs 
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Sybarites,  of  whom  I  fliortly  intend  a  Hiltory,  (hewing  how  they 
dcfervcdly  baniflicd  Cocks  for  waking  tliem  in  a  morning,  and 
Smiths  for  being  ufcful ;  how  one  cried  out  Ijecaufc  one  of  the 
Rofe-lcaves  he  lay  on  was  rumpled;  how  they  taught  their 
Hoifes  to  dance  j  and  fo  their  enemies,  coming  againll  them  with 
guitars  and  harp/ichords,  fct  them  fo  upon  their  Round  O's  and 
Minuets,  that  the  form  of  their  battle  was  broken,  and  three  hun- 
dred thoufand  of  them  {lain,  as  Gouldman '' ,  Littleton,  and  feveral 
other  good  Authors,  affirm.  I  told  my  Fiiend,  I  had  much 
overflayed  my  hour  ;  but  if,  at  any  time,  he  would  find  Dick 
Humelbcrgius,  Cafpar  Barthius,  and  another  Friend,  with  him»- 
felf,  I  would  invite  him  to  dinner  of  a  few  but  clioice  Diflies  tp 
cover  the  Table  at  once,  which,  except  they  would  think  of  any 
thing  better,  IhouUl  be  a  Salacacaby,  a  Difli  of  Fenugreek,  a 
Wild  Sh::ep's  head  and  appurtenance  with  a  fuitnble  Eletluary,  a- 
ragout  of  Capons  Stones,  and  fome  Dormoufe  Saufages, 

If,  as  Friends  do  with  one  another  at  a  Venifon-paftsr,  you 
fhould  fend  for  a  p.late,  you  know  you  may  command  it ;  for 
what  is  mine  is  yours,  as  being  entirely  your,  &c. 

b  Francis  Gouldman  [who  vvns  educated  at  Clirift's  College,  Cambridge, 
was  fometime  reftor  of  S.  Okenham  in  Ellex,  and  died  i68g)  publifiied 
a  Latin  and  Englifh  Didtionary,  in  three  parts,  1664,  410  5  which  was 
feveral  times  re-printed,  and  in  1674  much  enlarged  by  W,  Robertfon, 
as  It  was  again  in  167S  by  Df.  Scattergoo.l.  All  the  ediiions  were  printed 
at  Cambridge. — The  dcfign  of  Gouldman,  according  to  Dr.  Littleton,  his 
fiicceiror  in  this  fort  of  learning,  was  rather  to  make  new  additions,  than 
to  corred  former  miftakes,  or  to  throw  cut  the  many  barbarous  words 
which  had  crept  into  the  Di£lionaries  then  extant  :  for  this  reafon  Dr. 
Littleton  (of  whom  fee  vol.  n.  p.  82.)  undertook  to  reform  it. — A  Dij. 
Jogue  between  Gouldman  and  Hefychius  is  printed  in  vol.  I,  p.  155. 
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The  virtuous  flirpofition  of  our  Author  is  no  where  more  re- 
niarkal)Iy  diftinguiflicd  than  in  this  piece  ;  wherein  both  the 
lubjeft  and  the  example  fo  naturally  lead  into  fome  kfs  chaftc 
images,  lomi  loofer  lo\'c  which  Hands  in  need  of  a  remedv. 
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TO    THE 

LORD     HERBERTS 

Eldeft  Son  of  his  Excellency  the  Earl  of  Pf-mbrokh 
and   Montgomery^;  Baron  Herbert  of  Caer- 
difF,  Ross  of  Kendal,  Parr,   Fitz-Hugh,Mar- 
MicK,  St.  Ql'ixtin',  and  Herbert  of  Shutland  ; 
Kniofht  of  the  (3 arte r,  &c.  6cc, 


MY   LOUD, 

Tli  E  following  lines  are  written  on  a  fuhjcA  that  nil! 
naturally  be  protetfted  "by  the  goodncfi  :)nd  tempcj-  of 
vour  Lordlhip:  for,  as  the  advantages  ot  your  mind  and  pvr- 
lon  muit  kindle  the  flames  of  Love  in  the  coldelt  breall  ;  io 
you  are  ot  an  age  molt  fufteptible  ot  them  in  your  own  You 
have   accjuired  all  thofe    aceomplilhments  at  home,  which 

=•  Henry  lord  Herbert   fucccedcd  to  his   farlicr's  titles  in  1732, 
and  died  in  1749. 

''  Thomas  cad  of  Pembroke,  on  the  accclllon  of  JiVilham  and 
Mary,  was  fent  ambadador  extraordinary  to  Holland ;  on  his 
return  to  England,  was  fworn  of  the  privy  council ;  made  colonel 
of  a  regiment  of  marines,  ^nd  appointed  firll  commifiioner  of  the 
admiralty;  lord  privy  fcal  in  iNIarch  1691;  lirft  plenipotenriarir 
*:  Rykvick.  in  1697  j  lord  prefidenc  of  the  council.  May  ri,  1699  ; 
lord  high  admiral  of  England  and  Ireland,  Jan.  18,  1701-2.  Tlic 
latter  poft  he  refigned  in  IMay  1702,  to  make  room  for  the  prince 
of  Denmark;  and  wai  cficred  on  that  occaGon  a  great  penilon, 
which  he  gencroufly  refyfed.  He  was  appointed  lord  lieutenant 
of  Ijeland,  April  17,  1-07  j  and  on  the  prince's  (leath.  Oft.  2?!, 
170J*,  again  lord  high  admiral.  Toward  rbe  end  of  the  vt-ar 
^709,  fi.uiing  that  office  too  fatigv.ing,  he  obtained  permilTion 
to  reiigT  ir.  fie  died  in  1732.  To  the  patronage  of  this  noble 
lord  Dr.  King  was  indebted  for  his  ofHcos  of  Judge  of  the  High 
Court  of  Admiralty  and  Keeper  of  the  Reccixis  in  Ireland. 

oihe» 
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others  are  forced  to  feek  abroad ;  and  have  given  the  world 
afl'urance,  by  fuch  beginnings,  that  you  will  loon  be  quali- 
fied to  fill  the  higheil  Offices  ot  the  Crown  with  the  lame 
univerfal  appluufe  that  has  conl^antly  attended  your  illutlrious 
Father  in  the  dikhatge  ot  them.  For  the  good  ot  your 
Pollerity,  may  }ou  ever  be  happy  in  the  choice  ol  what 
you  love  !  And  though  thefe  rules  will  be  of  I'mall  ule  to 
vou  that  can  frame  much  better ;  vet  let  me  beg  leave  that, 
by  dedicating  them  to  your  fervice,  I  may  have  the  honour 
of  telling  the  world,  that  I  am  obliged  to  your  Lordfliip ; 
and  that  I  am  moil  entirely 

Your  Lordfhip's 

Moil  faithful  humble  fervanf, 


WILLIAM  KING. 
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PREFACE. 

IT  is  endeavoured,  in  the  following  Poems,  to  give  the  Reader* 
of  both  fexes  fome  ideas  of  the  Art  of  Love ;  fuch  a,  Love  as 
is  innocent  and  virtuous,  and  whofe  defires  terminate  in  prefenc 
happinefs  and  that  of  pofterity.  It  would  be  in  vain  to  think  of 
doing  it  without  help  from  the  Aniients,  amongll:  whom  none 
has  touchv.-d  that  palTion  more  tenderly  and  juftly  than  Ovid. 
He  knew  thai  he  bore  the  manerfliip  in  that  Art;  and  therefore, 
in  the  Fourth  Book  De  TriAibus,  when  he  would  give  fome  ac- 
count of  liimfclf  to  future  ages,  he  calls  himfclf  "  Tenerorum 
"  Lufor  Amorum,"  as  if  he  gloried  principally  in  the  dtfcriptions 
he  had  made  of  that  palhon.  He  tells  us,  he  was  a  native  of 
Sulmo,  a  city  of  the  Peligni,  about  ninety  miles  to  the  North 
Eafl:  of  Rome  :  that  it  was  called  fo  from  Solymus,  a  companion 
of  y'Eneas,  who  was  the  founder  of  it  about  four  hundred  years 
before  the  building  of  that  City.  This  Solymus  nivirried  a 
daughter  of  iEneas,  who  brought  four  with  him  from  Troy  : 
the  fufi;  he  left  married  in  Thrace,  the  fecond  in  Peloponnefus, 
and  the  third  in  Epirus.  Ovid,  in  the  Second  Book  of  his  Elegies, 
inviting  his  Miflrefs  to  Sulmo,  defcril)es  it  as  one  of  the  moft 
cliarming  places  that  could  be,  to  divert  the  fummer's  heat;"re- 
freflicd  with  flreams  of  water,  lich  paftures,  corn,  grapes,  olives, 
and  fhade  in  abundance.  Hercules  Ciofanus,  a  native  of  the  place, 
has  given  a  large  and  accurate  account  of  it,  before  his  excellent 
olifervations  upon  Ovid's  Works,  which  defervcd  the  commenda- 
tions of  Muretus,  Manutius,  and  JMclilfus,  the  greatefl  wits  of 
that  time,  Ovid  was  born  on  the  day  when  the  two  Confuls 
Hirtius  and  Panfa  were  flain  at  Mutina,  fighting  againft  Mark 
Antony,  who  had  been  declared  an  enemy  to  the  people  of  Rome; 
which  was  on  the  twenty-firft  <=  of  March,  in  the  710th  year  after 
tlie  building  of  that  City.  Lucius,  his  father,  was  a  Roman 
Kiiight  of  an  antient  family,  wiuch  had  preferved  that  dignity 
from  the  original  of  the  order.  Ovid  had  a  brother,  ciaclly  a 
year  older  than  himlclf,  named  Lucius.  Thev  were  both  fent 
to  Rome   for  their  education  under  the   bcfl  mauers,  where  the 

t  According  to  o.liers,  the  iiinttetnti. 
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elclcft  improved  mucli  in  the  ftudics  of  tlic  Law,  and  was  maftcT 
of  a  vigorous  and  manly  elocjuence  :  but  our  Publius  fays,  there 
feemed  to  himfclf  fomething  that  was  facred  and  celeftial  in  the 
Mufcs,  which  ftole  all  his  inclinations  j  and  though  he  confidercd 
his  Father's  advice  "i,  which  told  him  of  the  unprofitabknefs  of  that 
ftudv,  and  laid  before  him  the  miferable  poverty  of  Homer,  ami 
therefore  endeavoured  to  turn  his  11}  le  to  Profe,  yet  Verfes  would 
be  intermixed,  and  the  words  fall  into  numbers  widiout  or  even 
againfi  his  will :  fuch  was  his  .natural  genius  and  eafmefs,  that  Iw 
could  no  more  refrain  tliem,  than  a  large  fpring  can  hinder  itfclf 
from  feading  forth  a  pleafing  riv<;r.  At  twenty  years  old  his 
broilier  died,  for  whom  he  complains  as  having  loft  a  companion 
and  d  friend.  By  this  means  he  became  heir  to  a  large  pjtriniony 
in  the  territories  of  Sulmo,  and  to  a  houfe  in  that  city,  where 
•there  is  now  the  Ciiurch  of  Saufta  Maria  de  Tumba;  as  aUb  t© 
another  houfe  in  Rome,  near  tlve  Cap'iol,  where  is  at  prcfent  the 
Church  of  Sanfta  Maria  della  Confolatione ;  as  likcwife  to  plea- 
sant oichards  upon  the  hills  between  the  Flamiraan  and  Claudian 
■wavs,  in  which  he  might  recreate  himfelf  with  his  Mufes.  In 
thefe  he  ufcd  to  employ  many  iiours,  watering  them,  as  he  tells 
vs,  with  his  own  hands,  as  being  mofl;  extremely  delighted  with 
all  forts  of  Gardening  and  Hufliandry.  Some  of  his  firll  Maflers 
were  Tlotius  Grippus  and  Marcellus  (by  fome  ftyled  Aurelius), 
Fufcus  the  Rhetorician,  under  whom  he  (.'eclaimed  to  admiration, 
and  gained  fo  much  reputation,  that  Marcus  Anna-us  Seneca 
reckons  him  amongfT:  the  piincipal  of  his  time.  Ovid  fays,  he 
pleaded  the  caufcs  of  ievcral  criminals  with  good  luccefs,  and 
tliat  he  fcveral  times  was  arbitrator,  and  managed  matters  fo  im- 
partiallv,  that  the  very  pcrfons  againfi:  whom  he  decreed  ap- 
plauded his  juftice.  He  bore  fuch  offices  as  his  dignity  recjuircd, 
and  gave  fentences  in  fuch  Judicatorifs  as  l)y  law  he  was  called 
TO  ;  but  did  never  afpire  to  be  a  Senator,  as  having  a  body  not 
fitted  for  labour,  nor  a  mind  patient  enough  to  fuftain  tlie  cares  of 
ambition.  He  was  of  mean  ftature,  fleuder  of  body,  fpare  of 
diet,  and,  if  nor  too  amorous,  every  way  temperate.  He  drank 
no  wine  but  what  was  much  allayed  with  water  ;  neat  in  apparel  ; 
of  a  free,  affable,  and  courtlv  behaviour.  He  took  the  rtfolution 
pji  fpending  his  time  with  perfons  mofl;  noted  for  worth  and  Itiiru- 

^   **  Sxpe  pater  dixit,  Sttdium  quid  inutile  tentas  ? 

"  Mseorddts  nuUas  if  fe  rdiquit  opes."    Tfift.  1.  iv. 

jng: 
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ing  :  amongfl  vvliom,  Cornelius  Gallus  a  moll  wealthy  and  noble 
Roman,  and  Marcus  Varro,  were  his  Patrons;  Julius   Grscinus. 
an  eminent  Grammarian,  and  that  famous  Author  Julius  Hyginus 
keeper  of  the  Palatine    Library,  were  his  particular  friends.     He 
was  fo  great  an  admirer  of  Portius  Latro  and  his  Sayings,  that  he 
made  ufc  of  many  of  them  in  liis  Verfes.     His  chief  delight  was, 
in  the  converfation  of  the  Poets  of  his  time,  and  he  never  thought 
himlelf  blefl  but  in  their  company  ;   either  when  he  was  learning 
the  nature  of  Birds  and  Serpents,   and  the  virtue  of  Herbs,   from 
Macer  J  or  the  charms  of  Love's  tires  fiom  Propertius  ;  or  Heroic 
Aftions  of  tliu  Theban  War,  equal  to  that  of  Troy,  from  Pon- 
ticus  ;   or  the  reproof  of  Vice  and  Folly  from  the   lambicks  of 
Balfus  ;  or,  laftly,  all  variety  of  learnirig  and  numbers-  from  the 
Lyre  of  Horace,  to  whom  his   liftening  ear  was  tlie   more   at- 
tentive,  becaufe  he  firft  brought  the  Lyric  meafures  amongft  the 
Romans,  for  which  he  had  fufficient  caufe  to  glory.     As  Ovid 
paid  due  regard  to  the  Poets  tliat  preceded  him,  fo  he  lets  us  know 
that  he  did  not  want  fitting  refpcft  from  thofc  that  were  younger 
than   himfelf.     He  complains,  not  without   reafon,  that  he   had 
only  a  fight  of  Virgil  ;   and  that  death  hindered  the  friendfliip  thai 
had  elfe  been  between  him  and  Tibullus,  to  whom  he  gives  the 
fecond   place  amongll  the   Elegiac    Poets,  as   being  fuccellbr  to 
Gallus  :  he  makes  Propertius   the  Third,  and  was  himfelf  the 
youngcft.     He  began  to  write  very  foon,  and  had  a  reputation 
before  the  age  that  others  generally  appeared  in  the  world.     He 
owns,  he  had  a  heart  that  eafily  took  fire,  and  that  Love  was  tht 
fubjeft  of  his  Verfes  :    but  it  was  without  reflexion  or  difreputa- 
tion  to  any  one,  though  fome  people   pretended  to  find  out  i[\a 
perfon  who  was  concealed  under  the  feigned  name  of  Corinna. 
He  had  written  his   Hcroical  Epiflles   before  fuch  time  as  the 
regard  he  bore  to  Marcus  Varro  made  him  accept  of  a  command, 
ani.1  lerve  under  him  in  Afia.    In  his  return  from  thence,  he  made 
a  flay  at  Athens,  where  he  attained  to  tiic  utmoft  exaftnefs  in  the 
Greek   tongue  :    from  thence  he  went  to  Alexandria,  and  in  both 
thefe   places  undoubtedly  furnifhed  himfelf  with  thofe  vaft  mines 
and   huge  ftores  of  Grecian  and  Egyptian  learning,  and  all  tliat 
Hiflory,  Poetry,  and  moft  occult  Philofophy,  which  appear  in  all 
his  Works,  but  efpecially  in  his  "  Metamorphofes."     Macer  tlic 
Ptect,    before    mentioned,    was   his  companion  in  thefe   travel?. 
Having  fccn  moll  (<f  the  Ai^aiic  cities,  they  ca'-i^:  into  Sicily  logc* 

lijtr. 
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thcr,  and  diverted  tliemf;;lves  there  for  almoft  a  year's  fpace  with 
tbe  rarities  of  that  country.  He  had  three  wives  ;  the  fiilT:  when 
he  was  not  quite  fixteen  years  old,  from  whom,  as  he  favs,  for 
fufficicnt  reafuns,  he  was  divorced;  and  fo  hkewife  from  the 
kcond,  not  for  any  real  bhime  in  her,  but  for  diflikc,  according 
to  the  licentioufnefs  of  the  times  :  but  he  extols  often  the  chaflity 
and  beauty  of  the  laft,  whom  he  inftrui5icd  in  Poetry,  and  entirely 
affccicd,  {he  continuing  inviolably  conftant  to  him,  during  all  his 
misfortunes,  notwithflanding  many  importunate  folicitations.  By 
the  laft  he  had  a  daughter,  named  Perilla,  married  to  Cornchus 
Fidus,  by  whom  flic  had  two  children.  He  continued  long  iu 
favour  at  the  Court  of  Auguftus,  till,  in  the  fiftieth  j-ear  of  his 
age,  he  fell  under  the  Emperor's  difpleafurc.  The  rcafon  is  un- 
known at  this  time,  and  of  little  ufe  to  conjefture  ;  though  he 
fays  that  at  Rome  every  one  was  acquainted  with  it «.  He  fecms 
fatisfied  that  he  had  buried  his  father,  being  ninety  years  old  ; 
and  his  mother  likewife,  being  antient,  foon  after  him  ;  that  fo 
their  old  age  might  not  be  grieved  at  his  misfortunes.  He  cx- 
prelTes  all  the  duty  to  them  that  fo  good-natured  a  fon  could  do 
poiribly;  and,  if  he  could,  would  make  their  fliadcs  fcnfible,  that 
it  was  an  error,  and  not  a  crime,  for  which  he  fulfered.  He  re- 
ceived commands  to  retire  to  Tomi,  a  city  of  Sarmatia  bordering 
on  the  Euxine  Sea  :  for  Ca^far  would  not  give  it  fo  harfli  a  name 
as  banijhment.  He  had  a  fhip  of  his  own  in  the  Bay  of  Corinth, 
on  which  he  made  his  voyage  to  the  Euxine  ;  and  then  per- 
formed the  reil:  of  his  journey  on  foot  to  a  place  the  utmofl  and 

«  He  fays  in  fereral  parts  of  his  works,  the  caufes  of  his  mlfeiy  were 
two;  his  having  compofcd  books  on  the  Art  of  Lovj,  aad  his  having 
Utn  pmetbing.  He  does  not  tell  us  what  it  was  he  faw  ;  but  gives  us  to 
underfiand,  that  his  books  contributed  lefs  to  his  difgrace  than  that  did  : 
and  on  his  complaining  to  Love,  that,  after  labouring  to  enlarge  bis  empire, 
he  obtained  nothing  for  his  reward  but  banifhmcnt,  Love  anfwers, 
"  Utque  hoc,  lie  utinam  defcndere  c;rtera  pofles  : 
"  Scis  aliud,  quod  te  lieferit,  effe  magis." 

De  Ponto,  1.  iil.  ep.  3, 
And  in  his  Second  Book  De  Triflibus,  1.  ii.  ver.  103,  he  compares  him- 
fclf  to  unfortunate  A£lxon,  who  had  undefignedly  feen  Diana  naked,  and 
fuftered  for  it.  Various  attempts  have  been  made  to  conjed\ure  what 
he  /iw  j  but  it  Hill  remains  an  uncertainty, 

moft 
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Bioft  inliofpltable  of  any  that  a  Roman  liad  ever  been  confined  to. 
He  complains  of  the  clangers  and  miferics  of  his  paflage,  and  tlie 
injuAicc  of  his  companions  and  fervants  :  but,  refolved  that  hi* 
fpiiic  fhould  not  fink  under  his  misfortunes,  he  made  ufc  of  his- 
refolution  to  overcome  them,  and  prevailed  fo  far  as  to  conquer 
his  temper,  that  had  been  too  much  given  up  to  eafe  j  and  began 
to  pafs  liis  days  in  fome  content,  by  means  of  thofe  verfes  whiclr 
he  iTwde  for  his  own  fatisfaclion,  wiihout  any  hopes  of  their 
coming  to  the  perufal  of  others.  And  in  this  adverfity  of  the 
Poet  his  character  appears  with  tlie  greatefl  lullrc  :  here  he  (hews 
a  courage  undaunted,  a  fpirit  not  to  be  cafi:  dow:i,  a  conftancy  of 
love  to  the  partner  of  his  bed,  and  a  friendfliip  inviolable  to  thofe 
pcrfons  of  honour  that  he  had  confided  in,  many  of  which  were 
of  Confular  dignity.  He  often  folicited  his  repeal  by  the  medi- 
ation of  Gerraanicus  Caefar  and  others,  or  that  he  might  at  leaft 
l>s  removed  to  lome  more  temperate  clime  :  hut,  he  fays,  his 
liopes  forfook  him  upon  the  death  of  Auguflus,  Yet  in  the 
fixch  year  of  his  confinement  he  ftill  continued  to  foiicic  it,  and 
to  thelc  ends  his  writings  out  of  Pontus  were  defigncd  :  in  one  of 
them  to  his  wife,  he  undertakes  to  fiiew  her,  that  his  expedition 
was  more  dangerous  than  that  which  Jafon  made  for  tlie  Golden 
Fleece  ;  as  likewife  in  another  to  Pedo  Albinovanus,  a  famous 
Poet,  th.it  he  had  undergone  more  tlian  Ulyires  in  all  his  twenty 
vcars :  ingenioufly  thus  contriving  to  bri^ig  e:ither  of  thofe  noble 
fulijecls  to  be  comprehended  in  one  of  his  (hort  Epifiles.  Some 
of  thefe  Letters  were  to  his  relations,  as  Rufus  Fundanus,  liis- 
ulfe's  uncle  ;  Suillius,  that  had  married  his  wife's  daughter;  to 
ualanus  and  Severus,  eminent  Poets  ;  to  his  friends  Rufinus^ 
GaUio,  Tuticanus,  Atticu"',  with  whom  he  had  been  moft  inti- 
mate, and  many  others  :  as  to  Maximus  Cotta,  who  firft  fent 
him  a  moft  elegant  Oration,  and  then  the  images  of  Auguflus^ 
Tiberius,  and  Livia,  which  were  a  fight  in  thofe  parts  that  oc- 
cafioned  great  veneration.  He  writes  to  VcflaHs,  then  Governor 
of  Pontus,  fprung  from  Daunu^  and  tlic  Alpine  Kings  ;  as  like- 
wiie  to  Cotys,  the  fon  of  Cotys  King  of  Thrace,  who  was  then 
warring  upon  the  Getes,  to  enlarge  his  territories,  that  he  might 
be  protetled  from  thofe  incurfions  ;  and  this,  amongfl  others,  he 
prays  from  the  topic  of  Poetry,  to  which  that  Prince,  it  feem?, 
was  much  addifled.  He  writes  likewife  to  Gracinus,  one  of  his 
•idcll  acquaintance,  to  cong^ratuhtc  Lim  upon  his  being  defigned 
I  Conlul  i 
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Conful ;  as  likewife  to  Sextus  Ponipeius,  when  he  had  the  liJce' 
view  of  that  dignity  ;  and  at  the  fame  time  acknowlcdc;es,  that 
his  ]ifc,  and  the  continuance  of  it,  had  been  owing  to  his  good 
»)flrices.  Nor  did  he  omic  writing  to  MelValinus,  fon  to  a  cele- 
brated Orator  of  that  name,  and  a  great  favourite  in  the  Court  of 
Augufhis  :  but  one  that  he  moft  relied  on  was  Fabius  IMaximus, 
a  man  of  the  greateft  honour,  tliat  would  not  defers  a  fiicnd  for 
the  frowns  of  Fortune;  efpccially  one  that,  as  Ovid  had  donc< 
had  loved  and  regarded  him  from  the  very  time  of  his  birth, 
and  had  been  dependant  upon  that  family,  and  efpeciallv  his 
father,  who  was  a  pcrfon  famous  for  his  clo<iuence  as  well  as  his 
great  dignity,  and  was  the  firft  Patron  of  Ovid's  Mufe,  havinj*' 
encouraged  him  to  venture  his  compolltions  to  try  their  fuccefs  iji 
publick.  But  he  loft  this  good  friend  in  the  fifth  year  of  his 
confinement ;  and  therefore  his  expeftation  of  relief  was  more 
entirely  thrown  upon  the  confidence  he  had  in  the  generofity  of 
Biutus,  to  whom  he  wrote  many  pathetic  Letters  on  that  occafion- 
In  the  midft  of  the  Getic  wars,  his  good-humour  gained  fo  far 
upon  their  barbarous  nature,  that  they  became  converlal)le  witii 
him  ;  fo  that  he  attained  their  language  to  perfe£i:ion,  and  made 
it  fubmit  to  numbers  fo  far,  that  he  wrote  a  Poem  in  it.  In  an 
Epiftle  to  Carus,  who  was  Tutor  to  the  two  Ca^fars,  he  tells 
him,  **  The  fubjcft  was  the  praifes  of  Auguftus  :  that  he  taught 
"  them,  that  though  the  body  of  Auguftus  was  mortal,  yet  his 
"  divine  part  was  gone  to  the  heavens  :  that  his  fucceflbr  Tj- 
**  bcrius  was  equal  to  the  virtues  of  his  father,  though  his  mo- 
V  defty  would  have  made  him  refufe  the  title  of  Emperor:  that  it 
"  was  queftionable  whether  Li  via,  reputed  as  the  \'efta  of  her 
«•'  time  for  her  modeftv,  was  more  happy  and  glorious  in  a 
••  hulband  or  a  fon :  that  no  family  could  be  better  fupportecV 
"  tj:iau  the  Emperor's,  by  two  fuch  fons  as  Gcrmanrcus  and 
"  Drufas."  He  recited  all  this  and  much  more  to  the  Barl)arians, 
who  by  warlike  figns  teftified  their  applaufe  ;  they  exempted  him' 
from  all  public  burthens ;  they  even  agailift  his  will  fet  garlands 
-upon  his  head  ;  and  ufed  liim  in  all  refpefts  as  kindly  as  his  own^ 
countrymen  would  have  done  :  therefore  he  did  not  folicit  a  re-- 
moval  out  of  any  diflike  to  the  people  of  the  place,  but  for  the 
inclemency  of  the  climate.  He  muft  certainly  have  been  a  per- 
fon  univerfally  beloved  ;  for  he  had  that  happinefs,  that  Envy 
Rever  pretended  to  cri'.icifc  upon  any  of  his  writings  :  for,  as  he 
7  paiiJ 
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paid  tlue  veneration  to  antiquity  ami  the  learned  men  of  the  time, 
to  he  owns  that  hi'^  Readers,  vvh'lil  he  was  living,  gave  him  fuch  a 
ponion  of  fame,  as  he  rightly  judged  would  laft  him  to  all  pofte- 
rity.  As  his  birth  was  reported  to  have  happened  with  that  of 
Tibullus,  one  the  moft  polite,  the  other  the  mofi:  ingenious,  of 
the  Elegiac  Poets  ;  fo  Livy  is  faid  tp'^Ravc  died  the  fame  day  with 
him,  being  the, firfl:  of  January,  that  ia  l>oth  he  might  be  moft 
nol)ly  and  honourably  accompanied.  Some  Authors  think  that 
he  died  at  Tomos,  in  the  fifth  year  of  Tiberius.  Some  fay  he 
lived  feven  years,  nine  months,  and  eleven  days ;  others  eight 
years,  and  fome  months  ;  others  nine,  and  others  ten  years,  under 
his  misfortunes.  All  which  may  be  the  more  uncertain^  fince 
we  have  none  of  his  Works  (ince  the  Fourth  Book  of  his  Letters 
from  Pontus,  winch  were  written  in  the  fixth  year.  As  he  was 
honoured  when  living,  fo  his  funerals  were  celebrated  by  the 
Getcs  with  univerfal  forrow.  He  was,  as  fays  Eufebius,  buried 
near  the  gates  of  the  city,  where  a  monument  was  eredled  for 
him  hard  by  a  lake  which  retains  his  name.  His  Sepulchre  is 
reported  by  Abraham  Ortclius  f,  who  cites  Gafpar  Brulchius  for 
his  Author,  to  have  been  found  in  the  year  r5oS,  with  a  magni- 
ficent coverture,  on  which  was  this  Epitaph  : 

Fatum  Necessitatis  Lex. 
Hic/itus  eft  Fates,  quern  Jivi  Ca-faris  ira 

Augufti,  f  atria  ca:dcre  ju£it  humo. 
Sape  mifer  'voliiit  patrih  occumbere  terrisi 

Sedfruftra  ;   hunc  illifata  dedcre  locum. 

As  tranflated  by  iVfr.  Sandys  : 

Fate  the  Law  of  Necessity". 
"  Here  lies  that  living  Poet,  l)y  the  rage 

♦'  Of  great  Augufius  baniflicd  from  Rome, 
•'  VV'ho  in  his  country  fought  to  inter  hii  age, 
"  But  vainly  :  fate  hath  lodg'd  lata  in  this  tomb." 

^  A  celebrated  geographer,  born  at  Antwerp  in  .'Ipr;!  1517.  Hs  tra- 
veled a  great  deal  in  EnglanJ,  Ireland,  Fiance,  Italy,  ind  Germany  ;  ani 
became  poflefred  of  many  riritics,  in  antique  ftatues,  medals,  and  fhtl's. 
He  publiflied  '«  Theatrura .  O.-bis  Terrse,"  and  a  "  Thafiurus  Geogra- 
«'  phicuj,  &c."  and  died  June  10,  1398. 

Vol.  in.  I  ir»belk 
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Ifabclla   Queen  of  Hungary,  about  the   year   1540,   fliewed  to 
I^etrus   Angelus  Barcauus,  wl^en  he  was  at  BelgraJc,  a  filvcr  pen 
with  this  infcription,  "  Ovidii  Kafonis   Calamus;"  denoting  th|C 
it  had  Ijclonged  to  Ovid.     This  had  not  long  before  been  found 
amongft  fomc   old  ruins,  and  (he  cftcemed  it  as  a  venerable  piece 
of  antit^uitv.     The  elegant  Poet   Coelius  Calcagninus,  when  he 
was  in   Sarmatia,  wrote  an  Elegy,  wherein  he  defcribcs  the  man'* 
ners  of  tlie   Scythians,  and  fays,  "  that  not  only  Tomifvar  but 
"'  oilier  places  contend   for  the  refulcnce  of  Ovid  ;   and   that  tlwj 
'<  pen  remains,  wherewith  he  ufcd  to  relie%-e  his  tedious  hours  in 
"  thufe  regions;"  where  Coehus  teftifies  all  to  be  true   that  Ovid 
has  recorded  of  them.     And  certainly  never  any  two  Poets  had  a 
Mufe  moie  like  than  thefe,  fo  fitted  to  tlie  Elegiac  ftyle.     Calcag- 
ninus has  a  rarity  in  his  Works  not  eafily  to  be  found  elfewhere,  a 
copy  of  verfcs  all  Pentameters ;  which  whether  they  arc  not  too 
fofr,  may  be  a  quefUcvn  }  however,  being  fliort,  ihall  be  tranicribed, 
though  not  attempted  in  £nglifli  : 

Dejle,  Amor,  ad  Tnmuhum  ;  fdve,  Elegeia,  comas; 

Myrrha,  tuos  crhics  ;  fotie,  Hyaanthe,  iuos. 

iiluintsa  obit,  fed nou  Siiiintia jola  obit: 

Bifus  obit,  obit  Gratia,  Lufus  obit : 

^.intia  obit,  fed  cutii  Sulntia  et  ipfe  obii  ; 

Nee  ?)iea  riinc  anima  in  peciore  led  tumulo  eJJ. 

Hei  niihi  non  paflbac  decipietur  Amor, 

Cui  mater  crebro  'Jluintia  i/ifafuit, 

Inqiie  huji'.s  poftiit  nefcius  arma/inus, 

Arma,  inquaiM,  qua  me  furripuere  mihi. 

lieu  I  hen  I  trifie  jugum  qnifqiiis  Amorts  habit, 

Et  prius  ac  norit  fe  perilje  peril. 

Angelus  PolitianusC,  another  incomparable  imitator  of  Ovid, 
bewails  the  exile  and  death  of  that  Poet  in  ftralns  fo  foft  and 
movin"',  that  1  cannot  tell  whether  any  language  !)Ut  the  Laiin  is 
capable  of  exprelling  it.  Crii'pinus,  the  learned  Editor  of  the 
Dauphin's  Ovid,  has  .tllecmed  it  fo  much,  as  to  let  it  be  twice 
printed  in  thofe  volumes.  Nor  does  Julius  Scaligcr  upon  the 
iame  fubjcft  want  fuch  ftrokes  a?  were  ufual  to  fo  great  a  Mafler. 

■^  Born  at  Tiifcany  in  July  1454.  He  was  a  prieft  and  canon  of 
Florence.  His  works  have  been  much  admired,  and  frequently  re -printed. 
He  died  in  I404> 
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The  verfcs  wliicli  Ovid  dell  red  Iiis  wife  might  be  upon  hii 
tomb  in  large  charadcrs  were  tlitfc  : 

Hie  ei^o  cjui  jaceo  tenerorum  Lufor  Amornm, 

Inferno  peril  Nafo  Poeta  fueo. 
At  tibi  qui  t ran/is  noii  fit  grave  quifquis  amajii 

Dicere,  Nafonis  molliter  ojfa  cubent ! 

In  wliich  he  continues  his  opinion,  that  liis  maftcrfhip  in  the  Art 
ot  Love  would  be  his  glory,  notwithftanding  he  had  fufftred  by 
it  J  and  defnes  every  traveller  that  had  been  in  love  would  wifli 
foft  rcR  to  his  bones,  which  they  muft  do  uakfs  they  would  be 
ungrateful. 

As  to  his  Works  ^,  his  "  Elegies  to  Corinna"  were  the  fitft 
that  were  produced  in  publick,  which  were  in  Five  Books,  but 
atterward  by  him  reduced  to  Three.  The  fubjefis  fprung  wholly 
from  his  own  thoughts  and  imagination,  nor  does  he  leem  to  have 
borrowed  any  hint  from  the  Greeks,  with  whofe  language  at  that 
time  in  all  probability  he  was  not  converfant.  Of  thefe,  accord- 
ing to  Mr.  Dryden,  it  may  be  faid,  "  That,  if  they  be  compared 
"  with  thofe  of  Tibullus  and  Propertius,  it  will  be  found  that 
'*  they  feldom  defigned  before  they  wrote.  And  though  the 
"  language  of  Tibullus  be  more  poliflied,  and  the  learning  of 
•*  Propertius,  efpccially  in  his  Fourth  Book,  more  fct  otF  to 
"  ollcntation  5  yet  their  common  praftice  was  to  look  no  further 
"  than  the  next  line  ;  whence  it  will  inevitably  follow,  that  they 
"  can  drive  to  no  certain  point.  But  Ovid  has  always  the  goal 
"  in  his  eye,  which  direfts  him  in  his  race  ;  fome  beautiful  de- 
"  fign,  which  he  firft  ctlablifhes,  and  then  contrives  the  mean* 
"  which  will  naturally  conduft  him  to  his  end."  His  next  Work, 
in  probal>iUty,  was  his  "  Epiftlcs;"  which  he  afitrts  as  his  own 
invention,  and  therefore  juftly  glories  in  them.  The  wit  of 
them  is  fo  copious,  that  almoft  every  two  lines  may  fecm  an 
Epigram.  Mr.  Dryden  obferves,  that  "  they  arc  generally  granted 
"  to  be  the  mofl:  peVfeft  piece  of  Ovid  ;  and  that  the  (tyle  of  them 
"  is  tenderly  palTionate  and  courtly,  two  properties  well  agree- 
"  ing  with  the  perfcns  who  are  H.-roincs  and  Lovers."  His 
next  was  his  "  Art  of  Love,"  in  Three  Books  :  concerning  which 
it  is  hoped  at  prcfent,  that  though  heretofore  they  fell  under  the 
tlitpleafure  of  Augultus ;    yet  that  now  they  are  lo  maiiagcd,  as 

b  The  bel^  edition  of  them  is  by  Burman,  L«yden,  17145  4  vols.  4to. 
1  1  tl.a: 
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that  they  may  venture  within  the  verge  ot  the  court  without  atir 
t'orhicUlancc.  About  the  fame  time  came  forth  his  Two  Book*, 
of  the  "  Remedies  of  Love,"  and  a  fmall  one  of  the  "  Improve- 
"  ment  of  the  Face  ;"  and  lome  few  fuch  pieces  as  that  upon  the 
"  Nut-tree,"  and  perhaps  fome  others.  I  fuppofe  thcfe  to  have 
been  all  done  before  his  travels  into  Greece  and  Egypt,  in  which 
he  made  collections  out  of  multitudes  of  Authors  (befidci 
Parthenius  of  Chios,  w  ho  treated  on  a  like  fubjeft)  to  compile 
his  Fifteen  Books  of  "  Metamorphofcs  ;"  than  which  all  Authors 
agree  that  nothing  can  be  more  ingenious,  nothing  more  excel- 
lent, artificial,  or  graceful,  than  the  contexture  of  Fable  with 
Fable,  which,  in  fuch  diverfity  of  matter,  are  fo  cunningly 
woven  together,  that  all  appear  but  one  feries.  Yet,  as  he  wa$ 
going  into  banilhmcnt,  out  of  vexation  at  his  own  Poetr)',  which 
was  alTigned  (though  only  colourably)to  have  been  the  caufe  of 
it,  he  was  refohcd  to  burn  them.  But  there  were  too  many 
copies  got  abroad  j  and  therefore  he  excufes  the  faults  that  may 
be  in  them,  as  not  having  received  his  lall  correflion  :  and  yet 
they  are  fome  of  the  moft  beautiful  things  that  we  have  received 
from  the  antients.  As  moft  pcrfons  that  love  Poetry  fome  time 
«r  another  venture  upon  the  Stage ;  fo  Ovid  fl>ewed  what  he 
could  perform  that  way  in  a  Tragedy  called  Medea ',  which  is 
now  lofl,  but  was  tlren  received  with  great  applaufe.  Cornelius 
Tacitus  thinks  that  neither  Afinius  nor  Meflala,  in  any  of  their 
rompofuions,  came  .up  to  the  Medea  of  Ovid  :  and  QuintUian 
favs,  that  by  that  Tragedy  the  Poet  fliews  how  much  he  was 
■able  to  do,  when  he  would  rather  temper  than  indulge  his  wit. 
After  his  difmilTion  from  court,  he  had  occafion  to  make  ufe  of  a 
latirical  ftvle,  which  he  always  before  liad  induftrloufly  avoided  ; 
but  it  was  upon  high  provocation,  and  yet  he  does  it  under  the 
concealed  Name  of  Ibis.  He  is  fuppofed  to  have  written  it  in 
full  paflion,  either  in  his  voyage,  or  as  foon  as  he  came  to  the 
Euxine  fhore,  againft  a  perfon  that  took  occafion  from  his  mif- 
fortunes  to  fcandalize  and  reproach  him  ;  to  make  his  wife  un- 
eafy  ;  to  endeavour  to  reduce  him  tc^  the  utmoft  poverty  by  de- 
priving him  of  liis  eftate,  which  Auguflus  had  entirely  left  him  ; 
for  which  clemency,  in  many  excellent  Verfes,  the  Poet  is  nor 
■ungrateful.     He  profclies  to  have  imitated  Callimachus,  who  falls 

i   "Medea,"  by  Mr.  Glover,  the   author  of  "  Leonidas/'  is    perhspt 
the  ihoft  tlaffital  tragedy  in  the  Englifh  language. 
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upon  Apollonius  Rliodius  In  a  Poem  under  the  fame  tide.  There 
can  nothinsT  include  more  of  the  antient  Fable  and  Hiftory  than 
this  fmall  Work  ;  efpecially  of  fuch  as.  have  come  to  any  fatal 
mifchanccs.  To  alleviate  his  misfortunes,  he  wrote  his  Fi^e 
Books  "  De  Triftibus,"  which  are  a  fort  of  Epiftles  ;  but  10  per- 
fons  he  thought,  for  fome  reafons,  it  would  then  be  improper  to 
name.  As  likewife  his  Four  Books  of  *'  Letters  from  Pontus," 
addreffed  to  perfons  of  the  highefi:  quality,  as  bcforementioned, 
from  whom  he  expected  at  leaft  fome  hopes  of  tlie  relaxation  of 
his  puniflimcnt.  In  all  tliefe,  the  ferenity  of  his  mind,  the  juft- 
nefs  of  the  thought,  the  clearnefs  and  propriety  of  the  expreflion, 
the  evennefs  of  the  numbers,  the  tender  moving  of  cornpaflion, 
intermixed  with  various  ropicks  of  perfuafive  eloquence,  have 
m.idc  Bellori  afHrm,  that  Ovid  has  made  his  very  grief  delight- 
ful ;  and  that,  whether  he  was  upon  the  banks  of  Tiber,  or  upoa 
thofe  of  the  Danube,  yet  he  flill  feemed  to  be  in  the  midll  of 
Helicon  ^,  It  was  here  that  Ovid  compofed  his  Twelve  Books  of 
the  Fafti ;  which  is  as  much  as  to  fay,  he  put  the  Roman  Al- 
nanack  and  Calendar  into  vcrfe  :  a  bold  undertaking ;  and  yet,  in 
the  Six  Books  '  that  remain,  there  is  not  only  the  moft  exa6t 
defcription  of  the  Roman  Ceremonies,  Curtoms,  and  Antiqui- 
ties "1 ;  but,  in  fo  obfcure,  barren,  and  dry  a  fubjeft,  he  has  pro- 
ceeded with  all  the  perfpicuity,  copioufnefs,  fplendid  ornaments, 
and  beautiful  defcriptions,  that  can  be  imagined  :  infomucli  thac 
Hcinfius  thinks  nothing  can  be  more  eafv,  plain,  and  natural, 
tiian  the  ftory  of  Lucrece^  where  the  impatience  of  young  Tarquia 
and  liis  companionsj  and  the  fpeed  of  their  horfes  in  carrying 
them  to  Rome,  does  not  come  up  to  that  quick nefs  of  thought 

ic  Mr.  Cowley  remarks,  that,  by  the  ftyle  of  Ovid's  Epiftles  ex  Ponio 
and  his  deTilJ}i:.us,  very  unlike  that  of  his  Metamorphofes,  one  may  fee 
ihe  humble  anJ  dejecled  fpirit  in  which  he  wrote.  The  cold  of  the 
eounrry,  and  his  own  defpair,  had  benumbed  his  faculties. 

1  Many  of  th'*  L-jarned  fuppofe  that  no  more  than  Six  Books  were  ever 
-.vrittru.     Jn  the  fecond  book  de  Triftibus,  ver.  54S,  Ovid  fjys, 
"  Sex  ego  Faflorum  fcriifi,   totiiiemque  lib.sllo', 
"  Cumque  fua  finem  menfe  volumen  habei.'" 
J;  i«  matter  of  doubt  whether  he  means  Jix,  or  fwicefix, 

'"  Selden  cailtOvid  "  a  great  canon  lawyer,"  merely  from  thefe  bookt, 
is  giving  us  thi  befk  account  of  the  religion  and  feilivaU  of  the  cOA- 
Koq:i«n4. 

I  3  wliic^i 
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which  Oviil  (hews  in  his  comprehenfive    vcrfes.     In  this  retire- 
ment, Ovid  likewiCe  began  his  "  Halieutica,"  or  Book  of  Fiflies ; 
for  it  is  a  quellion  whether  he  ever  finiflied  it  :   but  by  that  which 
remains  it  appears  to  have    been  an  excellent    and    moft  ufcful 
Hiftory  of  Nature  ;  wherein  he  deicribtd   many  forts  that  were  in 
that  fta,  with  their  wonderful   qualities,   wh-^fe  very  names  haJ 
before   been   unknown  to  Plinv,  that  moft  induflrious  Naturalill 
among  the  Romans.     This   fubjcft  Oppian  afterward  purfued  in 
-Greek   verfe,  and  dedicated  to  the  Emperor   Antoninus.     Ovid 
tells  us  of  another  Work  that  he  compofed  in  Pontus,  which  was 
"  The  Triumph  of  Germarricus,"  which,  in  his   Epiftlcs  from 
thence  to  Salanus  and  Rufinus,  he  recommends  to  their  proteSion. 
But  this  is  lofV,  as  were  feveral  others  :   amongfl:  which  may  be 
reckoned  his  Confolation  to  Livia  upon  the  Deatii  of  Drufus, 
from  wlicnce  Seneca  has  made  ufe  of  many  things  in  his  Confo- 
lations  ;  his  Epigrams,  mentioned  by  Prifcian   and   Martial  ;   his 
Book    "  De   Fhainomcnii;,"  fpoken  of  by   Probus    and  Laftan- 
tius ;    his  Book  againfl  Poetafccrs,  quoted  by  Quintilian  ;   a  Col- 
ledion  of  Prophecies,   and  Two  Books  of  the  War  of  Aflium, 
dedicated  to  Tiberius  Ca,'far,  but  not   completed.     At  his  depar- 
ture from  Rome,  he  threw  maiy  things   into  the  fire  ;    which  he 
believed  afterwards   might  have  given  fatisfa£lion  to  the  Reader, 
if  they  had  not  met  with   fuch   an  irreprievable  condemnation. 
There  are  feveral  other  things  attributed  to  him ;    as,  the  Panc- 
gyrick  to  Pifo,  the  Nightingale,  the  Flea,  and  a  Poem  about  an 
Old  Woman,  in  Three  Books,  which,   being   very  filly,  is   very 
fcarce  ;   but  Crifpinus  tells  us,  the  fooiifh  Author  would  impofc 
it   upon  the  world  as  if  it  were  as    true  as  Goipel.     In   all  his 
W'orks,  t)vid's   wit  is  acknwledgcd  to  be  luxuriant,  which   his 
riper  age  would  have  corrcftcd  in  his  "  IVIetamorphofes  :"  but  he 
fh-Wb  how  difficult  it  would  have  been  to  him  by    the  Letters 
wliich  he  continued   to  write   in  his   exile  with  the  utmoft  exu- 
Vcrance  of  thought    and  exprelTion.     Scaliger   and   Air.  Dryden 
differ  upon  the  point,  whether  Ovid  knew  how  to  leave  off  when 
he  had  well  begun  ;  but  then  Mr.  Dryden  defcribes  him  as  "  vary- 
*■  jne  the  fame  fenfe  a  hundred  v/ays,  and  yet  that  the  moft  feverc 
«'  cenlor  cannot   but  be  plcafed  with  the  prodigality  of  his  wit : 
"  that  every  thing  which- he  does  becomes   him;    and  if  fome- 
**  times  he  appears  too  gay,  yet  there  is  a  fecret  graccfulncfs  of 
**  youth  which  accompanies  his   wri'.ings."     In  Ovid's  f\yle  is   a 

native 
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jintlve  fiitiplicity,  which  whoever  goes  about  to  mend,  will  find 
be  corrupts  it.  He  fays  more  by  Nature  tlian  Art  can  come  up 
to.  What  he  tloes,  fcems  to  be  produced  without  pain  ;  but  it 
would  be  in  vain  for  the  greateft  lal)our  to  attempt  it.  Scaliger 
ta-kes  notice,  that  uling  the  fame  word  or  cxprefiion  too  often  is  a 
fault  of  feme  Authors  that  pretend  to  be  correct;  but  that  the 
Princes  of  the  Poets,  Virgil  and  Ovid,  are  free  from  the  fufpicion 
of  it.  The  ol)fervation  is  jult ;  and  yet  Ovid  (liews  how  great  a 
Mafler  lie  was  of  words,  by  his  repeating  them  even  to  atlvan- 
lage,  as  inthofe  moft  fweet  Verfcs  of  Philiis  to  Demophoon  : 

Cred'tdimus  blauJis,  quorum  t'lbi cop'ia,  verbis ; 

Credidimus  generi,  nominibufque  tuis. 
.Cred'tdimus  lacrjmis ;  an  et  ha  /ImuLire  docintur  ? 

Hce  quoque  habcnt  artes,  qudque  jubcntur,  eunt. 
Diis  quoque  credidimus  :  quo  jam  tot  pignora  nobis  F 

Parte  fatis  potiti  qualibet  inde  capi. 

IVhich,  amongfl:  the  moft  ingenious  Verfions  of  the  Epiftle;,  J 
■iind  thus  tranflated  by  JMr.  Edv/ard  Pooley  ?  : 

*<  1  fooiifhly  believ'd  the  oarlis  you  fwore, 

"  The  race  you  boafled,  and  the  Gods  you  bore. 

"  Wiio  could  liave  thought  fuch  gentle  words  e'er  hung 

*'  Upon  a  treacl'.erous  and  deluding  tongue  ? 

V  I  favv  your  tears,  and  1  believ'd  tliem  all  : 

"  Can  they  lye  too,  and  are  they  taught  to  fall  ? 

"  What  needed  all  that  numerous  perjuiy  •' 

"  One  was  enough  <o  one  that  lov'd  like  me." 

Some  have  thought  he  had  too  much  compaflion  for  his  own  fail- 
ings, and  that  he  rather  loved  than  would  any  ways  corrc(5l  them. 
Seneca  tells  us,  that,  being  defired  by  his  Friends  to  leave  out  of 
his  Works  only  thiee  Vcrles,  he  complied,  on  condition  that  he 
might  fiive  three.  Both  parties  wrote,  and  put  the  lines  into  the 
Arbitrator's  hands,  which,  being  produced,  proved  to  Ik;  the 
fame.  Two  oi' them  are  recorded  by  Pedo  Albinovanus  the  Poet, 
^nd  his  great  Friend,  who  was  iliere  prcfent ;   which  were  thcfe  s  ' 

Semibovcmque  'vi,-um,ftmi'jirumiue  bovem. 

Sed  gcl.dum  Dorean,  egdidu7nque  Notum. 

»  Jn  the  "  Tranfliiion  by  fevcral  Hinds,"  piibli/hcd  by  Tor.fon. 

I  •>  Whereby 


ISO  PREFAqETOTHE 

Wiiereby  it  appears  that  his  admirable  wit  did  not  want  an  an- 
fwerable  judgement  in  Tupprefling  the  liberties  of  his  Vcrfe,  if  he 
had  not  afi'eiSled  it  :  and  he  was  ufed  to  fay,  that  a  mole  did  not 
mifbccomc  a  good  face,  but  made  it  more  lovely.  However, 
Ovid  has  had  the  greateft  charader  among  the  Learned  in  all 
ages :  for,  befides  the  many  great  narhes  bcforementioned,  Vel- 
leius  Paterculus,  a  curious  judge,  joins  him  with  Tibullus,  as 
):he  two  pcrfons  that  had  brought  their  Poems  to  perfc£lion.  By 
Martial  and  others  he  is  placed  with  Virgil,  as  being  both  con;. 
fummate  in  their  way.  Tlie  Fathers  Latb.ntius,  St.  Jcrom,  and 
St  Auflin,  have  not  denied  his  *'  Mttamorphofis"  its  juft  com- 
mendation. Planudes  °  tranflated  it  into  Greek,  to  reflore  that 
Learning,  part  of  which  had  been  brought  from  thence  back 
again  to  his^own  country.  Stephens  mofl  jufllv  eficems  him  the 
befl:  Painter  amongft  the  Poets.  Heir.fius  thought,  that  whoever 
would  be  drawn  to  the  lift:  mull  fit  to  him.  And  Raphael  Regius 
fays,  that  his  commanders,  th?ir  ftratagems,  and  their  battles,  are 
fo  touched  by  his  pencil,  that  whoever  views  them  attentively 
'.-.ill  imagine  himfelf  fo  engaged,  as  to  take  part  in  their  conflifts. 
And  ihcii  no  Poet  has  more  naturally  defcribed  the  manners  of  the 
perfons  he  mentions,   nor  is  more  ientcntious,  nor  better  expati- 

^  A  monk  of  Conftantino[le;  who  lived  at  the  end  of  the  third 
and  the  beginninc:  of  the  fourth  centiiry,  and  fuffered  feme  perfecution 
en  account  of  his  zeal  for  the  Latin  church.  "  Thjt  id'ot  of  a  Monk" 
(fays  Dr.  Bcntley,  Difl".  on  iEfop,  p.  147)  •'  has  given  us  a  Book,  wh'ch 
"  he  calls  1.be  Life  of  Mf-f,  that  perhaps  cannot  be  matched  in  any  l.in- 
'•'  guage  for  ignorance  anJ  nonfenfe. — But  of  all  his  injuries  to  iEfop,  that 
*'  which  can  leall  be  forgiven  him  ii  the  making  fuch  a  monfler  of  him 
'•for  uglincfs ;  an  ;4bure,  that  has  found  credit  fo  univerfjlly,  that  all 
»*  the  modern  Painters  fuice  the  time  of  Planudes  have  drawn  him 
*'  in  the  worll  ftiapes  and  features  that  fancy  could  invent. — I  wifh  I 
•'  could  do  that  jufticc  to  the  memory  of  the  Phrygian,  to  oblige  the 
"  Painters  to  ch.inge  their  pencil :  for  it  is  certain,  he  was  no  deformed 
"  perfon,  and  it  is  probable  he  was  veiy  handfome."  In  this  parcicular| 
the  Pabulift  hac  li.id  the  fate  of  our  EngUfli  Richard  HI  j  who,  what- 
ever other  epithets  he  deferved,  had  no  r'ght  to  that  of  Crookbacked. 
"One  of  the  arguments,  however,  by  which  Dr.  Bintley  has  vindicated 
the  beauty  of  iEA)p,  is  "  becaufe  his  fellow  flave  was  fair  beyond  ex- 
'•  ceptiun5"  a  topic,  which  (it  has  been  pleafanily  obferved)  may  be  of 
great  ufe  to  all  public  focietie?,  becaufe  it  makes  all  the  members  of  theni 
alike  v/ife  and  pretty.  See  "  A  fliort  ^c-ount  of  Dr,  Bcntley 's  Humanity, 
f'  ^c."  p.  94.     And  fee  above,  p.  58, 
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ates  upon  ti\e  common-places  of  morality;  as  temperance,  friend- 
fhip,  love  of  his  country,  labour,  valour,  learning,  honefty,  con- 
tempt of  wealth,  ckcay  of  outward  beauty,  and  hopes  of  a  lafting 
reputation  raifed  by  virtue.  It  may  from  this  fmall  remark  be 
fcen  what  opinion  the  world  had  of  this  Author,  and  how  ac- 
ceptable he  was  to  them,  when  the  fame  Regius,  who  wrote  the 
firfl:  Comment  on  the  "  Metamorphofis,"  vented  fifty  thoufand 
of  them  in  his  life-time.  His  perfon  was  in  fo  great  favour  in  his 
profperity,  that  his  pifture  was  cut  in  precious  ftones,  and  worn 
by  iliem  in  their  rings.  He  nientions  one  of  them  with  a  crown 
of  ivy  on  his  head,  which,  in  one  of  his  melancholy  Letters,  he 
favs  was  no  longer  a  fitting  ornament  for  him  ;  and  he  fpeaks  of 
another  fet  in  a  ring  of  gold.  Our  ingenious  countryman  Mr. 
Sandys  P  tells  us,  he  had  feen  his  figure  in  a  cornelian  of  exquihte 
workmanfhip,  and  an  old  medal  of  filver  itamped  widi  his  image  ; 
and  thofe  he  has  placed  before  his  Tranflation  of  the  Metamor- 
phofis. Hercules  Ciofani  <l  gives  it  us  as  delineated  from  an 
antient  marble  found  at  Sulmo,  and  given  him  by  his  Friend 
Julius  Agapetus.  Uifinus  has  a  head  of  him  in  his  colleftions. 
There  are  feveral  others  ;  one  from  an  antient  medal  in  the 
Dutch  edition  ;  another  in  the  Dauphin's  :  but  the  moft  excel- 
lent, and  that  feems  to  approach  nearell:  to  the  character  of  the 
original,  is  that  reprefcnted  by  Peter  Bellori,  Library-keeper  and 
Antitfuary  to  the  Queen  of  Sweden,  among  his  images  of  antient 
Philofophers,  Poets,  and  Orators,  fet  out  in  the  year  1635;  the 
cfteera  which  his  moft  learned  Excellency  Spanhemius  has  fhewn 

P  George  Sandys,  fon  of  Edwin  archbifhop  of  York,  born  about  1578, 
publiflied  "  Ovid's  Metamorphofis,  engliOitd,  mythologized,  and  repre- 
"  fcnted  in  figures,  Oxford,  1632,"  folio.  Francis  Cleyn  was  the  in- 
veator  of  the  figures,  and  Sol.imon  Sabmg  the  engraver.  He  had  before 
publiflied^jart  of  this  trannation;  and  in  the  preface  to  this  fecond  edition 
he  tells  us,  that  he  has  attempted  to  collc:l  out  of  furnJry  authors  the 
philofophical  fcnfe  cf  ihe  fables  of  Ovid.  Mr.  Dryden  pronounced  him 
the  beft  verfifier  of  the  laft  age.  He  was  alfo  an  excellent  geographer 
and  critic  ;  and  puLlifhcd  in  1 615  his  travels  to  Turkey,  &c.  He  was  of 
the  privy-chamber  to  Chailes  I  J  and  died  in  March  1643-4.  From  the 
Ovid  of  Sa.ndy5,  and  the  Homer  of  Ogilby,  Mr.  Pope  firft  took  his  tafte  for 
poetry. 

1  This  learned  Iialian,  who  publiftied  hU  annotations  in  157?,  vas 
induced  to  undertake  thjt  t»/k  from  the  honcor  he  received  in  being  the 
countryman  of  Ovid.  He  is  commended  by  Scaligtr,  for  having  vniiien 
well,  and  for  being  an  honeft  man. 

3  for 
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for  it  in  his  Dillcrtations  ■■  will  make  others  regard  it.  The 
medal  is  of  brafs,  with  Ovid's  Head  on  one  fide,  and  on  the  Rc'^ 
verfe  the  Head  of  Mcnander  Parrhafius,  wlio  caufed  thib  Monu- 
ment to  be  made  for  pofterity.  Nicolaus  Htinfius,  in  his  laft 
Edition  of  Ovid,  prefixed  this  head  to  it,  as  he  received  it  from 
that  exquifne  treafure  of  Medals  collefted  by  Felicia  Rondanina, 
a  mofl  noble  and  learned"  Roman  Matron.  And  the  gcnerofity 
and  good-nature  of  Sir  Andrew  fountain,  in  communicating  it 
out  of  his  great  flock  of  learned  curiofjties,  is  gracefully  to  be 
acknowledged  *. 

There  has  l>een  in  this  Preface  fo  much  faid  of  Ovid,  that 
there  may  \x  lefs  room  to  fpeak  of  the  following  imitation.  It  is 
at  leaft  fuch  a  one  as  Air.  Dryden  mentions,  "  to  be  an  endea- 
"  vour  of  a  later  Poet  to  write  like  one  who  has  written  before 
"  him  on  the  fame  fuhjcft  ;  that  is,  not  to  tranflate  his  words,  of 
*♦  be  confined  to  his  fenle,  but  only  to  fet  him  as  a  pattern,  and 
*'  to  write  as  he  fuppofcs  that  Author  would  have  done,  had 
**  he  lived  in  our  age  and  in  our  country.  But  lie  dares  not  lay 
"  that  Sir  John  Denliam  »■,  or  Mr.  Cowley,  have  carried  this  Liber- 
"  tine  wav,  as  the  latter  calls  it,  fo  far  as  this  definition  reaches." 
But,  alas  !  the  prefent  Imitator  has  come  up  to  it,  if  not  perhaps 
exceeded  it.  Sir  John  Denham  had  Virgil,  and  Mr.  Cowley " 
had  Pindnr  to  deal  with,  who  both  wrote  upon  lading  founda- 
tions :  but,  the  prefent  fubjcfl:  being  Love,  it  would  be  unrea- 
fonable  to  think  of  too  great  a  confinement  to  be  laid  on  it.  And 
though  the  patfion  and  grounds  of  it  will  continue  the  fame 
tlirough  all  ages  ;  yet  there  will  be  many  little  modes,  fafhions, 
and  graces,  ways  of  complaifance  and  addrefs,  entertainments  and 
iliverfious,  which  time  will  vary.  Since  tlic  world  will  expe6i 
new  things,  and  perfon^  will  write,  and  the  Antients  have  fo  great 

•■  De  pn-eflantii  &  ufu  numifinatura  antiquorum,  RomDe,  1664,  4to. 
This  learned  writer  and  able  ftatefman,  after  having  been  emplojed  in 
embaflies  at  moll  of  the  courts  in  Europe,  died  at  London,  Oft.  28, 
1710,  aged  81. 

s  Dr.  King  alludes  to  a  Frontlfi'iece  prefixed  to  his  firft  edition. 

t  Sir  John  Denham  was  born  at  Dublin  in  16'  5  ;  and  died  Marrh  ig, 
l668.  His  "  Poems  and  Tranflations"  have  been  frequently  printed  in 
one  volume.  That  which  Mr.  Dryden  Ipeaks  of  is  called  "  The  De- 
"  ilru£lion  of  Troy,  &:c." 

"  See  note  on  vcr.  2040, 
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a  fund  of  Learning  ;  whom  can  the  Moderns  take  better  to  copy 
than  fuch  originals  ?  It  is  mofl:  likely  they  may  not  come  up  to 
them  ;  but  it  is  a  thoufand  to  one  but  their  imitation  is  better 
than  anv  clumfy  invention  of  their  own.  Whoever  undertakes 
this  way  of  writing,  has  as  much  reafon  to  underftand  the  true 
fcope,  genius,  and  force  of  the  expreflions  of  his  Author,  as  a 
literal  Tranflator :  and  after  all,  he  lies  under  this  misfortune, 
tiiac  the  faults  are  all  his  own;  and  if  there  is  any  thing  that 
may  feem  pardonable,  the  Latin  ^  at  the  bottom  fliews  to  whom 
lie  is  engaged  for  it.  An  Imitator  and  his  Author  fland  much 
upon  the  fame  terms  as  Ben  does  with  his  Father  in  the  Comedy  * : 
"  What  thof  he  be  my  Father,  I  an't  bound  Prentice  to  'en." 
There  were  many  rcafohs  why  the  Imitator  tranfpofed  feveral 
Verfcs  of  Ovid,  and  has  divided  the  whole  into  Fourteen  Parts 
rather  than  keep  it  in  Three  Books.  Thefe  may  be  too  tediouS 
to  be  recited  ;  but,  among  the  reft,  fome  were,  that  matters  of 
the  fame  fubjeft  might  lie  more  compaft  ;  that  too  large  a  heap 
of  precepts  together  might  appear  too  burthenfome  ;  and  there- 
fore (if  fmall  matters  may  allude  to  greater)  as  Virgil  in  his 
"  Georgicks,"  fo  here  mofl:  of  the  parts  end  with  lome  remark- 
able Fable,  which  carries  with  it  fome  Moral  :  yet,  if  any  perfons 
pleafe  to  take  the  Six  firft  Parts  as  the  Firft  Book,  and  divide  the 
Eight  laft,  they  may  make  Three  Books  of  them  again.  There 
have  by  chance  fome  twenty  lines  crept  into  the  Poem  out  of  the 
"  Remedy  of  Love,"  which  (as  inanimate  things  are  generally  the 
moft  wayward  and  provoking)  fince  they  would  flay,  have  been 
fuffcred  to  ftand  there.  But  as  for  the  Love  here  mentioned,  it 
being  all  prudent,  honourable,  and  virtuous,  there  is  no  need  of 
any  remedy  to  be  preiciitjed  for  it,  but  the  fpeedy  obtaining  of 
what  it  defires.  Sbould  the  Imitator's  ftyle  feem  not  to  be  fuf- 
hciently  retrained,  fhould  he  not  have  al^orded  pains  for  review 
or  corre6\ion,  let  it  be  confidered,  that  perhaps  even  in  that  he 
dcfired  to  imitate  his  Author,  and  would  not  perufe  them  ;  left, 
as  fome  of  Ovid's  Works  were,  fo  thefe  might  be  committed  to 
the  flames.  But  he  leaves  that  for  the  Reader  to  do,  if  he  plcafes, 
when  he  has  bought  them. 

w  In  the  firft  editions  of  the  "  Art  of  Cookery"  and  of  the  '*  Art  of 
"  Love,"  Dr.  King  printed  the  original  under  the  refpedive  pages  of  hi« 
trjnflations. 

*  Congreve's  Love  for  Lo»e, 
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PART        I. 

WHOEVER  knows  not  what  it  is  to  love, 
Let  him  but  read  thefe  verfes,  and  improve. 
Swift  (hips  are  rul'd  by  art,  and  oars,  and  fails  : 
Skill  guides  our  chariots,  Wit  o'er  Love  prevails. 
Automedon  with  reins  let  loofe  could  fly,  5 

Tiphys  with  Argo's  fhip  cut  waves  and  (ky. 
In  Love-afFairs  I'm  charioteer  of  Truth, 
And  fureft  pilot  to  incautious  youth. 
Love  's  hot,  unruly,  eager  to  enjoy ; 

But  then  confidcr  he  is  but  a  boy.  It 

Chiron  with  plcafing  harp  Achilles  tam'd, 
And  his  rough  manners  with  foft  mufick  fram'd  : 
Tho'  he'd  in  council  ftorm,  in  battle  rage,  1 

He  bore  a  fecret  reverence  for  age. 

Chiron's  command  with  ftrift  obedience  ties  lit 

The  finewy  arm  by  which  brave  Heftor  dies. 
That  was  /'/jtafk,  but  fiercer  Love  is  mine  : 
They  both  are  bovs,  and  fprung  from  race  divine. 
The  ftifF-neck'd  bull  docs  to  the  voke  fubmit, 
And  the  moft  fiery  courfcr  champs  the  bitt :  ;# 

So  Love  fhall  yield.     I  own,  I've  been  his  flavc, 
But  conquer'd  where  my  enemy  was  brave  : 
And  now  he  darts  his  flames  without  a  wound, 
And  all  his  whiftling  arrows  die  in  found. 

Nor  will  I  raife  my  fame  by  hidden  art,  i^ 

In  what  I  teach  found  reafon  fhall  have  part  : 
For  Nature'^  palTion  cannot  be  deftroy'd. 
But  moves  in  Virtue's  path  whenwsll  emplov'd. 

'     '     ■  Yet 
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Yet  ftlll  'twill  l>e  convenient  to  remove 

The  tyranny  and  plagues  of  vulgar  love.  30r 

May  infant  chaflity,  grave  matrons'  pride, 

A  parent's  wifii,  and  bluflies  of  a  bride, 

Proreft  this  Work  ;   fo  guard  it,  that  no  rhyme 

In  lyllable  or  thought  may  vent  a  crime  \ 

The  Soldier  that  Love's  armour  would  defy  35, 

Will  find  his  greatefl  courage  is  to  fly  : 

Wiien  Beauty's  amorous  glances  parky  beat. 

The  only  conquefl  then  is  to  retreat  : 

Bur,  if  the  treacherous  Fair  pretend  to  yield, 

'Tis  prelent  death  unlcfs  you  quit  the  field.  ,     ^ 

\\'hilfl:  youth  and  vanity  would  make  you  range. 

Think  on  feme  beauty  may  prevent  your  change ; 

But  fuch  by  falling  fkies  are  never  caught, 

Nohappinel's  is  found  bat  what  is  fought. 

The  huntfman  learns  where  does  trip  o'er  the  lawn,  4e 

And  where  the  foaming  boar  fecures  his  brawn- 

The  fowler's  lov/-bell  robs  the  lark  of  fleep. 

And  they  who  hope  for  fifli  muft  fearch  the  deep  : 

And  he  that  fuel  feeks  for  chafte  defire 

l>.Iuft  fearch  where  Virtue  may  that  flame  infpire.  ijo. 

To  foreign  parts  there  is  no  need  to  roam  : 

The  blelTing  may  be  met  with  nearer  home. 

From  India  feme,  others  from  neighbouring  France, 

Biing  tawny  Ikins,  and  puppets  that  can  dance. 

The  Seat  of  Briti/h  Empire  does  Contain  te 

Beauties  that  o'er  the  conciuer'd  globe  will  reign. 

As  fruitful  fields  with  plenty  blefs  the  fight. 

And  as  the  milkv  way  adorns  the  night  : 

So  tk/7t  does  with  ihofe  graceful  nymphs  abound, 

V\'hofe  dove-like  foftnefs  is  with  rofes  crown 'd.  6a 

There  tendered  blooms  inviting  foftnefs  fpiead, 

\Vlulll  by  their  fmalleft  twine  the  captive's  led- 

There  youth  advaric'd  in  majefty  does  ihine. 

Fit  to  be  mother  to  a  race  divine. 

No  age  in  matrons,  no  decay  appears  ;  65 

By  prudence  only  there  you  guefs  at  years. 

Sometimes  you'll  fee  thefe  Beauties  feck  the  (lii<fe 
By  lofty  trees  in  royal  gardens  made; 

Or 
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Or  at  St.  James's,  wliere  a  noble  care 

Makes  all  things  plcafing  like  himfelf  appear ;  JO 

Or  Kenfuigton,  fwcet  air  and  bled  retreat 

Of  him,  that  owns  a  Sovereign,  though  moft  great/. 

Sometimes  in  wilder  groves  by  chariots  drawn 
They  view  the  noble  ftag  and  tripping  f.iwn. 

On  Hvde-Park's  circles  if  you  chance  to  gaze,  75 

The  lights  revolving  (Irike  you  with  amaze. 

To  Bath  and  Tunbridge  they  fonietimcs  retreat. 
With  waters  to  difpcl  the  parcliing  heat ; 
But  youth  with  reafon  there  mav  oft  admire 

That  which  may  raife  in  him  a  nobler  fire ;  8» 

Till  the  kind  Fair  relieves  what  he  endures, 
Caus'd  at  that  water  which  all  others  cures. 

Sometimes  at  marriage  rites  you  may  efpy 
Their  charms  proteftcd  by  a  mother's  eye, 

Where  to  blefl  mufick  they  in  dances  move,  85 

With  innocence  and  grace  commanding  love. 
But  yearly  when  that  folcmn  night  returns. 
When  grateful  incenfe  on  the  altar  burns. 
For  clofing  the  moll  glorious  day  e'er  feen. 

That  firft  gave  light  to  happy  Britain's  Queen ;  9» 

Then  is  the  time  for  noble  youth  to  try 
To  make  his  choice  with  a  judicious  eye. 
Not  truth  of  foreign  realm';,  not  fables  told 
Of  Nymphs  ador'd,  and  Goddclles  of  old, 

Equal  thofe  beauties  who  that  circle  frame;  95 

A  fubjeft  fit  for  never-d\ing  fame  : 
Whofe  gold,  pearl,  diamonds,  all  around  them  thiown. 
Yet  ftill  can  add  no  luflre  to  tlicir  own. 

But  when  their  Queen  does  vo  the  Senate  go, 
And  they  make  up  the  grandeur  uf  the  fliow  j  100 

7  George  Prince  of  Denmark,  confort  to  the  Queen,  erectly  admired 
thcfe  fine  gardens. — They  were  purchafed  by  King  VViiliam  from  I.)rd 
Cluncellor  Finch  j  wtre  en'arg.-d  by  Queen  Mary  ;  and  imprnved  by 
Queen  Anne,  who  vvas  fo  plcafcd  with  tlie  pbce,  that  flic  frequently  riij'ped 
during  the  fummer  in  the  Green- koufe,  which  is  very  beautiful.  Q>_cea 
Caroline  exteuded  the  gardens  to  their  i>refcat  fize,  three  miles  and  a  half 
i^coropais. 
.  ■  Thca 
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Tlien  guard  your  hearts,  ye  makers  of  our  laws. 

For  fear  the  judge  be  forc'd  to  plead  his  caufe ; 

Left  the  fubuiifiive  part  fhould  fall  to  you, 

And  they  who  fuppliants  help  be  forc'd  to  fue. 

Then  mav' their  yielding  hearts  com  pa  (lion  take,  105 

And  grant  your  wiflies  for   your  country's  fake. 

Eafe  to  their  beauties  wounds  may  goodnefs  give  ; 

And  fince  you  make  all  happy,  let  you  live. 

Sometimes  thcfc  Beauties  on  New-market  plains. 
Ruling  their  gentle  pads  with  filken  reins,  lio 

Behold  the  conflifts  of  the  generous  fleeds. 
Sprung  from  true  blood,  and  well-attefted  breeds. 
There  youth  may  juftly  with  difcerning  eye 
Through  riding  Amazonian  habit  fpy 
That  which  his  fwifteft  courfer  cannot  fly. 

It  is  no  treacherous  or  bafe  piece  of  art, 
T'approve  tlie  fide  with  which  the  Fair  takes  part : 
For  equal  pafTion  equal  minds  will  ftrike. 
Either  in  commendaiion  or  diflike. 
For,  when  two  fencers  ready  fland  to  fight. 
And  we're  fpe£tators  of  the  bloody  fight. 
Our  nimble  paffion  Love  has  foon  defign'd 
The  man  to  whom  we  mull  and  u  ill  be  kind. 
We  think  the  other  is  not  fit  to  win  : 

This  is  our  conqueror  ere  figlit  begin.  jjc 

If  danger  dares  approach  him,  how  we  ftart ! 
Our  frighted  blood  runs  trembling  to  our  heart : 
He  takes  the  wounds,  but  we  endure  the  fmart. 
And  Nature  by  fuch  infi:ances  does  prove. 

That  we  fear  mofl  for  that  which  moll  we  love.  i  jO 

Therefore,  if  chance  fliould  make  her  faddlc  flidc. 
Or  any  thing  fliould  Hip,  or  be  untied, 
Oh,  think  it  not  a  too  officious  care 
^Vith  eagerncfs  to  run  and  help  the  fair. 

We  ort'er  Imall  things  to  the  powers  above  :  t'  - 

'Tis  not  our  merit  that  obtains  tlieir  love.  •     ' 

So  when  EU/a,  whofe  propitious  davs 
Revolving  Heaven  does  icem  again  to  raile  ; 
"V^'hofe  ruling  genius  Ihevv'd  a  mafter-ftroka    . 
Ill  every  thing  llic  did.  aad  al!  [\u  fi-oke  ,  j^o 

Wai 
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Was  ftepping  o'er  a  palTage,  which  the  rain 
Hail  fiU'd,  and  feem'd  ab  Itcpping  back  again  j 
Young  Raleigh  fcorn'd  to  fee  hi^  Queen  retreat, 
And  threw  his  velvet  cloak  beneath  her  feet. 
The  Queen  approv'd  the  thouglit,  and  made  him  great  ^. 
Mark  when  the  Queen  her  thankb  divine  would  give 
Midfl:  acclamations,  that  llie  long  may  live  ,- 
To  whom  kind  Heaven  the  bleliing  lias  bertow'd. 
To  let  her  arms  fucceed  for  Europe's  good. 

No  tyranny  throughout  the  triumph  reigns,  150 

Nor  are  the  captives  dragg'd  with  ponderous  chains  : 
But  all  declares  the  Britifh  ful)je61:s'  cafe. 
And  that  their  war  is  for  their  neighbours'  peace. 
Then,  whilft  the  pomp  of  Majefty  proceeds  ■ 
With  {lately  fteps,  and  eight  well-chofen  fteeds,  155 

From  every  palace  beauties  may  be  fcen, 
That  will  acknowledge  none  but  Her  for  Queen. 
Then,  if  kind  chance  a  lovely  iVIaid  has  thrown 

Next  to  a  Youth  with  graces  like  her  own. 

Much  fhe  would  learn,  and  many  ([ueftions  a(k  :  .  160 

The  anfwers  are  the  Lover's  pleahng  talk. 

*'  Is  that  the  man  who  made  the  French  to  fly  ? 

**  What  place  is  Blenheim  ?  is  the  Danube  nigh  ? 

"  Where  was't  that  he  with  fword  vi£lorious  ilood, 

*♦  And  made  their  trembling  fcjuadrons  chufe  the  flood  ?  165 

**  What  is  the  gold  adorns  tliis  royal  ftate  ? 

•*  Is  it  not  hammer'd  all  from  Vigo's  plate  ? 

**  Don't  it  require  a  mofi:  prodigious  care 

"  To  manage  treafures  in  the  height  of  war  ? 

**  Muft  he  not  be  of  calmefl  truth  poireft  17O 

•'  Prefides  o'er  councils  of  the  Royal  l)reafi? 

*'  Sea-fights  are  furelv  difmal  fcenes  of  war  1 

«  Pray,  Sir,  were  ever  you  at  Gibraltar  ? 

"  Has  not  the  Emperor  got  fome  Envoy  here  ? 

"  Won't  Danifli,  Swedifli,  PrulTian  Lords  appear  ?  17^ 

"  Who  reprefcnts  the  Line  of  Hanover  ? 


■1 


*  Sir  Walter   Raleigh  is  well   known  to  have  been   indebted  to   this 
llttU  marlc  of  gallantry  for  his  x\i%  at  court.    See  above,  p,  93-. 

"  Doji'c 
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"  Don't  The  States  General  afTifl:  them  all  ? 

"  Sliould  we  not  be  in  danger,  if  they  fall  ? 

"  If  Savoy's  Duke  and  Prince  Eugene  could  meet 

*'  In  this  foleninity,  'twould  \>t  complete.  iS* 

**  Think  you  that  Barcelona  could  has'e  Itood 

"  Without  the  hazard  of  our  noblsft  blood  ? 

"  At  Ramillics  what  enfigns  did  you  get? 

*'  Did  many  towns  in  Flanders  then  fubmit  ? 

"  Was  it  the  Conqueror's  bufinefs  to  deftroy,  1 15 

**  Or  was  he  met  bv  all  of  them  with  jov  ? 

*'  Oh,  could  my  wilh  but  fame  eternal  give, 

*'  The  laurels  on  thofe  brows  (hould  ever  live  !" 

The  Britlfli  worth  in  nothing  need  defpair, 
When  it  has  fuch  alTiftance  from  the  Fair.  I90 

As  Virtue  merits,  it  expeils  regard  ; 
And  Valour  flies,  where  Beauty's  the  reward. 


PART      II. 

IN  Love  affairs  the  Theatre  has  part, 
That  wife  and  moft  inftru6ting  fcene  of  art, 
Where  Vice  is  punilh'd  with  a  jull:  reward, 
And  Virtue  meets  with  fuitable  regard  ; 
Where  mutual  Love  and  Friendlhip  find  return. 
But  treacherous  Infoleno?  is  hifs'd  with  fcorn. 
And  Love's  unlawful  wiles  in  torment  burn. 
Tliis  without  bluflies  whilft  a  virgin  fees , 
Upon  fome  brave  fpeftator  Love  may  feize. 
Who,  t\\\/be  fends  it,  never  can  have  eafe. 
As  things  that  were  the  bed  at  firft 
By  their  corruption  grow  the  word  ; 
The  modern  Stage  takes  liberties 
Unfeen  by  our  forefathers  eyes. 
J\.s  bees  from  hive,  from  mole-hill  antsj 
So  fvvarnA  the  females  and  gallants. 
All  crowding  to  the  Comedy, 

For  to  be  feen,  ao<l  not  to  fee.  2i« 

Vol.  III.  K.  But 
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But,  tliough  thefc  females  are  to  blame, 

Yet  ftill  they  have  l^mc  native  Ihamc  ; 

Thpy  all  are  filent  till  tliey'rc  aflt'd, 

And  ev'n  their  impudence  is  raafk'd  r 

For  Nature  would  be  modeft  ftill,  4;»5 

And  tlicrc's,  rcluclancy  in  will. 

Sporting  and  Plays  hatl  harmleft  been> 
And  might  by  any  one  be  feen, 
Till  Romulus  began  to  fpoil  them, 

Who  kept  a  Palace,  call'd  Asylum  ;  $±%> 

^V'here  Ballards,  Pimps,  and  Tliieves,  and  Pandarj*^ 
Were  lifted  all  to  be  commanders. 
But  then  the  raicals  were  f©  poor, 
They  could  not  change  a  Rogue  for  WTiore  j. 
And  neighbouring  Jades  refolv'd  to  tarry,  *fc5 

Ratlier  than  with  iuch  Scrxibs  they'd  marry^ 
~    But,  for  to  cheatthem,  and  be  wiv'd>. 
They  knavifhly  a  ftirce  contriv'd. 
Ko  gilded  pillars  there  were  feen, 

Nor  was  the  cloth  they  trod  on  green.  aja 

Ivo  Gholts  came  from  the  cellar  crying^ 
Nor  Angels  from  the  garret  flying.- 
Thc  Houfe  was  made  of  Hicks  and  bufiics^ 
And  all  the  Floor  was  ftrew'd  with  rufhcs  : 
The  Sears  were  rais'd- with  turf  and  fods,  rjj 

"  Whence^  Heroes  might  be  view'd  and  Gods>- 

Paris  and  Helen  was  the  Play, 
And  how  both  of  them  ran  away.. 
Romulus  bad  his  varlets  go 

Invite  the  Sabines  to  his  ftiow.  S40 

Unto  this  Opera  no  rate  is ; 
They  aU  were  free  to  come  in  ^rfl^M  J 
And  they,  as  girls  will  feldom  mifs 
A  merry  meeting,^  came  to  this. 

There  was  mucK  wifiitng,  fighing,  thinking^.  34^ 

Not  >7ithoUt  v?hifpering  and  winking. 
Their  pipes  had  then  no  fliaking  touch  ; 
Their  fong  and  dance  were  like  the  Dutcli  ? 
The  whole  performance  was  by  men, 

Becaufe  they  had  no  £uaucli&  iLctu-  te,9 

Bos 
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But,  wliilfl:  the  mufick  brifkly  play'd,  "j 

Romulus  at  his  cue  difplay'd  r 

The  fign  for  each  man  to  his  maid. 

"Huzza!"  they  cry;  thenfeize:  fomc  trembltf 

In  real  fa£V,  though  moft  dilTemblc.  45$ 

Some  are  attempting  an  efcape, 

And  others  foftly  cry,  "  A  rape !" 

Whihl  fomc  bawl  out,  "  That  they  had  rather 

"  Than  twenty  pound  lofe  an  old  father." 
Some  look  extremely  pale,  and  others  red, 
Some  wifh  they'd  ne'er  been  born,  or  now  were  dead, 
And  others  fairly  wifli  themfelvcs  a-bed. 

Some  rant,  tear,  run  ;  whilft  fome  fit  flill, 
To  fhew  they're  ravifti'd  much  againft  their  will. 

Thus  Kome  began  ;    and  now  at  laft,  165 

After  fo  many  ages  paO:, 

Tlieir  rapes  and  lewdncfs  without  fliamcj 

Their  vice  and  villany's  the  fame. 
Ill  be  their  fate  who  would  corrupt  the  Stage, 
And  fpoil  the  true  correftor  of  the  age  !  4-* 

^^^^ 

PART     iir. 

No  W  learn  thofe  arts  which  teach  you  to  obtain 
Thofe  beauties  which  you  fee  divinely  reign. 

Though  they  by  Nature  are  tranfcendent  bright, 
And  would  be  fecn  ev'n  through  the  gloom  of  night ; 
Yet  ihey  their  greateft  luftre  ftill  difplay  i-j^ 

In  t1)e  meridian  pitch  of  calmed:  day. 
'Tis  then  we  purple  view,  and  coftly  gem, 
And  with  more  admiration  gaze  on  them. 
Faults  feck  the  dark  ;  they  who  by  moon-light  woo, 
<May  find  their  Fair-one  as  inconftant  too.  2g« 

VVnicn  Modefty  fupported  is  by  Truth, 
There  is  a  boldnefs  that  becomes  your  youth. 
In  gcittlc  founds  difclofe  a  Lover's  care, 
'Tis  better  than  your  Cigbing  and  defpair, 

K.  I  Birds 
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Birds  may  abhor  their  groves,  the  flocks  the  plain,  aSt 

The  Hare  grown  bold  may  face  the  Dogs  again. 
When  Bcauf^'  don't  in  Virrae's  anns  rejoice,. 
Since  Harmony  iti  Love  is  Nature's  voice- 
But  harden'd  Impudence  fometimes  will  try 

At  things  which  Juftice  cannot  but  denv.  »o«» 

Then,  what  that  fays  is  Infolence  and  Pridcr 
Is  Prudence  with  firm  Honour  for  its  guide. 

The  Lady's  counfcls  often  are  betray'd 
By  trufting  fecrets  to  a  fervile  Maid, 

The  whole  fiitngues  of  whofe  infidious  brain.  2^5 

Are  bafe,  and  only  terminate  in  gain^ 
Let  them  take  care  of  too  difFufivc  mirth  ; 
Sufpicions  thence,  and  thence  attempts,  take  birtliv 
Had  Ilium  been  with  gravity  employ 'd, 

By  Sinon's  craft  it  had  not  been  deftroy'd.  30» 

A  vulgar  air,  mean  fongs,  and  free  difeourfe^ 
With  lly  innnuations,  may  prove  worfe 
To  tender  Females  than  the  Trojan  Horfe^ 

Take  care  how  you  from  \'irtue  ilray  j 

For  Scandal  follows  the  fame  way,  3.05 

And  more  than  Truth  it  will  devife^ 

OW  Poets  did  delight  in  Ties, 

Which  modern  ones  now  call  furprize. 

Some  fay  that  Myrrha  lov'd  her  Father, 

That  Byblis  lik'd  her  Brother  rather.  jio 

And  in  fuch  tales  old  Greece  did  glory  : 

Amongft  the  which,  pray  take  this  Story. 
Crete  was  an  Ifle,  whofe  fruitful  nations 

Swarm'd  with  an  hundred  corporations* 

And  there  upon  Mount  Ida  flood  jij 

A  venerable  I'pacious  wood, 

Within  whofe  centre  was  a  grove 

Immortalized  by  birth  of  }ove  : 

In  vales  below  a  Bull  was  fed. 

Whom  all  the  Kine  obey'd  as  heatl;  32» 

Betwixt  his  horns  a  tuft  of  black  did  grow. 
But  all  the  reft  of  l^ira  was  driven  fnow. 

(Our  tale  to  truth,  does  not  confine  us^.) 

At  the  lame  time  one  Jufticc  Minos, 


} 
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That  liv'd  Iiard  by,  was  married  lately  ;  3»j 

And,  that  his  bride  might  ihcw  more  ftatcly, 
'VVlicn  through  her  pedigree  he  run, 
Found  flie  was  daughter  to  the  Sun. 
'Her  name  Paliphae  was  hight, 

And,  as  her  Father,  fhc  was  bright.  33* 

This  Lady  took  up  an  odd  fancy, 
That  with  this  Bull  fhe  fain  would  dance  ye. 
She'd  mow  him  grafs,,and  cut  down  houghs, 
•On  which  his  ftatelinefs  might  browfe, 

AVhilfl  thus  flie  hedges  breaks  and  climbs,  335 

Sure  Minos  mult  have  happy  times  1 
She  never  car'd  for  going  fine, 
She'd  rather  trudge  among  the  Kiqc 
Then  at  her  Toilet  (he  would  fay, 

"  Methinks  I  look  bizarre  to-dav.  34^ 

■'*  Sure  my  glafs  hes,  I'm  not  fo  fair  : 
*'  Oil,  were  this  .face. O'ergrown  with  h;iir  ! 
■**  I  never was  for  top-knots  born,; 
•*•  My  favourites  fhould  each  be  h<vn. 
■"  But  now  I'm  liker  to  a  Sow 
'**  Than,  what  I  wife  to  be,  a  Cow— ^ 
-"  What  would  I  give  that  1  could  lough ! 
•"  My  Bull-y  cares  for  none  of  thofe 
■"  That  are  afraid  to  fpoil  their  cloaths.: 

•"  Did  he  but, love  m<^,  he'd  not  fail  3S® 

"  To  take  me  with  my  draggle-tail." 

Then  tears  would  fall,  and  ;thcn  Ihe'd  run. 
As  would  the  Devil  upon  Dun. 
When  (he  fomc  handfome  Cow  did  fpy, 
She'd  fcan  her  form  with  jealous  eye.  -355 

Say,  "  How  (he  fri(ks  it  o'er  the  plain, 
•*'  Runs  on,  and  then  turns  back  again  ! 
"  Slie  feems  a  Bear  refolv'd  to  prance,  3 

"  Or  a  Shc-afs  that  tries  to  dance. 

"  In  vain  fhc  thinks  hcrfclf  fo  fine  :  36« 

"  She  can't  pleafe  Bull-y  j  for  he's  mine. 
••'  But  'tis  revenge  alone  alTwages 
•**  My  envy  when  the  pafTion  rages. 

K  3  «  He^c, 
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*'  Here,  Rafcal,  quickly  yoke  that  Co\v» 

♦'  And  fee  the  Ihrivel'd  carrion  plough.  365 

*'  But  fecond  counfcl's  bed::   flic  dies : 

"  I'll  make  immediate  facrifice, 

"  And  with  the  viftim  feaft  my  eyes. 

"  'Tis  thus  my  Rivals  I'll  remove, 
**  Who  intcrpofe  'tvvixt  me  and  what  I  love.       .J  S7* 

<'  lo  in  Egypt  's  worfliip'd  now, 

"  Since  Jove  transform'd  her  to  a  Cow. 

*'  'Tvvas  on  a  Bull  Europa  canvc 

*<  To  that  bleft  land  which  bears  her  name. 

<'  Who  knows  what  Fate's  ordain'd  for  me 

**  The  ianguifhing  Pafiphae, 

'•  Had  1  a  Bull  as  kin<l  as  ihe !" 
When  madnefs  rages  with  unufual  fire, 
'Tis  not  in  Nature's  power  to  quench  defire ; 
Then  Vice  transforms  man's  reafon  into  beaft,  3'© 

And  fo  the  monftcr's  made  the  Poet's  jcfV. 


} 


PART       IV. 

LET   Youth  avoid  the  noxious  heat  of  Wine  i 
Bacchus  to  Cupid  bears  an  ill  defign. 
The  grape,  when  fcatter'd  on  the  wings  of  Love, 
So  clogs  the  down,  the  feathers  cannot  move.  3^5 

The  1)0\',  who  otherwife  would  fleeting  llray. 
Reels,  tumbles,  lies,  and  is  enforced  to  ftuy. 
Then  courage  rlfes,  when  the  fpirit's  fir'd, 
And  rages  to  polTefs  the  tiling  defir'd  : 

Care  vaniflies  through  the  exalted  blood,  390 

And  forrow  palles  in  the  purple  flood  ; 
Liu^^htcr  proceeds  i    nor  can  he  want  a  foul, 
Whofe  thoughts  in  fancied  heq-s  of  plenty  roll. 
Uncommon  freedom  lets  the  liph  impart 

riain  finiplc  truth  from  a  diflcmliling  heart.  595 

Then  10  fome  wanton  paflion  he  muft  run. 
Which  bis  difcreeter  hours  would  gladly  Ihun  ; 


I 
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Where  lie  the  time  in  thoughtlefs  eafe  may  paf*. 
And  write  his  billet-doux  upon  the  glafs  ; 

Whilfi:  finking  eyes  with  languiGimcnt  profck  40* 

Follies  his  tongue  refufes  to  confef's. 
Then  his  good-nature  will  take  t'other  fup, 
If  flie'Il  firfl:  kifs,  that  he  may  kifs  the  cup. 
Then  fomething  nice  and  coftly  he  could  eat, 
"Suppofing  ftill  that  fhe  will  carve  the  meat.  ^05 

But,  if  a  Brother  or  a  H^fband's  by, 
V^'hom  the  iil-natur'd  world  may-cafl  a  fpjr. 
He  thiiYks  it  not  below  him  to  pretend 
The  open-heartednefs  of  z  true  friend  ; 

Oives  him  refpe<St  furpafling  Iris  degree::  ,410 

The  perfon  that  is  meant  by  all  k  flie. 
"Tis  thought  the  fafcfl  way  to  hide  a  pafTion, 
And  tl^erefore  call'd  the  friendship  now  in  faflHon. 
By  fccrct  figns  and  enigmatic  rte;iltk 

She  is  the  toaft  belongs  to  every  hea'lth^  ^5 

And  all  the  Lover'i  bufinefs  ;:s  to  4<eep 
•His  thoughts  from  anger,  tnd  his  eyes  from  flecp. 
He'll  laugh  yc,  dance  ye,  fing  yc,  vault,  look  gay. 
And  ruffle  all  the  Ladies  in  liis  play. 

But  flill  tlie  Gentleman's  extremely  fine,  j^^ 

There's  notliirg  apifli  in  lum  btit  the  wine. 
Many  a  mortal  has  l)cen  bit 

By  marrying  in  a  drunken  die 

To  lay  this  matter  plain  Ixrfore  yc^ 

Pray  hearken  whilft  I  teTl  iny  ftory.  ^a^ 

It  happcn'd  about  break  of  day 

GnolTis  a  girl  had  lofl  her  way, 

ArKl  wander'd  up  arul  dor\'n  the  Strand, 

Whereahouts  now  York  Buildings  Hand-: 

And  half  awake  ihe  roar'il  as  bad  j|,30 

As  if  fte  really  had  been  mad  ; 

Unlac'd  ker  beddice,  and  her  gown 

And  petticoati  Jiung  dangling  down-i 

Her  ftiots  were  -flipt,  her  ankles  bare. 
And  all  around  licr  flew-  Ivcr  yellow  hair.  ^j^ 

Oh,  cruel  Thefeus  !  can  you  go. 

And  leave  your  little  Gnoflis  fo? 

K  4  Yon 
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You  in  your  fcull'  did  promife  carriage, 

And  gave  me  proofs  of  future  marriage } 

But  then  laft  night  away  did  creep,  44« 

And  bafely  left  me  fafl:  afleep. 

Then  flie  is  falling  in  a  fit ; 

But  don't  grow  uglier  one  bit. 

The  flood  of  tears  rather  fupplies 

The  native  rheum  about  her  eyes.  44$ 

The  hubbies  then  are  beat  again  : 

Women  in  palTion  feci  no  pain. 

What  will  become  of  me  ?  oh,  what 

Will  come  of  me  ?  oh,  tell  me  that  ! 

Bacco  was  Drawer  at  the  Sun,  45» 

And  had  his  belly  hke  his  tun  : 
For  blubber  lips  and  cheeks  all  bloated, 
And  frizzled  pate,  the  youth  was  noted. 
He,  as  his  cuftom  was,  got  drunk, 

And  then  went  ftroling  for  a  punk.  455 

Six  linki  and  lanthcrns,  'caufe  'twas  dark  yet. 
He  prefs'd  from  Covent-Garden  Market  : 
Then  his  next  captives  were  the  Waits, 
Who  play'd  Icil  he  fhould  break  th(.ir  pates. 
But,  as  along  in  ftate  he  pafles,  46* 

He  met  a  fellow  driving  afles  : 
For  there  are  fcveral  folks,  whofe  trade  is 
To  milk  them  for  confumptive  ladies. 
"Nothing  would  ferve  but  get  aftride, 

And  the  old  Bell-man  too  muft  ride.  465 

What  with  their  hooting  fhouting  yell. 
The  fccne  had  fomething  in't  of  hell. 
And  who  fhould  all  this  rabble  meet, 
But  (rnolly  drabbling  in  the  ftreet  ? 

The  fright  dcftroy'd  her  fpeech  and  colour,  47» 

And  all  remembrance  of  her  IcuUer. 
Her  conduft  thrice  bad  lier  be  flying: 
Her  fears  thrice  hinder'd  her  from  trying. 
Like  bullruflies  on  fide  of  brook, 
Or  afpin  leaves,  her  joints  all  iliouk.  47$ 
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Bacco  cry'd  out,  "  I'm  come,  my  ckar, 

"  I'll  foon  difperfc  all  thnughtb  of  fear: 

*•  Nothing  but  joys  fliall  revel  licrc." 

Then,  hugging  her  in  brawny  arm, 

Protefted,  •'  She  fhouhl  have  no  harm :  480 

*•  But  rather  would  allure  her,  he 

•'  Rcjoic'd  in  .opportunity 

*'  Of  meeting  fuch  a  one  as  flie  : 

*'  And  that,  encircled  all  around 

*•  With  glafs  and  candles  many  a  pouna,  485 

"  She  fhould  with  bells  command  the  bar, 

"  And  call  her  rooms  Sun,  Moon,  and  Star : 

*'  That  the  good  company  were  met, 

"  And  fliould  not  want  a  wedding  treat." 

In  fhort,  they  married,  ami  l)oth  made  ye,  4^9 

He  a  free  L-»ndlord,  (he  a  kind  Landlady. 

The  Spartan  Lords  their  Villains  would  invite 
To  an  cxcefs  of  drink  in  childrens  fight. 
The  parent  thus  their  innocence  would  fave, 
Aiid  to  the  load  of  Wine  condemn  the  flavc.  49$ 

PART      V. 

THE  fcafon  mud  be  mark'd  for  nice  addrcfs : 
A  grant  ill-tim'd  will  make  the  favour  lets.. 
Not  the  wife  Gardener  more  difcrction  needs 
To  manage  tender  plants  and  hopeful  feeds, 
To  know  when  rain,  when  warmth,  muft  guard  his  flowers,  50© 
Than  Lovers  do  to  watch  their  moft  aufpicious  hour*. 
As  the  judicious  pilot  views  from  far 
The  influences  of  each  rifing  fiar. 
Where  figns  of  future  calms  or  florms  appear. 
When  fitting  10  be  bold,  and  when  to  fear ;  505 

So  Love's  attendant  bv  long  art  defcrics 
The  rife  of  growing  pallion  fiom  the  eyes. 
Love  has  its  FciUval  as  well  as  Faft, 
Hot  does  its  Carnival  for  ever  lalL 

Wlut 
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What  was  a  vifir,  now  is  to  intrude  ;  ^i^ 

What's  civil  now,  to-morrow  will  be  rude. 

Small  (Igns  denote  great  things  :  the  happy  man 

That  can  retrieve  a  Glove,  or  falling  Fan, 

With  grateful  joy  the  benefit  receives, 

Whilll  with  dcfponcling  caie  liis  Rival  grieves.  rr* 

Whene'er  it  may  feem  proper  you  fhould  write, 
Let  Ovid  the  prevailing  words  endite  : 
By  Scrope",  Ly  Duke  b,  by  Mulgrave  =,  then  be  taught. 
And  Dryden'i.  <'  ec^ual  numbers  tunc  your  thought, 

SubmilTivc 
=  Sir  Car   Scrope,   one  of  thofe  v/riters  in  the   reign  of  King  CharltJ 
the  Second,  that  Mr.  Pope  calls 

"  The  Mob  of  Gentlemen  who  write  with  eafe." 
He    was   created  a  Baronet,  January  i6,    1666.     The  greater  part  of  hii 
writings  eonfift  of  Tranflations  from  Ovidj  Virgil,  and  Horace,  with  (omt 
Love  Songs  and  Lampoons.     They   are  to  be   found  in    the   volumes    of 
Dryden's  Mifcellanics.     He  died  fome  time  in  the  yc^r  i68o, 

••  A  writer  of  the  fame  clafs,  and  with  ahout  the  fame  degree  of  merit, 
as  Sir  Car  Scrope.  He  appears  to  have  been  of  Cambridge,  «nd  a 
friend  to  Mr.  Otvvay,  who  has  addiefled  a  Poetical  Epiftle  to  him.  His 
Works  are  alfo  printed  in  Dryden's  Mifcellanies.  "  Dr.  Duke  (fays  Swift) 
"  died  fuddeniy  two  or  three  weeks  ago  :  he  was  one  of  the  M'its  when  wfe 
■*'  were  children  ;  but  turned  parfon,  and  Itft  it,  and  never  wrote  further 
"  than  a  prologue  or  recommendatory  copy  of  verfes.  He  had  a  fine  li- 
*'  ving  given  him  by  the  bi/hop  of  Winchefter  about  three  months  ago; 
**  he  got  his  living  fuddeniy,  anti  he  got  his  dying  fo  too,"  Journal  to 
Stella,  Feb.  14,  1710-11.  It  apjiears  by  Le  Neve  that  Dr.  Duke  was  a 
prebendary  of  Gloucefter. 

•■'  John  Sheffield,  earl  of  Mulgrave,  born  about  1650,  fucceeded  hi^ 
father  in  that  title  in  1658.  He  was  a  man  of  uncommon  wit  and  fpirit, 
and  of  no  lefs  gallantry  and  politenefs.  He  cultivated  an  early  acquaint- 
*ince  with  Dryden  and  other  men  of  genius ;  to  whom  he  was  indebtc4 
for  a  much  greater  ihare  of  his  reputation  than  was  derived  from  his  per- 
fonal  merit.  He  diftinguifhed  himfelf  early  as  a  naval  commander  j  lived 
in  great  familiarity  with  the  duke  of  York;  and  ferved  him  wi'h  the  fin- 
cereft  attachanent  after  he  afcended  the  throne.  He  was  inftalled  knight 
of  the  Garter,  May  29,  1674;  made  a  gentleman  of  the  bedchamber,  co- 
lonel ct  the  old  Holland  regiment,  governor  of  Hull,  and  commander  of 
the  forces  feat  againll  Tangier  ;  lord  chamberlain  of  the  houfehold,  0<fl. 
ao,  16S5;  created  marquis  of  Normanby,  May  10,  1694;  on  the  ac- 
ci.flion  of  queen  Anne,  lord  privy  feal ;  duke  of  Buckingham  and  Nor- 
manby,  March  23,    17025  lord  lleward  of  the   houfehold,  Sept,  1710J 

prefideat 
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SubmifTivc  voice  and  words  do  bcft  aj^ce  j29 

To  tl\cirhard  fortune  who  muft  fuppiianrs  be. 
It  was  bv  fpeech  like  this  great  Priam  won 
Achilles'  foul,  and  fo  o!)rain'd  his  fon. 

Hope  is  an  ufeful  Goddefs  in  your  cafe. 
And  will  increafc  your  fpced  in  Cupid's  race.  515 

Tliough  in  its  promifes  it  fail  lometimes, 
Yet  with  frefli  refolution  ftill  it  climl)s. 
Though  mucli  is  lofl  at  play  ;  yet  Hope  at  laft 
-Drives  on,  and  meets  with  fome  fucceisful  caft. 
Why  then -make  hafte  ;  on  paper  ting'd  with  gold,  ^3«( 

By  quill  of  dove,  thy  lovcfick  tale  unfold. 
]VIove  fpiightly,  knowing  'tis  for  life  you  pu(h  : 
Your  Letter  will  not,  though  yourfclf  might  blulh. 
Tis  no  ignoble  maxim  I  would  teach 

The  Britifh  Youth — to  ftudy  rules  of  fpeech.  555 

That  governs  cities,  that  enacts  our  laws, 
Gives  fecret  firength  to  juflice  in  a  caufc. 
To  that  the  crowd,  the  judge,  the  icnate,  yield: 
'Gainft  that  ev'n  Beauty  can't  maintain  the  field. 
Conceal  your  art,  and  let  your  words  appear  tA^ 

Common,  not  vulgar  ;  not  tco  plain,  tho'  clear. 
Shew  not  your  elo([uence  at  the  firil  fight; 
But  from  your  fhade  rife  l)y  degrees  of  light. 
Drcfs  thoughts  as  if  Love's  filence  firl\  were  broke, 
Aird  wounded  lieart  with  trembling  pallion  fpokc.  54* 

prefident  of  the  council,  June  12,  1711.  He  died  Feb.  24,  1720-21, 
His  writings  were  fplendidly  printed  in  2  volumes,  4to  in  1723  j  and  agaia 
(but  much  callratcd)  in  i  vols.  8vo,  1729.  His  poetry,  though  commended 
by  Rofcommon,  Drydcii,  Lanfdown,  Prior,  Garth,  ;uid  Po|  e,  has  incurred 
the  cenfureof  Warlon  and  of  Wa'pole.  The  duke's  only  fon  (by  his 
third  wife  Catharine  daughter  to  the  countefs  of  Dorchelier)  dying  at 
Rome,  1735,  jiift  when  he  had  entered  his  twentieth  year,  let't  the  family 
filiate  to  be  inherited  by  natural  children,  of  which  the  duke  had  feveral. 
•l  See  above,  p.  62.     This  truly  great  poet, 

'•  Dryden,  the  great  high  pricft  of  all  the  Nine," 
after  having   lived   in  exigencies,  hai    a  magnificent  funeral  b«flnv.e.l  on 
him  by  the  contribution   of  feveral  pcifons  if  quaiity.     His  Frzf.Hcs.  Dr. 
Swift  fays,  vol.  VII.  p.  64.  have  been  of  great  ufe  to  modern  CiiiKJts  ; 

"   Though  merely  writ  at  firft  for  filling 

"  To  rajfe  iivi  volume's  price  a  /hilling." 

Swppofe 


r40  THEAHTOF    LOVE. 

Sivppofe  that  yourfirft  Letter  is  fer.t  back  ; 
Yet  fhe  may  yicl»!  upon  the  next  attack. 
If  not ;   by  art  a  Diamond  rough  in  hu£ 
Shall  brighren  up  all-glorious  to  the  view. 

■Soft  water-drops  the  murblc  wiili  tleftrov,  tm 

And  .ten  yearb  fiege  prove  conqueror  of  Trov. 

Svippofe  (h"  has  read,  but  then  no  anfwer  gave  -. 
It  is  lufficient  (he  admits  her  flave. 
Write  on  ;  for  time  the  freedom  may  obtain 
Of  having  mutual  love  fent  back  again.  |  g,^^ 

Perhaps  flie  wiites,  but  'tis  to  bid  you  ccafc. 
And  i^iat  your  lines  but  difcom^crfc  her  peace. 
This  is  a  ftratagem  of  Cupid's  war- 
She'd,  like  a  Parthian,  wound  you  from  afar. 
And  by  this  ait  your  conftancy  would  try  :  j^p 

She's  nearcfi  much  wlien  fceming  tlms  to  fly. 
Purfue  the  fiiirdifdain  througli  every  place 
That  with  her  prefence  fhe  vouchlafes  to  grace 
Jf  to  the  Play  fhe  gees,  be  tliere,  and  fee 

How  Love  rewarded  makes  the  Comedy.  565 

Fly  to  the  Park,  if  thither  fhe'd  retire  ; 
Perhaps  feme  gentle  breeze  may  fan  the  fire. 
But  if  to  Court,  then  follow,  where  you'll  fiad 
Majeftic  Truth  witii  facred  Hymen  join'd. 

It  is  in  vain  feme  ftudy  to  profefs 
Their  inclination  by  too  nice  a  drefs. 
As  not  content  with  manly  xzleanlinefs. 
Mien,  fhape,  or  manner,  no  addition  needs  •: 
Th.erc's  fomething  carelcfs  that  all  art  exceeds. 
Adonis  from  his  lonely  folitudes, 
Rough  Thci'eus  landing  from  the  briny  floods, 
Hippolytus  frefli  hunting  from  the  woods. 
O'er  Heroines  of  race  divine  prevail'd. 
Where  powder'd  wig  and  fnutt-box  might  have  fail'd. 

No  vouth  that's  wife  will  to  his  figure  truft,  5S0 

As  if  fo  fine  to  be  accofrcd  firft. 
Dittrefs  muft  afk,  and  gratefully  receive  : 
'Tis  Heaven  and  Beauty's  honour,  they  can  give. 
There's  fbme  have  thought  that  looking  pale  and  wan, 
%Vitb  a  fubmitrion  that  is  lefs  than  man,  585 

night 


} 
} 


PARTTHEFIFTH.  t^^ 

MJglu  gain  their  end  ;  but  funk  in  the  attempt, 
And  found,  that  which  they  merited,  contempt. 
Gain  but  admittance,  haif  your  ftorv's  told  : 
There's  noticing  then  rema^ins  but  to  be  bold^ 
Venus  and  Fortune  will  aflift  your  claim,  j9« 

And  Cupid  dart  the  breaft  at  which  you  aim» 
No  need  of  ftudied  fpeech,  or  (kilful  rules  : 
Love  has  an  eloquence  beyond  the  fchools  ; 
Where  fofteft  words  and  accents  will  be  found 
All  flowing  in  to  form  the  charming  found.  555 

Of  her  you  love  bright  images  you'll  raiie  r 
When  jufl,  they  are  not  flattery,  but  praife. 
What  can  be  faid  too  m«ch  of  what  is  good. 
Since  an  immortal  fame  is  Virtue's  food  ? 

For  nine  years  fp«ce  Egypt  had  fruitlefs  floods  6<M 

Without  the  aid  of  Nile's  prolific  flood, 
VVhen  Thrafius  faid,  "  That  blelTrng  to  regain, 
"  The  Gods  require  a  ftrangcr  Ihould  be  flain." 
"  Be  thou  tlw  man,"  (the  fierce  Bufiris  cries  :) 
•'  I'll  make  th'advifer  his  own  facrifice  ; 
**  Nor  can  he  blame  the  voice  by  which  he  dies.** 
Peri  11  us,  firft  and  laft  of's  trade. 
For  Phalaris  a  Bull  had  made  : 
With  fire  beneath,  and  water  hot. 

He  put  the  brafier  in  the  pot,  (iq 

And  gave  him,  like  an  honeft  fellow. 
Precedence  in  his  Bull  to  bellow. 
The  Tyrants  both  did  right :  No  law  more  ju(^ 
Than,  "  He  that  thinks  of  ill,  Ihould  feel  it  firfl." 
Curft  be  their  arts,  unlludied  be  their  trade,  (je 

Who  female  truth  by  falfchood  would  invade: 
That  can  betray  a  friend  or  kinfman's  names, 
And  by  that  covert  hide  unlawful  flames  : 
Whofc  eager  palTion  finds  its  fure  relief, 

When  terminating  in  another's  grief :  4aD 

Carelcft,  hereafter  what  they  promifc  now. 
To  tlic  iEolian  winds  commit  their  vow; 
Then  cite  th'  example  of  the  faithlefs  Jov«, 
Who  ICughs,  Uiey  fay,  8C  perjury  in  Love, 

TShcf 
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They  think  thev  liave  a  thoufand  wavs  to  pleafe,  €s| 

Ten  ihoiilancl  more  to  rob  the  muid  of  caie. 
For,  as  the  cartli  in  various  birth  abounds, 
Their  humour  dances  in  fantaftic  rouni>j; 
Xike  Proteus,  can  be  Lion,  River,  Bear, 

A  Tree,  or  any  tiling  that's  fram'd  of  air.  6j« 

Thus  they  lay  fnares,  thus  they  fet  ofl' their  bait 
With  all  the  fine  allurements  of  deceit. 
But  they  who  through  this  couife  of  mifchief  run 
Will  find  that  fraud  is  vaiious,  Virtue  one. 

Achilles,  a  gigantic  boy,  ^3^ 

Was  wanted  at  the  fiege  of  Troy  ; 

His  country's  danger  did  require  him, 

And  all  the  generals  did  defire  him  : 

For  Difcord,  you  mufl  know,  had  thrown 

An  Apple  where  'twas  two  to  one  •     ^tft 

But,  if  a  ftir  was  made  about  it, 

Two  of  the  three  muft  go  without  it : 

And  fo  it  was ;  for  Paris  gave  ic 

To  Venus,  who  refolv'd  to  have  it. 

(The  ftor}-  here  would  be  too  long  ;  (645 

But  you  may  find  it  in  the  Song.) 

Venus,  although  not  over- virtuous. 

Yet  flill  defigning  to  be  courteous, 

Refolved  to  procure  the  varlet 

A  flaming  and  triumphant  harlot;  659 

Firft  ftol'n  by  one  fhe  would  not  ftay  with, 

Then  married  to  be  run  away  with. 

Her  Paris  carried  to  liis  mother. 

And  thence  in  Greece  arofe  that  potlier. 

Of  which  old  Homer,  Virgil,  Dante,  <(jj 

And  Chaucer,  make  us  fuch  a  cant^ 
It  was  a  juft  and  noble  caufe. 

The  breach  of  hofpltable  laws  ; 

Though  done  to  one,  yet  common  grief 

Made  all  unite  to  leek  relief.  (4* 

But,  when  they  fought  the  country  round. 

There's  no  Achilles  could  be  found. 

His  mother  was  afraid  t'  have  loft  him. 

And  tliercfore  thus  Ihe  did  accoit  him  :' 
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**  My  pretty  dear,  let  me  perfuade  ye  665 

**  This  once  for  to  becoinc  a  latly, 

•*  This  petticoat  and  mantua  take, 

•♦  And  wear  tliis  nightrail  for  my  fake. 

**  I've  made  your  knots  all  of  the  fmallcft,  j 

**  Becaufc  you're  fomcthing  of  the  talleft.  670 

•*  I'd  have  you  never  go  unlac'd, 

•*  For  fear  of  fpoiling  of  your  waift. 

*'  Now  languish  on  me — fcorn  me  now— • 

"  Smile — frown — run — laugh — 1  fee  'twill  do. 

*•  You'd  perfeft  all  you  now  begin,  676 

**  Only  for  poking  out  your  chin." 

Him  thus  ini1:ru£ted  loon  (he  fends 
To  Lycomede,  and  there  pretends 
It  was  a  daughter  of  a  Friend's, 

W^ho,  grown  full  laige  by  country  feeding,  68« 

Was  fent  to  her  to  mend  her  breeding. 
Herfclf  had  now  no  child,  nor  no  man 
To  truft  but  him,  poor  lonely  woman  ! 
That  might  reward  liim  well  liereafter. 
If  he  would  ufe  her  as  his  daughter.  (tc 

In  choice  of  names,  as  Iris,  Chloc, 
ffyche  and  Phillis,  fte  took  Zoe. 
Th'  old  man  receiv'd  her,  and  expreft 
Much  kindnefs  for  his  topping  gucft  : 

Shew'd  her  his  girls  ;    faid,  "  Whilft  fhe'd  ftaf,  iy* 

"  His  Zoe  fliould  be  us'd  as  they." 

At  firft  there  much  rcferv'dnefs  part; 

But,  when  acquaintance  grew  at  laft. 
They'd  jell,  and  every  ore  would  {hcvr 

Her  works,  which  Ihe  could  never  do.  5«« 

One  faid,  her  fingers  were  moft  fitting 

For  the  moft  fiddling  work  of  knittin*. 

Then  one  her  wedding-bed  would  make. 

And  all  muft  help  her  for  love's  fake. 

Zoe  undrcft  in  night-gown  tawdiy  ij^ 

With  clumfy  fift  muft  work  embroidery; 

Whilft  others  try  her  greafy  clunchc,  ; 

tVitliiloxuDg  currants  in  whole  bunches. 
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But  tlierc  was  one,  call'd  Dcdamy, 

Miftruflcd  I'oiiKthing  by  tlie  bv,  70C 

And,  iigliiiig,  thus  one  night  (he  faid, 

•♦  Why,  Zoe,  mayn't  we  go  to  bed  ?"— 

*•  Soon  as  you  pleal'c,  good  Miftrcfi.  Dcd." 

The  flcctiiig  months  foon  roll  atxiut} 
Time  came  when  murder  all  mull  out.  7 14> 

Zoe,  for  fear  of  the  old  man. 
Into  the  army  quickly  ran  ; 
And  fav'd  the  flitting  of  his  nofe. 
By  timely  changing  of  her  cloaths. 

Thus,  whilfl;  we  Glory's  ditlates  fhun,  715 

Into  the  fnares  of  Vice  we  run  : 
And  he  that  fhould  his  country  ferve. 
And  beauty  by  his  worth  deforve. 
In  female  loftneft  wanton  flays, 
A-nd  what  he  ftould  adore  betrays.  710 

^^^^ 

PART      VI. 

BU  T  now,  O  happy  Youth,  thy  prize  is  found. 
And  all  thy  wiflies  with  fucccfs  are  crown'd. 
Not  lo  Pceans,  when  Apollo's  prais'd  j 
Not  trophies  to  viftorious  Grecians  rais'd  ; 

Not  acclamations  of  exalted  Rome,  L  :        t  7^5 

To  welcome  Peace  with  her  Auguflus  home  ; 
Can  more  delight  a  brave  and  generous  mind. 
Than  it  muft  you  to  fee  a  Beauty  kind  ; 
The  bays  to  me  with  gratitude  you'll  give. 

Like  Hefiod  and  like  Plomer  make  me  live.  73» 

Thus  Pclops  on  triumphant  chariot  brought 
Hippodamy  with  his  life's  danger  bought. 
Thus  profperous  Jafon,  rich  with  golden  fleece. 
On  Argos'  vocal  timber  fail'd  to  Greece. 

But  Hay,  fond  Youth,  the  danger  is  not  paft  i  75  J 

You're  not  arriv'd  ij>  port,  nor  anchor  caft. 

From 
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From  you  my  art  may  ftill  more   bays  deferve. 

If  what  by  mc  you  gain'd,  by  me  you  fhall  prefjrve. 

Nor  than  the  conquert:  is  the  glory  Icfs 

To  fix  the  throne  on  that  which  you  polTcfs.  ^40 

Now,  Erato,   divineft,  foftert:  Mufe, 

Whofe  name  and  office  botii  do  Love  infufe, 

Airilt  my  great  detlgn  :    If  Venui'  Son, 

That  vagabond,   woultl  from  his  Mother  run, 

And  then,  with  foaring  wings  and  body  light,  745 

Thro'  the  vafl:  world's  extent  would  take  his  flight  j 

By  artful  bonds  let  me  fccure  his  ftay, 

And  make  hi";  univerfal  Power  obey. 

Whilft  I  my  art  would  thus  improve, 

And  fondly  thought  to  fhackle  Love,  750 

Two  neighbours  that  were  (landing  by, 

Tormented  both  vvirh  jealoufy. 

Told  me  it  was  in  vain  to  try. 

When  one  began  his  tale,   as  thus : 

"  Perhaps   you've  heard  of  Daedalus,  755 

"  When  Minos  would  have  made  him  flay, 

*'  How  through  the  clouds  he  found  his  way. 

•'  He  was  a  workrtian  wife  and  good, 

*'  Building  was  what  he  underRood, 

•'  Like  to  the  houfe  where  we  aft  Plays,  760 

♦'  He  made  a  turning  winding  maze, 

"  Fitting  to  harbour  afts  of  lin, 

"  And  put  a  Whore  and  Baftard  in. 

"  I've  done  j-our  work  j    and  now  my  truft  is, 

•'  Good  Sir,  that  you  will  do  me  juftice.  -7^5 

*'  'Tis  true  I  hither  fled  for  murther  ; 

"Let  my  misfortunes  go  no  further: 

"  Some  end  all  puniflmients  fhould  have. 

•*  Birth  to  the  wretch  my  country  gave : 

*'  Let  it  afford  me  now  a  grave. 

"  Difmifs  my  fon;    at  leafl,  if  rather 

"  You'd  keep  the  boy,   difmifs  his  Father- 

"  This  he  might  fay,   and  more,  or  fo } 

"  But  Minos  would  not  let  him  go. 

*'  At  this  he  was  enrag'd,  and  ciied,  7-5 

"  It  is  in  danger  wit  is  tried  : 
Vol.  m.  L  "IVIincf 
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"  Mino«  poflelTes  Earth   and  Sea  ; 
"  Tlvc  (ky  and  fire  are  Icfc  for  mc. 
**  Pardon  my  fond  atrempr,  greai  Jove, 
**  If  I  approacli  j-our  feats  alK>vc.  7t» 

"  It   is  necefTity  tiiat  draws 
"  A  new-invented  rule  for  Naturc'-i  law*. 

"  Thus  lie  began:   Full  many  a  feather 
"  With  twine  of  thread  he  ftitch'd  together  : 
"  (Abundance  more  than  are  cnougli  785 

"To  make  your  wife  and  mine  a  mufF.) 
"  Thus  he  frames  wings,  and  nothing  lack* 
*•  To  fix  the  whole,  but  oKlted  wax : 
"  That  was  the  work  of  the  young  boy 
"  Pleas'd  at  the  fancy  of  the  to^-  j  79» 

"  Not  gueffing,  ere  he   was  much  older, 
"  He  fliould  have  one  upon  each  flioulJer. 
<•  To  whom  his  Father :  Here's  the  Ship 
*'  By  which  we  mufl  from  Minos  (lip. 

"  Child,  follow  me  juft  as  I  fly  on,  755 

"  And  keep  your  eye  fix'd  on  Orion  : 
"  I'll  be  your  guide  ;    and  never  fc*r, 
"  Condufted  by  a  Father's  care. 
"  The  Virgin  and  Bootes  ftiun. 

"  Take  heed  left  you  approach  the  Sun  ;  ttm 

"  His  flaming  influence  will  be  felt, 
♦'  And  the  diffufive  wax  will  melt. 
"  The  fea  by  rifing  fogs  difcovcr  ; 
*'  O'er  that,  b=  fure,  you  never  hover. 
**  It  would   be  difficult  to  drag  8«j 

•*  Your  wetted  pinions,  Ihould  they  flag. 

•'  Between  them  both,  the  Iky  is  fair, 

"  No  winds  or  hurricanes  are  there, 

"  But  you  may  fan  the  fleeting  air. 
*'  Thus  fpcaking,   he  with  whipcord  firing*  8ic> 

"  Faflens,  and  then  extends,  the  wings  : 

*'  And,  when  the  youth's  completely  dref>, 

'«  Juft  as  the  Eag>  from  her  nefl 

**  By  gentle  fliglics  her  Eaglet  tries 

«•  To  d»rc  die  fun,  unci  mount  the  ikies ;  fi$ 

«*  The 
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**  The  Father  fo  his  Boy  prepares, 

"  Not  without  kifs  and  falling  tears. 

"  In  a  large  plain,  a  rifing  height 

"  Gives  fome  affiftancc  to  their  flight. 

"  With  a  quick  fpring  and  fluttering  noife,  Sxo 

"  They  in  the  flty  their  bodies  poife. 

"  Back  on  his  Son  the  Father  looks, 

*'  Praifing  his  fwift  and  even  ftrokes. 

"  Now  dreadlefs,  with  bold  art  fupplicd, 

"  He  does  on  airy  billows  ride, 

*'  And  foar  with  an  ambitious  pride. 

*'  Mortals,  who  by  the  limpid  flood 

**  With  patient  angle  long  have  flood, 

*•  On  the  fmooih  water's  fliining  face 

•*  See  the  amazing  creatures  pafs,  Ij*. 

"  Look  up  aftoniih'd,  whilil  the  reed 

*♦  Drops  from  the  hand  whofc  fenfe  is  dead. 

*'  RoU'd  by  the  wind's  impetuous  haftc 

**  They  Samos  now  and  Naxo^i  paft, 

•♦  Faros,  and  Dclos  bleft  abode  835 

•*  And  parent  of  the  Clarian  God. 

*•  Lcbinthus  on  .thsir  right  hand  lies, 

"  And  fwect  Calydne's  Groves  arife, 

"  And  fam'd  Aftypalaea's  Fens 

"  Breeds  (hoals  of  fifli  in  owzy  dens ;  f^^ 

*'  When  the  unwary  Boy,  whofe  growing  years 

"  Ne'er  knew  the  worth  of  cautious  fears, 
"  Mounts  an  sethereal  hill,  whence  he  might  fpy 
"  The  lofty  regions  of  a  brighter  Iky. 

"  Far  from  his  Father's  call  and  aid  84$ 

*'  His  wings  in  glittering  fire  difpiay'd, 

"  Whofe  ambient  heat  their  plume  involves, 

*•  And  all  their  liquid  bands  diffolves. 

•'  He  fees  his  loofen'd  pinions  drop  j 

"  On  naked  arms  lies  all  his  hope.  IfV 

"  From  the  vaft  concave  precipice  he  finds 
"  A  fwift  deftruftion  finking  with  the  winds. 

"  Beneath  him  lies  a  gaping  deep, 

♦*  Whofc  womb  is  equally  as  licep. 

L  *  ••  Then, 
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"  Tlien,  "Father!   Father!"  he'd  have  cried  r  855 

'♦  Tcmpcfii  tlie  trcmbliug  founds  divide, 

'•  W'l.ilft  diAiial  fear  contra£ls  his  brcarh, 

•'  And  tlie  rough  wave  compleics  hib  dcadi. 
J'  My  Son  !   my  ^n  !"  long  mii^hc  the  Fatlicr  crv  : 
"  There  is  no  track  to  feck,  lurn  in  the  Sky.  860 

"  By  floating  wings  l»is  I>ody  found 

"  Is  covcr'd  with  the  neighbouring  grounds 
•'  Hib  art,  though  not  fuccef>ful,  lias  its  fame, 
"^  And   the  Icarian  fcas  prcfervc  his  name.." 

If  men  from  Minos  could  cfcape,  S65 

And  into  Birds  transform  their  iliape. 

And  there  was  nothing  that  could  liold  them,. 

Provided  feathers^ might  be  fokl  tiicm  ; 

The  thought  from  madnefs  furcly  fprings 

To  fix  a  God  that's  born  witli  wings.  87« 

Quoth  t'other  man,  "  Sir,  if  you'll  tarry, 

«'  I'll  tell  you  a  tale  of  my  Boy  Harry, 

*'  Would  make  a  Man  afraid  to  marry. 

"  This  Boy  does  oft  from  paper  white 

"  In  miniature  produce  a  Kite  875- 

"  With  tender  hands  the  wood  he  ijeadi, 

"  On  wltich  the  bpdy  he  extends  : 

«  Pafte  made  of  flour  with  water  mix'd 

"  Is  the  cement  by  which  'tis  fix'd  : 

"  Then  feiilars  from  the  maid  he'll  borrow,,  8&« 

"  With  promife  of  return  co-morrow.. 

"  With  tl>ofc  he  paper  nicely  cuts, 

"  Which  on  the  fides  for  wings  he  puts^ 

"  The  tail,  that's  an  ellential  parr, 

«  He  manages  \i'ith  equal  art  j  8S5 

♦'  With  paper  flireds  at  dirtance  tied,. 
.,5    <'  As  not  too  neju',  nor  yet  loo  wide, 

"  Which  he  to  fitting  length  extends, 

«  Till  with. a  tuft  the  fabrick  ends. 

"  Next  packthread  of  the  eveneft  twine,  S9» 

*'  Or  fomctimes  filk,  he'll  to  it  join, 
r.-:      "  Wliich,  by  the  gviidance  of  his  h.and, 

"  Its  rife  or  dowufill  may  corainajui  i  .     . 

"Or 
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*^  Or  carry  melTtngcri,  to  fee 

"  If  all  aljovc  i'n  order  be'  895 

**  Then  wanton  Zephyrs  fan  it  till  it  rife, 
**  And  through  anhereal  rills  ploughs  up  tlie  azure  Ikic-s. 
"  Sometimes  in  filont  ibade  of  night 

"  He'll  make  it  fhine  with  wondrous  light 

^'  By  lanthern  witJi  tranfparent  fuUlt,  -S^o 

"  Which  flaming  wax  in  fafety  liokls. 

*'  This  glittering  with  niyfterious  ray« 

"  Does  all  the  neighl)ourliood  amazt;. 

^' Then  comes  the  Conjurer  o'th'  place, 

**  With  legs  aft^uint  and  crooked   face,  4*^3 

*'  Who  with  his  fpving-pole  from  far 

"  Pronounces  it  a  Blazing-liar  : 

■*'  That  wheat  Ihall  /all,  and  oais  be  dfM, 

**  And  barley  iliall  not  fpring  that  \  car  ; 

■"  That  murrain   (hall  infccl  all  kine,  ^f* 

■^*  And  meafies  will  deilroy  the  fwine  : 

*'  That  fair  maids  hveethearts  Jhall  fall  ■'.■*. 

'*  Before  they  lofe  their  maidenhead  ; 

**  And  widows  ihall  be  forc'd  to  tarry 

"'*  A  month  at  leafl;  before  they  marry.  951 

"  But,  whillt  the  fool  hi;;  thought  cnjo\-s, 

*'  The  whole  contrivance  was  my  Boy's. 

*•  Now,  mark  me,  'twas  from  fuch  like  tliingx 

"  The  Poets  fram'd  out  Cupid's  wing>. 

*'  If  a  ChiM's  nature  thus  can  foar,  "i 

"  And  all  tliis  lies  within  his  power^  • 

"  His  Mother  liircly  can  do  more,  J 

«  Pray  tell  me  what  is  to  be  doriC, 

"  If  lh( 'U  with  Cuckold-makers  ju:i. 

■*'  No  watchful  care  of  jealous  eye  1 

"  Can  hinder,  if  efcape  Ihc'll  ti  y  ;  .( 

"  The  Kite  will  to  her  carrion  flv ."  ^ 

Where  native  Modcfly  the  mind  fccuie", 
The  Hufljand  has  no  need  of  locks  and  ddurs ;  .   . 

The  fpccioui)  Comet  fram'd  by  Jea'oufy  ^]t> 

Will  prove  dclufion  all,  and  all  a  lie. 

I.  .3        *  PA^.  T 
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NOT  all  the  Herbs  by  fagc  Medea  found, 
Not  Marfan  drugs,  though  mixt  with  magic  found, 
Kot  philtres  ftudjed  by  ThcfTalian  art, 

Can  fix  the  mind,  and  conftancy  impart.  Uj 

Could  thefe  prevail,  Jafon  had  felt  their  chaims  ; 
Ulylles  ftill  had  died  in  Circe's  arms. 
Continue  lovely,  if  you'll  he  belov'd  : 
Virtue  from  Virtue's  bands  is   ne'er  rcmov'd. 
Like  Nireus  beautiful,  like  Hylasgay;  94* 

Bv  Time  the  blooming  outfide  will  decay. 
S^ic  Hyacinth  again  of  fonn  bereft. 
And  only  thorns  upon  the  rofe-tret  left. 
Then  lay  up  ftores  of  learning  and  of  wit, 

XVhofc  fame  (hall  fcorn  the  Acherontic  pit,  945 

A.nd,  whilft  thofc  fleeting  fliadows  vainly  flj'. 
Adorn  the  better  part  which  cannot  die, 

UiylTes  had  no  magick  in  his  face; 
Eui  tlien  his  eloquence  had  charming  grace, 

J'jch  as  could  force  itfelf  to  be  believ'd,  9.5* 

And  all  the  watery  GoddelTcs  deceiv'd  : 
To  wl>om  Calypfo  from  her  widow'd  fliore 

StRfis  him  thefe  fighs,  wliich  furious  tempefls  bore. 
"  Your  pallage  often  I  by   art  delay'd ; 

♦'  Oblig'd  you  more,   the  more  to  be  bctray'd.  955 

"  Hers  you  have  often  on  tliis  rolling  fand 

-"•  Dcfcrib'd  your  fcene  of  war  with  (lender  wand. 

^*  Here's  Troy,   and  this  ciicumference  its  walls : 

"  Here  Simoi's  gently  in  the  ocean  falls; 

"  Here  lies  my  camp  :   thefs  arc  the  fpacious  fields  9(9 

*-  Where  to  this  fword  the  crafty  Dolon  yields. 

"  This  of  Sirhonian  Rhei'us  is  the  tent.— 

«*  On  with  the  pleafing  talc  your  language  went, 

"  When  a  tenth  wave  did  witii  one  llaih  dtftroy 

"  The  platform  of  imaginary  Troy.  fi^ 

♦'  By  fear  like  this  I  would  enforce  your  ftaj, 

"  To  fee  .what  names  die  waters  lofs'd  away. 

*  J  took 
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*'  I  took  you  caft  up  hclplefs  by  the  fea : 
■"  Thoufands  of  happy  hours  you  pafs'd  wi:h  mc ; 
*'  No  mention  made  of  old  Penelope. 
**  On  adamant  our  wrongs  we  all  engrave, 
**  But  write  our  benefits  upon  the  ware. 
*'  Why  then  be  gone,  the  feas  uncertain  tnift ; 
"  As  I  found  jotf,  fo  may  you  find  them  juft. 
"  Dying  Calypfo  mud  be  left  behind,  575 

•*  And  all  your  vows  be  wafted  with  the  wind  !" 
Fond  are  the  hopes  he  ftiould  be  conftant  now. 
Who  to  his  tenderaft  part  had  broke  his  vow. 
By  artful  charms  tlie  Miftrefs  ftrivcs  in  vain 
The  loofe  inconftant  wanderer  to  gain. 
Slianic  xi  her  entrance,  and  her  end  is  pain. 


} 
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INDULGENCE  foon  takes  with  a  noble  mind  ; 
Who  can  be  harih  that  fees  another  kind  ? 
Moft  times  the  greateft  art  is  10  comply 

In  granting  that  which  3uftice  might  deny.  93<j 

We  form  our  tender  plants  by  foft  degrees. 
And  from  a  warping  ftem  raife  ftately  trees. 
To  cut  th'  oppofing  wavei  we  ftrive  in  vain ; 
But,  if  we  rife  with  them,  and  fall  again. 
The  wi(h'd-for  land  with  eaCt  w«  may  attain. 
Such  complaifancc  will  a  rough  humour  bend. 
And,  yielding  to  one  failure,  favc  a  friend. 
Mildnefs  and  temper  have  a  for£e  dfvine. 
To  make  ev'n  paffion  with  their  nature  join. 
The  Hawk  we  hate,  as  living  ftill  in  arms,  995 

And  W'olvcs  afliduous  in  the  Shepherd's  harms. 
The  fociablc  Swallow  ha«  no  fcaf  s  : 
Upon  our  towers  the  Dove  her  ncft  prepares, 
And  both  of  them  live  free  from  human  fnares. 
Far  from  loud  rage  and  echoing  noife  of  fights 
The  foftcH  Love  in  gentle  found  delights. 

L  4  Smoot]) 
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Smooth  mirth,  bright  finilcs,  cahTi  peace,  and  flowiiig  jov, 

Are  the  companions  of  the  Paphian  boy  : 

Such  as  when  Hymen  firll:  his  mantle  fpread 

All  o'er  the  facred  down  whicli  made  the  bridal  bed.  1005 

Tliefc  blandifhmeuts  keep  Love  upon  the  wing. 

His  prefence  frefli,  and  alwavs  in  the  fpring  : 

This  makes  a  pryfpt£l:  endltfs  to  the  view, 

With  light  that  rifes  flill,  and  ftill  is  new. 

At  your  approach  find  every  thing  ferene,  joi« 

Like  Paphos  honour'd  by  the  Cyprian  Queen, 

Who  brings  along  her  daughter  Harmony, 

With,  Ma  lis  Iprung  from  Jove  and  Graces  Three. 

Birds  lliot  by  you,  Fifh  by  j'our  angle  caught. 

The  Golden  Apples  from  Hcfperia  l)rought,  1015 

The  blulhing  Peach,  the  fragrant  Neftareens, 

Laid  in  frefli  beds  of  flowers  and  fcented  greens, 

Fair  Lihes  flrcw'd  with  bloody  Mulberries, 

Or  Grapes  whofe  juice  made  Bacchus  reach  the  fkics, 

May  oftentimes  a  grateful  prefent  make,  icio 

Kot  for  the  value,  but  the  giver's  fake. 

Perhaps  Ihe  may  at  vacant  hours  perufe 
The  happv  produtl  of  your  eafy  Mufe. 
"Far  from  intrigue  and  fcandal  be  your  verfcj 
But  praile  of  virgin  modcfiy  rehearfe  ;  1015 

Maufolus  by  his  confott  deified: 
How  for  Admetus  bltfl  Alccfiis  died. 
Since  Overbury's  "  Wife  «,"  no  I'oets  fccm 
T'  have  chofe  a  wifer  or  a  nobler  theme. 

You'd 

■■'  This  poem,  f'lppoCcd  to  have  been  written  for  t!ie  earl  of  Somerfet, 
i?  the  character  of  a  good  woman;  juit  the  reverfe  of  the  lady  that 
Viis  friend  mairitd.  It  is  printed  with  his  Charafleis,  &c.  and  had  gone 
liaO'Jgh  fiiteen  editions  in  163S  ;  the  laft,  a  very  accurate  one, 
Vv'a,  pui>li/}.ed  by  Mr.  Capell,  with  other  pieces  of  antient  Poetry,  in 
y.vo,  177c. — Sir 'riiomas  Ovcrbury,  a  gentleman  of  eminent  parts  and 
learning,  ar.d  of  judgement  and  experitnce  beyond  his  years,  was 
'Jong  the  friend  and  confident  of  Robert  Car,  esrl  of  Somerfet.  His 
abilities  were  of  fingiihir  fervice  to  that  favourirn,  who  did  nothing  without 
his  advice  and  dlreflion  j  and  v/as  acciiftomed  to  malce  ufe  of  his  pen  in 
his  aidrellcs  ro  the  king  and  to  his  millrefs.  Overbuiy,  who  w^s  naturally 
hauglity  and  overbearing,  prefumed  to  oppofethc  earl's  marriage  w.ih  the 

Cv.:..iUl$ 
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You'd  ]ie]p  a  ncighltour,  would  a  fiicnd  prefer,  1039' 

Pardon  a  fervant,  let  all  come  from  her. 

Thus  what  you  grant  if  fhe  mufl:  recommend,  •, 

'Twill  make  a  mutual  gift  and  double  friend.  "* 

So,  when  pale  want  is  craving  at  the  door,  7 

We  fend  our  favourite  fon  to  help  the  poor;  '°35» 

Pleas'd  with  their  grateful  prayers  that  he  may  live,  _, 

And  find  what  heavenly  pleafure  'tis  to  give. 
Praife  all  her  aftions,  think  her  drefs  is  fine  ; 
Embroideries  with  gold,  pearl,  diamondsj  join  : 
Your  wealth  does  heft,  when  plac'd  on  beauty,  fnine. 
If  flie  in  tabby  waves  encircled  be. 
Think  Amphytrite  rifes  from  the  fea. 
If  by  her  the  purpureal  velvet's  worn, 
Think  that  (he  rifes  like  the  blufli  of  morn  ; 

countefs  of  Eflex,  and  cxpedlied  the  fame  deference  to  be  paid  to  his  judge- 
ment on  this  as  upon  every  other  occafion.  This  oppolition  drew  upon 
him  the  rage  of  the  earl,  and  the  fury  of  the  coantefs  j  who  deteroiined  oa 
his  ruin,  and  fpeedily  effected  it.  In  the  guife  of  friend/hip.  Car  repre- 
fented  to  the  king  that  it  was  neceflary  to  remove  Overbury  from  the 
court  by  fome  honourable  employment,  and  advifed  his  being  fent  am- 
bafTador  to  Mufcovy.  The  king  confented.  But  the  perfidious  minion 
prevailed  on  his  credilous  friend  to  decline  the  appointment ;  and  then 
requerted  the  monarch  to  punifh  him  for  his  refefai.  He  was  committed 
to  The  Tower  ;  where  his  death,  which  was  feveral  times  in  vain  at- 
tempted, was  at  Jaft  effeded,  by  a  poifoned  clyfter,  Sept.  15,  1613.  A 
tragedy  founded  on  this  fad  event,  is  among  the  worts  of  Mr.  Savage. — 
Mrs.  Turner,  w^  ho  has  been  mentioned  vol.  I.  p.  1 62,  was  an  a£live  accom- 
plice in  this  murder.  We  are  told  by  Mr.  Oldinixon,  in  "  The  Life  and 
*' Pofthumous  Works  of  Arthur  Maynwarinf.',  efq,"  p,  3,  that  (he  Wds 
a  knov/n  miftrefs  of  that  gentleman's  grandfather,  Sir  Arthur  j  who  was  a 
courtier  in  the  reign  of  Jarnes  I,  a  favourite  of  Prince  Henry,  and  a  man 
of  gallantry.  When  the  Countefs  and  Mrs.  Turner  intended  to  pracli'e 
their  infernal  experiments  on  the  Earl  of  Eflex  by  powders  and  philtres, 
they  were  alTifled  with  drugs  by  Dr.  Foreman,  of  Lambeth,  an  eminent 
Q^ack ;  and  Mrs.  Turner,  to  try  how  efFedually  they  would  operate, 
gave  them  firft  to  S  r  Arthur  IVIaynwanng,  who  was  (o  enflanfed  by 
them,  that  he  rode  fifteen  miles,  through  a  rtorm  of  rain  and  thunder, 
to  Turner's  houfe.  Wilfon,  in  his  Life  of  King  James,  faj'S,  he  fcarce 
knew  where  he  was,  till  he  was  there. 
"  -  And 
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An<J  when  her  filks  afar  from  Indus  come,  i«45 

Vl'rought  in  Chinefe  or  in  the  Perfian  1oon)» 
Tnink  that  flic  then  like  Pallas  is  arrayM, 
By  whofe  myftcrioui  nit  the  wheel  was  made. 
Each  day  admire  her  liifFcrcnt  graceful  air. 

In  which  flie  winds  her  bright  and  flowing  hair.  lOjO 

With  her  when  dancing  let  yovir  genius  fly  • 
When  in  her  fcng  the  no'-e  expires,  then  die. 
If  in  the  Autumn,  when  the  wafting  year 
Its  plenty  (hews,  that  foon  muft  difijniKar  ; 

When  fwelling  Grape  and  Teach  with  lovely  hue,  i«55 

And  Pear  and  Apple,  frefh  with  fragrant  dew. 
By  tempting  look  and  tai\e  perhaps  invite 
That  which  wc  fcldom  rule,  our  appetite  ; 
When  noxious  heat  and  fudden  cold  divides 

The  time  o'er  which  hale  influence  prefides  ;  io6e 

Her  feverifii  blood  (hould  pulfe  unufual  find, 
Or  vaporous  damps  of  fpkcn  fhould  fink  her  mind  ; 
Then  is  the  time  to  fhew  u  Lover's  cares  :  <* 

Sometimes  enlarge  her  hopes,  contraft  her  fears. 
Give  the  falubricus  draughts  with  your  own  hand  :  1065 

Perfuafion  has  the  force  of  a  command. 
Watch  and  attend  ;  then  your  reward  will  prove. 
When  flie  recovers,  full  increafc  of  Love. 

Far  from  this  Love  is  hai^ghty  pride, 

Which  antient  Fables  bell  deride  :  i«70 

Women  imperious,  void  of  fhamc. 

And  cartltfs.  of  their  Lovers'  fame. 

Who  of  tyrannic  follies  boaft, 

Tormenting  him  tint  loves  them  moft, 

When  Hercules,  by  labours  done,  ^675 

Had  pr&y'd  himfclf  to  be  Jove's  fon  ; 

Bv  peace  which  he  to  Earth  had  given, 

jDeferv'd  to  liave  his  rcfl  in  Heaven  ; 

Envy,  that  ftrjvcs  to  be  unjuft, 

jlefolv'd  to  mortify  him  firft  ;  loS« 

And  that  he  Ihould  enamour'd  be 

Of  a  proud    jilt  call'il  Omphalc, 

IVyho  ;(hould  ^lis  Htipfliip  expofc 

Jp.y  fpinning  ixrnp  in  "Acmens  cloatht. 

Her 
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Her  mind  fhc  did  vouchfafe  one  day  l«8j 

Thus  to  her  Lorer  to  difplay  : 

"  Come  quickly,  Sir,  off  with  this  Skin  i 
«'  Think  you  I'll  let  z  Tanner  in  ? 
**  If  you  of  Lions  talk,  or  Baars, 

*'  You  ccnainly  turn  out  of  doors.  x«9« 

*'  Your  club's  abundantly  too  thick 
"  For  one  Ihall  move  a  fiddle-ftick. 
"  What  ftiould  you  do  with  all  thofc  arrowy  ? 
"  I  will  have  nothing  kill'd  but  Sparrows. 
"  Heccy,  this  day  you  may  remember ;  l«9$ 

"  For  you  ftiall  fee  a  Lady's  chamber. 
*'  Let  me  be  rightly  undcrftood  : 
*'  What  I  intend  is  for  your  good. 
**  In  boddice  I  dciign  to  lace  ye, 

"  And  fo  among  my  Maids  I'll  place  ye.  cie« 

"  When  you're  genteeler  grown,  and  thinner, 
«'  May  be  I'll  call  you  up  to  dinner. 
•'  With  arms  fo  brawny,  fills  fo  red, 
"  You'll  fcrub  the  rooms,  or  make  the  bed. 
"  You  can't  ftick  pins,  or  frieze  my  hair.  ixoc 

*'  Bids  me !  you've  nothing  of  an  air. 
"  You'll  ne'er  come  up  to  working  point ; 
•'  Your  fingers  all  feem  out  of  joint. 
*•  Then  befides,  Heccy,  I  muft  tell  yc 

•'  An  idle  hand  has  empty  belly  :  tii* 

**  Therefore  this  morning  I'll  begin, 
*'  Try  how  your  clumfinefs  will  fpin. 
*'  You  are  my  Ihadow,  do  you  fee  : 
^*  Your  hope,  your  thought,  your  wiflj  all  be, 

"  Invented  and  control'd  by  me. 

"  Look  up  whene'er  I  laugh  ;  look  dowa 

••  With  trembling  horror,  if  I  frown. 

"  Say  as  I  fay :  fervants  can't  lie. 

■•*  Your  truth  is  my  propriety. 

"  Nay,  you  fliould  be  to  torture  brought,  ,112© 

**  Were  I  but  jealous  you  tranlgreft  in  thought  ; 
A*  Or  if  from  Jove  your  fingle  wifh  (hould  crave 
••  yhe  fate  of  not  concinuii>g  ftiil  my  flavc. 

«  Tkerc 
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*'  There  is  no  Lover  that  is  wife 
"  PrerenJs  ro  win  at  cards  or  dice. 
*'  'Tis  for  his  Miftrefs  all  is  thrown  : 
**  Th'  ill-fortune  his,  the  good  hei  own. 
"  Melanion,  whilom  lovely  youth, 
"  Fam'd  for  his   valour  and  his  truth, 

"  Whom  every  bo-auty  did  adorn  X130 

"  Fiefli  as  Aurora's  blufliing  morn, 
"  Ii^  the  horrid  woods  is  run, 
"  Where  he  ne'er  fees  the  ray  of  fun, 
<*  Nor  to  his  palace  dares  return, 
«  Where  he  for  Pfyche's  love  did  burn, 
*'  And  found  corre£lion  at  her  hands 
"  For  difobeying  juft  commands  ; 
*<  But  muft  his  filcnt  penance  do 
•v-    <(  poj  o,-^ce  not  buckUiig  of  her  flioc  : 
*'  A  good  example,  child,  for  you. 
*'  Which  ihews  you,  when  we  have  our  fool, 
«'  We've  policy  enough  to  Vule  : 
*'  I  might  have  made  you  fuch  a  fellow, 
■«'  As  lliould  have  carried  my  umbrella, 
«  Or  bore  a  flambeau  by  my  chair,  1 14- 

«'  And  bad  the  mob  not  come  too  near; 
*'  Or  lay  the  cloth,  or  wait  at  table  ^ 
*<  Nay  been  a  helper  in  the  ftablc. 

"  To  my  commands  obedience  pay 
*'  At  dead  of  night,  or  break  of  day,  J150 

**  Speed  is  your  province  ;   if  'tis  I 
*'  That  bid  you  run,   you  ought  to  fly. 
"  He  chat  Love's  nimble  pattion  feels 
"  Will  foon  outltrip  my  chariot  wheels. 
*'  Thro'  Dog-liar's  heat  he'll  tripping  go, 
*'  Nor  leaves  he  print  upon  the  fnow. 
^'  The  wind  itfelf  to  him  is  flow. 
"  He  that  in  Cupid's  wars  would  fight, 
/'  Grief,  winter,  diny  roads,  and  night, 
•'  A  bed  of  earth  midft  Ihowers  of  rain,  iiCo 

•"  After  no  fuppcr,    are  his  gain. 
J"  Bright  Phoebus  took  AdmctUi'  pay, 
■**  Ar.d  in  a  litde  ccttaa"e  Iny  : 

*'  All 
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«*  All  this  he  did  for  fear  of  Jove ; 

"  And  who  would  not  do  more  for  Love^  1165 

'*  If  entrance  is  by  locks  denied, 

"  Then  through  the  roof  or  window  flicfe, 

•<  Leander  each  night  fwam  the  Teas, 

«  That  he  might  thereby  Hero  pleale. 

"  Perhaps  I  may  be  pleas'd  to  fee  1170 

"  Your  life  in  danger,  when  forme. 

"  You'll  find  my  fcrvants  in  a  row  ;  "|  . 

*'  Remember  then  you  make  your  bowj  f" 

"  For  they  are  your  fuperiors  now. 

"  No  matter  if  you  da  engage  x  175 

••  My  Porter,  Woman,  favourite  Page, 

"  My  Dog,  ray  Parrot,  Monkey,  Black,  -\ 

"  Or  any  thing  that  does  partake  > 

"  Of  that  admittance  which  you  lack.  J 

"  But  after  all  you  mayn't  prevail,  1 1 80 

**  And  your  moft  glittering  hopes  may  fail  - 

*'  For  Ceres  does  not  always  yield 

*'  The  crop  ehtrufted  to  the  field. 

"  Faif  gales  may  bring  you  to  a  coaft 

♦'  Where  you'll  by  hidden  rocks  be  loft.  11-85 

*'  Love  is  tenacious  of  its  joys, 

«  Gives  fmall  reward  for  great  employs  j 

«'  But  has  as  many  griefs  in  ftorc 

"  As  Shells  by  Neptune  caft  on  fhore. 

«  As  Athos  Hares,  as  Hybla  Bees,  1190 

"  Olives  on  the  Palladian  trees. 

"  And,  when  his  angry  arrows  fall, 

**  They're  not  found  ting'd  with  common  gall. 

"  You're  told  I'm  not  at  home,  'tis  trtie  :  -» 

"  I  may  be  there,  but  not  for  you  j  ? 

"  And  I  may  let  you  fee  it  too.  J 

'  •  **  Perhaps  I  bad  you  come  at  night : 

"  If  the  door's  fliut,  ftay  till  'tis  Hglrt.  - 

«  Perhaps  my  Maid  fhall  bid  you  go  : 

"  A  thing  fhe  knows  you  <lare  not  do.  J 2^0 

"  Your  rival  (hall  admilTion  gain, 

««  And  laugh  to-  fee  his  foe  in  pain. 

.     .     .      ■:  "AH 
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"  All  this  and  more  you  muft  endure, 

*'  If  you   from  me  expcft  a  cure. 

"  'Tis  fitting  I  fhould  fearch  the  wound,  »/t5 

"  Left  all  your  danger  be  not  found." 
When  cafy  fondnefs  nneeti  with  woman's  pride, 
Nothing  which  that  can  afk  muft  be  denied. 
He  that  enjoy 'd  the  names  of  great  and  brave 
Is  pleas'd  to  feem  a  female  and  a  (lave:  txto 

The  Hero,  number'd  with  the  gods  before, 
Is  fo  debas'd  as  to  be  man  iio  more. 


PART      IX. 

No T  by  the  fail  with  which  you  put  to  fca 
Can  you  where  Thetis  fwells  condu£led  be. 
To  the  fame  port  you'll  diiferent  pallage  find  iai5 

And  fill  your  fheets  ev'n  with  contrarious  wind. 
You  nurs'd  the  Fawn,  now  grown  Stag  wondrous  big. 
And  fleep  beneath  the  Ihade  you  knew  a  twig. 
The  bubl)ling  fpring,  increas'd  by   floods  and  rain. 
Rolls  with  impetuous  ftream,  and  foams  the  main:  jza* 

So  Love  augments  in  juft  degrees  ;  at  length 
By  nutrimental  fires  it  gains  its  ftrength. 
Daily  till  midnight  let  kind  looks  or  fong. 
Or  tales  of  love,   the  pleafing  hours  prolong. 
No  wearinefs   upon  their  blifs  attends  I22j 

Whom  marriage  vows  have  rcnder'd  more  than  frieads. 
So  Philomels  of  equal  mates  pofleft. 
With  a  congenial  heat,  and  downy  reft, 
And  care  inceffant,  hover  o'er  their  neft  : 
Hence  from  their  eggs  (fmall  worlds  whence  all  things  Ipring)  i23» 
Produce  a  race  by  nature  taught  to  fingj 
Who  ne'er  to  this  harmonious  air  had  come, 
,Hatl  their  parental  love  ftray'd  far  from  home. 
By  a  fliort  abfence  mutual  joys  increafe  : 

'Tis  from  the  toils  of  war  we  value  peace.  '*3J 

When  Jove  a  while  the  fruitful  ftiowcr  reftrains, 
*nic  field  on  hi$  return  a  brighter  verdure  gains. 

I  So] 
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So  let  not  grief  too  much  difturb  thofe  hearts. 

Which  for  a  while  the  war  or  bufincfs  par:». 

'Twas  hard  to  kt  Protefilaus  go,  124O 

Who  did  his  death  by  oracles  foreknow, 

Ulylfcs  ai.ide  indeed  a  tedious  Hay, 

His  twenty  winters  abfencc  was  dtlar; 

But  happinefs  revives  with  his  return, 

And  Hymen's  altars  with  freili  incsnic  bum  :  2345 

Tales  of  his  fliip,  her  web,  they  buth  recount ;  , 

Pleas'd  that  their  wedlock  faith  all  dangers  could  furmo\int. 

Make  thou  fpeed  back  ;   hafte  to  her  longing  arms : 
She  may  have  real  or  impending  harms. 

There  are  no  minutes  in  a  Lover's  fears  J  lac* 

They  meafure  all  their  time  by  monilis  and  years. 
Poets  arc  alwav's  Virtue's  friends, 

'Tis  what  their  Mufe  ftill  recommends:  • 

But  then  the  fatal  track  it  Ihowi 

Where  devious  vice  through  trouble  goes.  ^^SS 

Ibey  teU  us,  how  a  hulhand's  care 

KegleCked  leaves  a  wife  too  fair 

In  hands  of  a  young  fpark  call'd  Paris; 

And  how  the  beauteous  truft  mifcarries. 

With  kind.nefs  he  receives  the  youih,  tiim 

Whofe  ro«dert  looks  migiit  promife  truth: 

Then  gives  him  opportunity 

To  tiurow  the  fpecious  vizard  by. 

The  man  had  things  to  be  adjulUd, 

With  which  the  wife  ihbuld  not  be  traftcd;  126* 

And,  whilft  he  gave  himfelf  the  loofc. 

Left  her  at  home  to  keep  :hc  houfa. 
When  Helen  faw  his  back  Was  rurji'd. 

The  devil  a  bit  the  gipfy  mourn  d. 

Says  flic,  "  Tis  his  fault  to  be  |onej  xa;* 

**  It  flia'n't  be  mine  to  lie  alone. 

*<  A  vacant  pillow's  fuch  a  jeft, 

"  That  with  it  I  could   never  rcfl. 

♦'  He  ne'er  confidcr'd  his  own  danger, 

"  To  leave  me  with  a  handfomc  (banger.  t»75 

*•  Wolves  would  give  good  actoun:  &f  Sheep, 
•«  Left  to  their  vigijsnce  to  keep. 

"Pray 
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"  Pray  \vl\o,  except  'twere  Geefc  or  Widgeons, 
"  Would  hire  a  Hawk  to  guard  ilicir  Pidgeyns? 

"  Suppofing  then  it  mi^^lit  be  faid 

"  Tiiat  IVIcnclauy  now  wcie  dead: 

"  A  pretty  figure  I  fhould  make 

"  To  go  in  mournine  for  his  fake.  ',1 

*'  She  that  in  widow's'^arb  appears,  *" 

**  Efpccially  when  at  my   years, 

"  May  feem  to  be  at  her  laft  prayers. 

"  But  I'll  fllU  have  my  heart  diviiled 

" 'Twixt  one  to  lofc,  and  one  provided. 

*'  He  that  is  gone,  is  gone  :    Itfs  fear 

•*  Of  wanting  him  that  I  have  here."  I2?0 

'*'-*'      The  fequcl  was  the  Fire  of  Troy 

Brought  to  dcrtruflion  by  this  Boy. 
"rhey  tell  us,  How  a  Wife  provok'd. 

And  to  a  brutifh  Hufband  yok'd, 

Who,   by  diftrafting  paflion   led,  1295 

Scorns  all  her  charms,  and  flies  her  bed. 

When  on  her  Rival  flie  has  fciz'd, 

Seems  with  a  fecret  horror  picas'd. 

They  then  defcribc  her  like  fome  Boar 

Plunging  his  tuik  in  Mafliff' s  gore  j  1300 

Or  Lionefs,  whofe  ravifh'd  whelp 

Roars  for  his  Mother's  furious  help ; 

Or  Bafilifk  when  vouz'd,  whofe  breach. 

Teeth,  fting,   and  eye-balls,  all  are  death; 

Like  franticks  ftruck  by  magic  rod  1305 

Of  fome  defpis'd  avenging  God  : 
.    Make  her  through  blood  for  vengeance  run, 

Like  Progne  facrifice  her  fon, 

And  like  Medea  dart  thofe  fires 

By  which  Creiifa's  ghofl  expires.  1310 

Then  let  her  with  exalted  rage 

Her  grief  with  the  fame  crimes  afTuage. 

To  heighten  and  improve  tlie  curfe, 

Becaufe  he's  bad,  they  make  her  worfc. 

So  Tyndaris  dillolves  in  tears,  1315 

When  firft  llie  of  ChryfcJs  hears ; 

But 
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But  when  LyrnefHs  captive's  led. 

And  tavifli'd  to  defile  her  bed. 

Her  patience  lefiens  by  degrees; 
feut  when  at  laft  fhe  Priamei's  fees, 
Revenge  does  to  iEgyltus  fly  for  eafe  ; 
In  his  adulterous  arms  does  plots  difclofe, 
Which  fill  Mycena;  with  ftupendous  woes. 
And  parricide  and  hell  around  her  throws. 

Ye  Heavenly  Powers,  the  female  truth  prcfcrvc,  *3ij 

And  let  it  not  from  nati'/e  goodnefs  fwervej 
And  let  no  wanton  toys  become  the  caufe 
Why  men  fliould  break  Hymen's  eternal  laws  ; 
But  let  fuch  fables  and  fuch  crimes  remain 

Only  as  fiftions  of  the  Poet's  brain  :  >?■?% 

Yet  marks  fet  up  to  (hun  thofe  dangerous  flielves 
On  which  deprav'd  mankind  might  wreck  themfelves ! 

PART       X. 

A    T   firft,  the  ftars,  the  air,  the  earth,  and  deep, 
*  -^  Lay  all  confus'd  in  one  unovdcr'd  licap. 

Till  Love  Eternal  did  each  being  drike  ^isl 

With  voice  Divine  to  march,  and  feek  its  Like. 
Then  feeds  of  Heavens,  then  Air  of  vapourous  found. 
Then  fertile  Earth  circled  with  'xVaters  round. 
On  which  the  Bird,  the  Beaft,  the  Fift,  might  move, 
All  center'd  in  that  univerfal  Love.  *34* 

Then  Man  was  fram'd  with  foul  of  godlike  ray. 
And  had  a  nobler  fhare  of  Love  than  they  : 
To  him  was  Woman  crown'd  with  virtue  given, 
The  moll  immediate  work  and  care  of  Heaven. 

Whilfl  thus  my  darling  thoughts  in  raptures  fungj  •*34i 

Apollo  to  my  fight  in  vifion  fprung. 
His  lyre  with  golden  firings  his  touch  comrhands> 
And  wreaths  of  laurel  flourifh  in  his  hands. 
Says  he,  "  You  Bard  that  of  Love's  precepts  trcatj 
*'  Your  art  at  Dclplii  you  will  bcft  compkre.  13 ;d 

Vol.    in.  '  M       "  «»  There's 


i6i  THE    ART    OF    LOVE. 

"  There's  a  (hon  maxim,  prais'd  when  undcrftooci, 
"  Ufcful  in  piaflice,  and  divinely  good, 
"  Let  each  man  know  himself:   llrive  to  excel  .- 
"  The  plcafure  of  the  lileft  is  doing  well. 

"  'Tis  uildom  to  dilplay  the  ruling  grace.  '3 S3' 

'•  Some  men  arc  happy  in  a  charming  face  : 
"  Know  it,  but  be  not  vain.     Some  manly  Ihow 
"  By  the  exploded  gun  and  nervous  bow. 
*'  There  let  them  prove  their  (kill ;    perhaps  fomc  heart 
*'  May  find  that  every  fhot  is  Cupid's  dart.  *  i^io 

"  The  prudent  Lover,  if  his  talent  lies 
"  In  eloquence,  c'nt  talkative,  but  wife  } 
"  So  mixes  words  delicious  to  the  ear, 
**  That  all  muft  be  perfuaded  who  can  hear. 

*'  He  that  can  fmg,  let  him  with  pleafing  found,  *365 

"  Though  'tis  an  air  that  is  not  mortal,  wound.. 
"  Let  not  a  Poet  my  own  ait  rtfufe  : 
*'  I'll  come,  and  bring  alliftance  to  lus  IVIufe." 

But  never  'oy  ill  means  your  fortune  pufli, 
Kor  raife  your  credit  by  anotlier's  bluftr.  1 3  70 

The  fecrct  rites  of  Ceres  none  profane, 
Kor  tell  what  Gods  in  Samo-thracia  reign. 
'Tis  viitue  by  grave  filence  to  conceal 

What  talk  without  difcretion  would  reveal. 

For  fault  like  this  now  Tantalus  does  lie  13.7; 

In  rriidfi:  of  fruits^  and  water,  ftarv'd  and  dry. 

But  Cyihcrca's  modcfty  re([uires 

Moft  care  to  cover  all  her  lambent  fires. 

Love  has  a  pkafing  turn,  makes  that  fcem  Left, 

Gf  which  our  law  ful  wifhes  are  poffclL      '  1-380 

Andromeda,  of  Li-byc  hue  and  blood, 

Was  chain'd  a  prey  to  monfters  of  the  flood  : 

Wing'd  Pel  feus  faw  her  beauty  through  that  cloud. 

Andromache  had  large  majeftic  charms  ; 

Therefore  was  fitteA  grace  to  godlike  He£Vor's  arms.  13-25 

Tieauties  in  fmaller  airs  bear  like  commands. 

And  wondrous  Magick  afts  by  flendereft  wandi.. 

Like  Cybcle  fome  bear  a  mother's  Iway, 

Wliilrt  infant  Gods  and  Heroines  obey. 
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Some  rule  like  ftars  by  guidance  of  their  eyes,  »390 

And  others  pleafe  wPien  like  Minerva  wife. 
Love  will  from  Heaven,  Art,  Nature,  Fancy  raife 
Something  that  may  exalt  its  Confort's  praife. 
There  will  be  little  jealoufies, 

By  which  Love's  art  its  ful)je£ls  tries.  ^395 

They  think  it  languifhes  with  reft, 

But  rifes,  like  the  palm,  oppreft. 

And  as  too  much  profperity 

Often  makes  way  for  luxury. 

Till  we,  by  turn  of  fortune  taught,  1409 

Have  wifdom  by  experience  bought : 

So  when  the  hoary  aflics  grow 

Around  Love's  coals,  'tis  time  to  blow  ; 

And  then  its  craftinefs  is  fhown, 

To  raife  your  cares,  to  hide  its  own ;  *4^5 

And  have  you  by  a  rival  croft. 

Only  in  hopes  you  mayn't  be  loft. 

Sometimes  they  fay  that  you  are  faulty. 

And  that  they  know  where  you  were  naughty; 

And  then  perhaps  your  eyes  they'd  tear. 

Or  elfe  dilacerate  your  hair. 

Not  fo  much  for  revenge  as  fear. 

But  flie  perhaps  too  far  may  run. 

And  do  what  ftie  would  have  you  (liun. 

Of  which  there's  a  poetic  ftory  '415 

That,  if  you  pleafe,  I'll  lay  before  you. 
Old  Juno  made  her  Jove  comply 

For  fear,  not  afking  when  or  wiiy. 

Unto  a  certain  fort  of  matter. 

Marrying  her  fon  unto  his  daughter  :  14*0 

And  fo  to  bed  the  couple  went, 

Not  with  their  own,  but  friends  confeut. 

This  Vulcan  was  a  Smith,  tliey  tell  us. 

That  tiift  invented  tongi  and  bellows  ; 

For  breath  and  fingers  did  their  works  144- 

(We'd  fingers  long  before  we'd  forks)  ; 

Which  made  his  hands  both  hard  and  brawny, 

When  wafli'd,  of  colour  orange-tawny. 

M  i  HI3 
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•     His  whole  complexion  was  a  fallow, 

Where  black  had  not  clefi:rQ)''cl  the  yellow.  >4J* 

One  foot  was  clump'd,  which  was  the  ftrongcr. 

T'other  was  fpiny,  though  much  longer ; 

So  both  to  the  proportion  come 

Of  the  fore-fingwV  and  the  thumb. 

In  Ihort,  the  whole  of  him  was  nafly,  1435 

Ill-natur'd,  vain,  imperious,  hafty  : 

Deformity  alike  took  place 

Both  in  his  manners  and  his  face. 

Venus  had  perfeft  fhape  and  fize  ; 

But  then  flie  was  not  over-wife, :  1440 

For  fometimes  Ihc  her  knee  is  crimping- 

To  imitate  th'  old  man  in  limping. 

Sometimes  his  dirty  paws  (he  Icorns, 

Whilll  her  fair  fingers  (hew  his  horns. 

But  Mars,  the  Bully  of  the  place,  is  144- 

The  chiefeft  fpark  in  her  good  graces. 

At  firft  they're  fhy,  at  lafl:  grow  balder. 

And  conjugal  afleftion  colder. 

They  car'd  not  what  was  faid  or  done. 

Till  impudence  defied  the  Sun.  ^45'' 

Vulcan  was  told  of  this ;  quoth  he, 

"  Is  there  fuch  roguery  '  I'll  fee  !" 

He  thea  an  iron  net  prepar'd. 

Which  he  to  the  bed's  tefter  rear'd  ; 

Which,  when  a  pully  gave  a  fnap,  14.5c, 

Would  fall,  and  make  a  cuckold's  trap. 

All  thofc  he  plac'd  in  the  beft  room, 

Then  feign'd  that  he  muft  go  from  home ; 

For  he  at  Lemnos  forges  had, 

And  none  but  he  to  mind  the  trade.  146c 

I.ove  was  too  eager  to  beware 

Of  falling  intd  any  fnare. 

They  went  to  bed,  and  fu  were  caught; 

And  then  they  of  repentance  thought. 

The  fhow  being  ready  to  begin,  1465 

Vulcan  would  call  his  neighbours  in. 

Jove  Ihould  be  there,  tliat  does  make  bold 

VV'idi  Juno,  dut  notoiious"  fcold  ; 

Neptune 
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Neptune  firfl  Bargeman  on  the  water  ,- 

Thetis  the  Oyflev-woman's  daughter  ;  147* 

Pluto  that  Chimney-fweeping  llovcn, 

With  Proferpine  hot  from  her  oven  ; 

And  Mercury,  that's  fliarp  and  cunning 

in  rteaUng  cuftoms  and  in  running ; 

And  Dy  the  Midwife,  though  a  Virgin;  1475 

And  ^fculapius  the  Surgeon  ; 

Apollo,  who  might  be  Phyfician, 

Or  ferve  them  elfe  for  a  Muhcian  ; 

The  Piper  Pan,  to  play  her  up  ; 

And  Bacchus,  with  his  chirping  cup  ;  1480 

And  Hercules  fliould  bring  his  club  in. 

To  give  the  Rogue  a  lufty  drubbing ; 

And  all  the  Cupids  fhould  be  by, 

To  fee  their  Mother's  infamy. 

One  Momus  cried,  "  You're  hugely  pleas'd  ;  1485 

**  I  hope  your  mind  will  foon  be  eas'd  : 

"  For,  when  fo  publicly  you  find  it, 

*'  People,  you  know,  will  little  mind  it. 

"  They  love  to  tell  what  no  one  knows* 

"  And  they  themfelves  only  fuppofe.  ■*49<* 

"  Not  every  hulband  can  afford 

"  To  be  a  Cuckold  on  record  ; 

"  Nor  Ihould  he  be  a  Cuckold  llyl'd, 

'*  That  once  or  fo  lias  been  beguil'd ; 

"  Unlefs  he  makes  it  demonflration, 

"  Then  puts  it  in  fome  proclamation, 

"  With  general  voice  of  all  the  nation." 
The  company  were  come,  when  Vulcan  hopping 
And  for  his  key  in  lefr-fule  pocket  groping. 

Cries,  "  'Tis  but  opening  r,f  that  door  JrSOO 

"  To  prove  myfelf  a  Cuckold,  her  a  VvHiore." 

7'hey  all  delir'd  Ids  leave  that  they  migiu  go  ; 
They  were  not  curious  of  fo  vile  a  (Irow  : 
Pcrfons  conccrn'd  might  one  another  fee, 

And  they'd  believe  fince  witnefles  were  three.  1 505 

And  they,  thus  prov'd  to  be  fuch  foolifli  elves, 
AJ'ijht  hear;  try,  judge,  and  e'en  condemn  thcmfcJves. 

M  3  Pifcretioa 
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Difcretion  covers  that  which  it  would  blame, 
Until  fome  fecret  blufh  ard  hidden  fliame 
Have  cur'd  the  fault  without  the  noife  of  fame. 
The   work  is  done:  apd  now  let  Ovid  have 
Some  giatitude  attending  on  his  grave  ; 
Th'  afpiring  palm,  tiie  verdant  laurel  ftrow, 
And  fwccts  of  myrtle  wreaths  around  ii  throw. 
In  Phyfick's  Art  as  Podalirius  ikill'd,  1515 

Neftor  in  Court,  Achilles  in  the  Field  ,- 
As  Ajax  had  in  fingle  Combat  force, 
And  as  Automedon  beft  rul'd  the  Horfe  ; 
As  Chalcas  vers'd  in  Prophecies  from  Jove  : 

So  Ovid  has  the  Mafterfliip  of  Love.  i^zo 

The  Poet's  honour  will  be  much  the  Icfs  -\ 

Than  that  which  by  his  means  you  may  pofTefs  > 

In  choice  of  Beauty's  lalVing  hnppitiefs.  J 

But,  when  the  Amazonian  quits  the  field, 
Let  this  be  wrote  on  tlie  triumphant  fhield. 
That  (lie  bv  Ovid's  Art  was  brought  to  yield. 

When  Ovid's  thoughts  in  Britifii  ftv  le  you  fee, 
Which  mayn't  fo  founding  as  the  Roman  be  ; 
»    Yet  then  admittance  grant  :    'tis  fame  to  me, 

^^^^ 

P     A     R     T       XL 

IWho  the  art  of  war  to  Danaan?  gave,  '539 

Will  m;ike  Penthefilea's  force  as  brave': 
That  both,  becoming  glorious  to  the  fighr. 
With  equal  arms  may  hold  a  du'oious  fighr. 
What  though  'twas  Vulcan  fram'd  Achilles'  fliieldj 
My  Amazonian  darts  fliall  make  him  yield.  1535 

A  mynle  crown  with' viftory  attends 
Thofe  who  are  Cupid's  and  Dione's  friends. 
When  Beauty  has  To  many  arms  in  flore, 
(Some  men  will  fay)  why  fhoiild  you  give  it  more? 
Tell  me  who,  when  Penelope  appears  ^54© 

With  cGnilancy  maintai-i'd  for  ivvcnty  years ; 

Who 


} 
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Who  can  the  fair  Laodamia  fee 

In  her  Lord's  arms  expire  as  well  as  he ; 

Can  view  Alccftis,  who  with  joy  removes 

Ft-OOTL  earth,  inftead  of  him  (he  fo  much  loves  j  ^545 

Can  hear  of  bright  Evadne,  who  in  fires 

For  her  lov'd  Capaneus  prepared,  expires; 

When  Virtue  has  itfelf  a  female  name. 

So  Truth,  fo  Goodnefs,  Piety,  and  Fame ; 

Would  headftrong  fighr,   and  would  not  conquei'd  be,         15,50 

Or  ftoop  to  fo  much  generofity  ? 

'Tis  not  with  fword,  or  fire,  or  flrength  of  bow^ 
That  Female  warriors  to  their  battle  go  : 
They  have  no  ftratagem,  or  fubtile  wile^ 

Their  native  innocence  can  ne'er  beguile:  I55S 

The   Fox's  various  maze,  Bear's  cruel  den. 
They  leave  to  fiercenefs  and  the  craft  of  men, 
'Twas  Jafon  that  transfcrr'd  his  broken  vows 

From  kind  Medea  to  another  fpoufe : 

TJiefeus  left  Gnoffis  on  the  fands,  to  be  J  5^° 

Prey  to  the  birds,  or  monfters  of  the  fca  : 

Demophoon,   nine  times  recall'd,   forbore 

■Return,  and  let  his  Phillis  name  the  fhore. 

iEneas  wrackt,  and  hofpitably  us'd, 

Fam'd  for  his  piety,  yet  ftill  refus'd  15* 5 

To  flay  where  lov'd,  but  left  the  dangerous  fword 

By  which  flie  died  to  whom  he  broke  his  word. 

Piteous  examples  !  worthy  better  fate, 

}i  mv  inftruf^ions  had  not  come  too  late  : 

For  ihcn  their  art  and  prudence  had  ret?in'd  >57« 

\Vhat  flrft  viftorious  rays  of  beauty  gain'd. 

Whilft  thus  1  thought,  not  without  grief  to  find 

Pefencelcfs  Virtue  meet  with  fate  unkind, 

Bright  Cytherea's  facrcd  voice  did  reach 

My  tinghng  ears,  and  thus  flie  bad  me  teach:  1575 

,"  What  liad  the  harmkfs  maid  defcrv'd  from  thee? 

"  Thou  haft  given  weapons  to  her  enemy  ; 

"  Whilft  in  the  field  flie  muft  defencelcfs  ftand, 

«  With  want  of  fkill,  and  more  unal)le  hand. 

<'  Stefichorus,  who  would  no  fuhjeft  find  15^® 

'<  But  harm  to  maids,  was  by  the  Gods  ftruck  blind  : 
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"  But,  when  his  fong  did  with  their  glories  life, 

*'  He  had  his  own  reilor'd,  to  praife  their  eyes. 

V  Be  rul'd  by  me,  and  arms  defcnfive  give; 

<'  'Tis  by  the  Ladies  favours  you  muft  hve."  1585 

She  then  one  myftic  leaf  with  berries  four 
(Pluckt  from  licr  myrtle  crown)  bad  me  with  fpced  devour. 
I  find  the  power  infpir'd  ;    through  purer  (ky 
I\Iy  breath  diflblves  in  vcrfe,  to  make  young  Lovers  die. 
Here  Modefty  and  Innocence  fliall  learn  '59'' 

How  they  may  truth  from  flattering  fpeech  difcern. 
But  come  with  fpeed  ;   lofe  not  the  flying  day. 
See  how  the  crowding  waves  roll  down  away, 
And  neither,  though  at  Love'5  command,  will  ftay. 
Thefe  waves  and  time  we  never  can  recal ;  ?595 

But,  as  the  minutes  pafs,  mufl;  lofe  tliem  alh 
ISIor  hke  what's  part  are  days  fuccecding  good, 
^ut  Aide  with  warmth  decay'd  and  thicker  blood. 
Flora,  altliough  a  Goddefs,    yet  does  fear 

The  cliange  that  grows  with  the  declining  year;  160c 

Whiirt  gliilering  fnakes,  by  cafting  oft'tlieir  fkin, 
Frefh  courage  gain,  and  life  renew'd  begin. 
Tlie  Eagles  caft  their  bills,   the  Stag  its  horn  ; 
But  Beauty  to  that  bleding  is  not  born. 

Thus  Nature  prompts  its  ufe  to  forward  Love,  1605 

Grac'd  by  examples  of  the  Powers  aljove. 
Endymion  pierc'd  the  chafte  Diana's  heart. 
And  cool  Aurora  felt  Love'5  fi^^iy  dart. 
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A     Perfon  of  fome  quality 
'^  -^  Happen'd,  they  fay,  in  Love  to  be 
"With  one  who  held  him  by  delay, 
Would  neither  fay  him  No  nor  Ay, 
Nor  would  fhe  have  him  go  his  way. 
This  Lady  thought  it  beft  to  fcml 
For  fome  expcrienc'd  truAy  friend,  »6is 

To 
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To  whom  Ihe  might  her  mind  impart, 
T'  unchain  her  own,  and  bind  his  heart. 
A  Tire-woman  by  occupation, 
A  ufeful  and  a  choice  vocation. 

She  faw  all,  heard  all,  never  idle;  ifiis 

Her  fingers  or  her  tongue  would  ficjdlej 
Diverting  with  a  kind  of  wit. 
Aiming  at  all  would  (ometimes  hit; 
Though  in  her  fort  of  rambling  way- 
She  many  a  ferious  truth  would  fay.  ifiic 
Thus  in  much  talk  among  the  reft 
The  oracle  itfelf  expreft  : 

*'  I've  heard  fome  cry,   Well,  I  profefs 
*'  There's  nothing  to  be  gain'd  by  drefs  1 
*■  They  might  as  well  fay  that  a  field,  %^30 

**  Uncultivated,  yet  would  yield 
<'  As  good  a  crop  as  that  which  ikill 
"  With  utmoft  diligence  Ihould  till. 
*'  Our  vintage  would  be  very  fine, 

*'  If  nobody  Ihould  prune  their  vine  »  j^sk 

"  Good   fliape  and   air,  it  is   confcfV, 
"  Is  given  to  fuch  as  Heaven  has  blefl: ; 
<*  But  all  folks  have  not  the  fame  graces : 
•'  There  is  diftindtion  in  our  faces. 

"  There  was  a  time  I'd  not  repine  1640 

"  For  any  thing  amifs  in  mine, 
*'  Which,  though  I  fay  it,  flill  feems  fair  j 
"  Thanks  to  my  art  as  well  as  care  !         ^ 
♦*  Our  grandmothers,  they  tell  us,  wore 
"  Their  Fardingale  and  their  Bandore,  164S 

"  Their  Pinners,  Forehead-cloth,   and  Ruft', 
*'  Content  with  their  own  cloth  and  fluff; 
"  With  Hats  upon  their  pates  like  Hives, 
"  Tilings  might  become  fuch  Soldiers  wives ; 
*»  Thought  their  own  faces  ftill  would  iaft  them  1650 

"  In  the  fame  mould  which  Nature  cafl  them. 
"  Dark  Paper  Buildings  then  flood  thick  j 
"  No  Palaces  of  Stone  or  Brick  : 
'*  And  then,  alas  !    were   no  Exchanges  : 
V  But  fee  liov/  time  and  fafluon  changes !  1655 

4  *'  I  hate 
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*♦  I  hate  old  things  and  age.     I  fee, 
*'  Thank  Heaven,  tinFits  good  enough  for  me. 
**  Your  GuKlfmiths  now   arc  mighty  neat  ; 
•'  I   love  the  air  of  Lombard-ftieet. 

**  Whato'tr  a  Ship  from  India  biine;s,  i66« 

•♦  Pearls,  Dramo.itl?,   Silks,    are   pretty   things. 
••  The  Cabinet,  the  Screen,  the  Fan, 
*♦  Pleafc  me  extremely,   if  Japan  : 
"  And,  what   aftccls  me  ftill  the  more, 
^  They  had  none:  of  them  heretofore.  1665 

**  When  vou're  unmanrietl,  never  load  j'e 
«'  With  Jewels ;   they  may  incommode  ye. 
**  Lovers  mavrt't  dare  appioach  ;    but  moftly 
*•  They'll  fear  when  married  you'll  be  coftly. 
*.*  Fine  Rings  and  Lockets  beft  are  tried  1679 

"  When  given  to  you  as   a  Bride. 
**  In  the  mean  time  vou  fliew  your  fenfe 
*'  Bv  going  fine  at  imall  expence. 
•*  Sometimes  your  Hair  you  upwards  furl, 
*»  Sometimes  lay  cfown  in  favourite  curl,  1675 

«♦  All  muft  through  twenty  fiddlings  pafs, 
**  Which  none  can  teach  you  but  your  glafs, 
"  Soroetmies  they  muft  diflievel'd  lie 
**  On  neck  of  jiolidi'd  ivorv. 

*'  Sometimes  witli  flrii'igs  of  pearl  they're  fix'd,  i68f 

"  And  the  united  beauty  mix'd ; 
"  Or,  whea  vou  won't  their  gr.ice  imfold, 
♦*  Secure  them  with  a  bar  of  gold. 
"  Humour  and  fafliions  change  each  day  ; 
**  Ni>t  birds  in  forefts,  flowers  m  May, 
"  Would  fooner  numbev'd  l)e  tlian  they. 
*'  There  is  a  fort  of  negligence, 
f«  Which  fome  cfteem  as  excellence, 
**  Your  art  with  fo  much  art  to  hide, 

*'  That  nothing  cf  ir  be  dcfcried^  169c 

**  To  make  your  carcUls  treiTcs  flow 
"  With  fo  much  air,  that  none  fliouUl  know 
*'  Whether  they  had   been  comb'd  or  no. 
"  But,  in   this  fo  negleftcd  Hair, 
>'  Many  a  heart  h^;  found  its  fnare.  169; 
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*'  Nature  indeed  has  kindly  fent 

"  Us  many  things ;   more  we  invent : 

**  Little  enough,   as  I  may  fa}-, 

**  To  keep  our  Beauty  from  decay. 

"  As  leaves  that  with  fierce  winds  engj^ge,  j^^oo 

""  Our  curling  trefles  fall  with  age. 

"  But  then  by  German  herbs  we  find 

*'  Colour,  for  locks  to  grey  inclin'd. 

*'  Sometimes  we  purchafe  hair  ;    and  why  ? 

*•  Is  not  all  tkat  our  own  we  buy  ?  jjej 

■"  You   buy  it  publicly,  fay  they : 

«  Why   tell  us  that,    when  we  don't  pay. 

"  Of  French  pomades  the  town  is  full  : 

f  Praifc  Heaven,  no  want  of  Spanifh  Wool ! 

"  Let  them   look  flulht,  let  them  look  dead,  tjio 

<*  That  can't  atford  the  White  and  Red. 

"  In  Covent  Garden  you  buy  pofies, 

**  There  we  our  Lilies  and  our  Rofes. 

f  ^Who  would  a  charming  Eyebrow  lack, 

"  Who  can  get  any  thing  that's  black  ?  17^5 

*'  Let  not  thefe  boxes  open  lie: 

"  Some  folks  are  too  much  given  to  pry^ 

"  Art  not  diflembled  would  difgrace 

"  The  purchas'd  beauties  of  our  face : 

"  This  if  fuch  perfons  fliould  difcover,  J720 

*'  'Twould  rat\ier  lofe  than  gain  a  Lover. 

"  Who  is  there  now  but  underftands 

•'  Scarcloths  to  flea  the   face  or  hands  ? 

"  Though  the  idea's  not  fo  taking, 

"  And  the  Ikin  feems  but  odd  in  making,  17*5 

'•  Yet,  when  'twill   with  frefli  luftre  Ihine, 

"  Her  fpark  will  tell  you  'tis  divine. 

"  That  Pitture  there  your  eye  does  ftrike; 

"  It  is  the  work  of  great  Van  Dyck, 

**  Which  by  a  Roman  would  be  fainted  :  J 730 

"  What  was't  but  canvas  till  'twas  painted? 

"  There's  feveral  things  fliould  not  be  known : 

"  O'er  thefe  there  is  a  curtain  drawn, 

"  'Till  'tis  their  feafon  to  be  fliown. 
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"  Your  door  on  fie  occafions  keep  1 73 5 

*'  Faft  fliut :   who  knows  but  you're  aflecp  ? 

*'  When  our  teeth,   colour,  hair,  and  eyes, 

**  And  what  elfe  at  the  toilet  lies, 

•*  Are  all  put  on,  we're  faid  to  rife. 

"  There  was  a  Lady  whom  I  knew,  174" 

"  That  muft  be  namelcfs  'caulc  'tis  true, 

"  Who  had  the  difmalleft  mifchance 

♦'  I've  heard  of  fince  I  was  in  France  : 

"  I  do  protefc,  t'ae  thoughts  of  ic 

••  Have  almofc  pat  me  in   a  fit.  1745 

**  Old  Lady  Mean  well's  chamber-door, 

«♦  Juft  on  the  (lairs  of  the  hrfl  floor, 

"  Stood  open  :   and  pray  who  fhould  come, 

"  But  Knowall  flouncing  in  the  room  ? 

•'  No  fingle  hair  upon  her  head;  1750 

♦'  I  tl>ought  (he  would  have  fell  down  dead. 

"  At  lall  fhe  found  a  cap  of  hair, 

"  Whicli  fhc  nut  on  with  fuch  an  air, 
."  That  every  lock  was  out  of  place, 

*'  And  all  hung  dangling  down  her  face.  J755 

•*  I   would  not  mortify  one  fo, 

"  Except  fome  iwc:ity  that  I  know. 

."  Her  carclclTncfs  and  her  defc£t 

*•  Were  laid  to  IMiilrefs  Prue's  negleft ;  ^^ 

.*<■  And  much  ill-nature  was  betray 'd       j  .IT'J* 

'«  By  noife  and  fcolding  with  tl\e  maid. 
"  The  young  look  on  fuch  things  as  ftutf, 

.*«  Tliiiikiiig  their  bloom  has  art  enough. 

"  Wlicn  iinooih,  we  matter  it  not  at  all ; 

*'  'Tis  when  the  Thames  is  rough,  wc  [i^uawl.  1755 

.«'•  But  whate'cr  'tis  may  be  pretended, 

"  No  face  or  fliapc  bv,t  may  be  mended. 

•'  All  have  our  faults,  and  mufl  abide  them, 

.f  Wc  therefore  fliould  take  care  to  hide  them. 

«' You're  fbort;  fit  ftill,  you'll  taller  feera  :  1770 

"  You're  only  fliorter  from  the  ftcm. 
*•  Bv  loofer  garb  your  Icannefs  is  conceal 'd  ; 
*»  By  want  of  ftays  the  groiler  Uiapc  rcvcal'd. 

■*'  The 
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«•  Tlie  more  the  blemifhes  upon  the  feet, 

*'  The  greater  care  the  lace  and  flioes  be  neat.  1773 

"  Some  backs  and  fides  are  vvav'd  like  billows: 
**  Thcfe  holes  are  bell  made  up  with  pillows, 
**  Tliick  fingers  always  Jhould  command 
'«  Without  the  ftretching  out  the  liand. 
"  Who  has  bad  teeth  fliould  never  fee  17S9 

"  A  play,  unkfs  a  Tragedy. 
"  For  we  can  teach  3'ou  how  to  fimper, 
"  And  when  'tis  proper  you  fhould  whinipcr. 
"  Think  that  your  grace  and  wit  is  now 
*' Not  in  your  laughing  at  a  thing,  but  how.  t'^S 

"  Let  room  for  fomething  more  than  breath 
"  Juft  (hew  the  ends  of  milk-white  teeth. 
**  There  is  a  je  «'  fcai  quay  is  found 
"  In  a  foft  fmooUi  affefled  found  : 

•'  But  there's  a  (hrieking  crying  tone,  »79« 

"  WIucli  I  ne'er  lik'd,  when  all  is  done : 
**  And  there  are  fome,    wItio  laugh  like  men. 
"  As  ne'er  to  fliut  their  mouths  again  j 
**  So  very  loud   and  tnal-propos, 

*'  They  feem  like  liautboys  to  a  (how.  *755 

**  But  now  for  the  reverfe  :    'tis  (kill 
**  To  let  your  tears  flow  when  you  will. 
"  It  is  of  ufe  when  people  dye ; 
**  Or  elfe  to  have  the  fpleen,  and  cry, 
"  Becaufe  you  have  no  Reafon  why. 

"  Now  for  your  talk — Come,  let  me  fee: 
«  Here  lofe  your  H,   here  drop  your  T ; 
"  Defpife  that  R  :    your  fpeech  is  better 
"  Much  for  deftroying  of  one  letter. 

<*  Now  lilp,   and  have  a  fort  of  pride  jS!oj 

"  To  feem  as  if  your  tongue  were  tied. 
"  This  is  fuch  a  becoming  fault, 
<'  Rather  than  want,  it  fhould  be  taught, 

"  And  now  that  you  have  learnt  to  talk, 
**  Prav  let  me  fee  if  you  can  walk.  rSia 

"  There's  many  dancing-maflers  :rea* 
"  Of  management  of  ladies  feet. 

*'  There'?) 
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"  Tliere's  fome  their  mincing  gait  have  chole, 

*'  Ticadinj^  without  their  heel  or  toes, 

«'  She  tJiat  reads  Tallbf,  or  MalherbeS,  1815 

•*  Cliutes  a  ftep  that  h/upefbe. 

**  Some  giikly  creatures,  as  if  Ihunning 

*'  Something  diflili'd,  are  always  running. 

*'  Some  prance  like  Frenchwomen,   who  ride 

"  As  bur  Life-guard-men,  all  aAride.  i8i» 

*♦  But  each  of  thefe  have  decoration 

*'  According  to  their  afteftation, 

*'  That  dance  is  grateful,   and  will  pleafe, 

*'  Where  all  the  motions  glide  with  cafe. 

*'  We  to  the  fkilful  theatre  1825 

**  This  feeming  want  of  art  prefer. 

"  'Tis  no  fmall  art  to  give  dire£lion 
"  How  to  fuit  knots  to  each  complexion, 
**  How  to  adorn  the  bread  and  head, 

"  With  blue,  white,  cherry,  pink,   or  red.  1830 

"  As  the  morn  rifes,  fo  that  day 
*'  Wear  purple,  iky-colour,   or  grey  : 
*'  Your  black  at  Lent,  your  green  in  May, 
"  Your  filamot  with  leaves  decay. 

"  All  colours  in  the  fummer  fhine  :  1835 

**  The  nymphs  fhould  be  like  gardens  fiac. 

f  Torquato  Taffo,  the  celebrated  epic  poet  of  Italy,  was  born  March  ir, 
1544,  and  died  April  15,  1595.  His  works  have  been  often  printed  fepa- 
laiejy  at  various  places ;  but  the  whole  together,  with  his  life,  and  feveral 
pieces  for  and  agalnft  his  Gierufalemnne  Liberata,  were  printed  at  Flo- 
rence, 1724,  infix  vols,  folio.  The  Engli/h  verfion  of  the  "  Jenifaltm 
*'  Delivered,"  publlfheJ  in  1763,  by  Mr.  Hoole,  in  ^  vols.  Svo,  will^ 
extend  the  fame  of  TafTo  in  this  cou-ntry. 

g  Francis  ds  Malherbe,  confidcred  by  his  countrymen  as  the  father  of 
tht  French  poerrv',  was  born  about  iSJJi  and  died  in  1628.  His  poetical 
works,  though  divided  into  fix  bonks,  make  but  a  fmall  volume.  They 
confill  of  paraphrafes  upon  the  Pfalms,  odes,  fonnets,  and  epigrams;  and 
were  publiflied  in  feveral  forms  to  the  year  r666,  when  a  very  compleat 
ediclon  of  them  came  out  at  Paris,  with  the  notes  of  M.  Menage.  Mal- 
htarbe  aifo  tranflated  fome  works  of  Seneca,  and  fome  books  of  Livy — By 
the  rrunnei  in  which  Tafib  and  Malherbe  are  mentioned  by  Dr.  King, 
they  ff em  not  to  have  been  the  moil  fafliionable  authors  of  that  age.  Our 
Author  has  tranflated  what  he  calls  "  an  admirable  Ode  of  Malherbe," 
»>bich  •.vill  bj  inicrtcd  in  this  volume. 
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'•  It  is  the  fafliion  no\v-a-days, 
**  That  almofi:  every.  Lady  plays. 
"  Ballet  and  Piquet  grow  to  be 

"  Tlie  i'ubje£t  of  our  Comedy  :  r€^ 

•■'  But  whether  we  diversion  feek 
"  In  thefe,  in  Comet,   or  in  Gleek, 
"  Or  Ombre,  where  true  judgement  can 
"  Difclofe  the  fentiments  of  man ; 

"  Let's  have  a  care  how  we  difcover,  224.5 

"  Efpccially  before  a  Lover, 
"  Some  paflions  which  we  flioukl  conceal, 
"  But  heats  of  play  too  oft  reveal. 
"  For,  be  the  matter  fmall  or  great, 

"  There's  like  abhorrence  for  a  cheat,  I'S^* 

♦♦  There's  noticing  fpoils  a  Woman's  graces 
*'  Like  peeviftinefs  and  making  faces ; 
**  Then  angry  words  and  rude  difcourfe, 

'*  You  may  be  fure,  become  them  vvorfe. 

♦'  With  hopes  of  gain,  when  we're  befet, .  tt^^ 

'»  We  do  too  commonly  forget 

"  Such  guards  as  fcreen  us  from  thofe  eyes 

"  Wliich  may  obferve  us,  and  defpife. 

"  I'd  bum  the  cards,  rather  than  know 

*•  Of  any  of  my  friends  did  fo  :  stC* 

*'  I've  heard  of  fome  fuch  things  ;  but  I, 

••  Thanks  to  my  ftars,  was  never  by. 
♦'  Thus  we  may  pafs  ou-r  time .-  the  men 

*'  A  thcufanel  ways  divert  their  fpleen, 

"  Wliilil  we  fit  peeviftily  within  ; 

"  Hunting,  cocking,  racing,  joaking, 

"  Fuddling,  fwimming,  fencing,  fmoaking  : 

"  And  little  thinking  how  poor  we 

"  Muft  vent  our  fcandal  o'er  our  tea. 

"  I  fee  no  reafon  but  v/e  may  187a 

"  Be  brifk,   and  equally  as  gay. 

"  Whene'er  our  Gentlemen  would  range, 

•'  We'll  take  our  chariot  for  the  Change  : 

♦'  If  they're  dilpofing  for  the  Play, 

<*  We'll  haften  tP'  the  Opera  :  1875 

"Or 
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"  Or  when  they'll  luftily  caioufe, 
"  We'll  furcly  to  the  Indian  Houfe  : 
**  And  at  fuch  coft  wlvilfl;  thus  we  roam, 
*'  For  cheapnefs  fake  tliey'Il  ftay  at  home. 
•'  Few  wife  mens  thoughts  e'er  yet  purfucd  I'i^o 

"  That  which  their  eyes  had  never  view'd  : 
*•  And  fo  our  never  being  fecn 
*♦  Is  the  fame  thing  as  not  t'have  been. 
**  Grandeur  itfelf  and  Poverty 

"  Were  equal  if  no  witnefs  by  :  1885 

"  And  they  who  always  fing  alone 
*'  Can  ne'er  be  prais'd  by  more  than  one. 
•'  Had  Danae  been  fhut  up  flill, 
"  She'd  been  a  Maid  againlt  her  will, 

*'  And  might  have  grown  prodigious  old>  iSgO 

**  And  never  had  her  ftory  told. 
*'  Tis  fit  fair  maids  fliou'd  run  a-gadding 
**  To  fet  the  amourous  Beaux  a-madding. 
*'  To  many  a  Sheep  the  Wolf  has  gone 

*'  Ere  it  can  neatly  feizc  on  one,  1S95 

♦*  And  many  a  Partridge  fcapes  away 
**  Before  the  Hawk  can  pounce  its  prey  : 
*'  And  fo,  if  pretty  Damfels  rove, 
*•  They'll  find  out  one  perhaps  may  love ; 
*'  If  they  no  diligence  will  fparc,  190* 

•  *♦  And  in  their  drolling  flill  take  care. 
*'  The  Fiflier  baits  his  hook  all  night, 
•*  In  hopes  by  chance  fome  Eel  may  bite. 
*'  Each  with  their  ditierent  grace  appears^ 
•*  Virgins  with  blufli,  Widows  with  tears,  *90^ 

"  Which  gain  new  Hulbands  tender-heariedi 
"  To  tliink  how  fuch  a  couple  parted. 
•*  But  then  there  are  fome  foppifii  Beaux 
"  Like  us  in  all  things  but  their  cloaths. 
"  That  we  may  fcem  the  more  robuft>  I910 

•♦  And  ficteil  to  accoft  them  firft, 
"  With  powder,  paint,  falfi;  locks,  and  hair, 
"  They  give  t]\emfclve3  a  female  air; 
*•  Who,  having  all  their  tale  .by  rote, 
*'  And  harping  flill  on  the  fame  note,  1915 
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"  Will  tell  us  that,  and  nothing  more 

"  Than  what  a  thoufand  heard  before, 

"  Though  they  all  marks  of  Love  pretend, 

*'  There's  nothing  which  they  Icfs  intend  : 

"  And,  'midft  a  thoufand  hideous  oaths,  19 iO 

♦'  With  jewels  falfe  and  borrow'd  cloaths, 

'•  Our  eafinefs  may  give  belief 

"  To  one  that  is  an  errant  thief." 

The  fpark  was  coming  ;  fhe  undrefl 
Scuttles  away  as  if  pollcft.  1915 

The  Governefs  cries,  "  Where  d'ye  run  ?" 
"  Whv,  Madam,  I've  but  juH:  begun." 
She  bawls  ;  the  other  nothing  hears, 
But  leaves  her  prattling  to  the  chairs. 

Vii-tue,  without  thefe  little  arts,  J 9 39 

At  firfl:  fubdues,  then  keeps,  our  hearts  1 
And  though  more  gracefully  it  fliowS' 
Wlien  it  from  lovely  pcrfons  flows; 
Yet  often  Goodnefi  mod  prevails 

When  Beauty  in  perfection  fails.  *9i--3 

Though  every  feature  mayn't  be  well, 
Yet  all  together  may  excel. 
There's  nothing  but  will  eafy  prove^ 
When  all  the  relVs  made  up  by  Love. 
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XT  I R  G  INS  fliould  not  unlkill'd  in  Mufic  be ;  1-940 

'       For  what's  more  like  themfelves  than  Harmony  ? 

Let  not  Vice  ule  it  only  to  betray, 

And  Svrcns  by  their  Son^s  entice  their  prey. 

Let  it  with  icnfe,  with  voice,  and  beauty  join. 

Grateful  to  eyes  and  car,  and  to  the  Mind  Divine  :  ''945 

For  there's  a  double  grace  when  plcafing  firings 

Are  touch'd  by  her  that  more  delightful  fings. 

Thus  Orpheus  did  the  rage  of  deferts  quell. 

And  charm'd  the  monftrous  inftruinents  of  Hdl. 
Vol.  III.  N  Nssv 
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New  walls  to  Tliehes  Ampliion  tlius  l)cgan,  '^;» 

■WliiKl  to  the  work  ofEcious  marl)lc  ran. 

Thus  with  liis  harp  ami  voice  Arion  rode 

Gn  the  mute  Fi(h  late  through  the  rolling  flooil. 

Nor  are  the  ellavs  of  the  p-cmale  wit 
I.els  charming  in  tire  verfes  thcv  have  writ.  '955 

From  anticnt  ages,  Love  has  fount!  the  way 
Its  haditul  thoughts  by  Letters  to  convev  ; 
Which  fometimcs  run  in  fuch  engaging  rtrain. 
That  pity  makes  the  Fair  write  back  again. 

"What's  thus  intended,  fome  fmalV  time  delay  r  19601 

His  pad'ion  llrengthens  rather  by  our  ftay. 
Then  w  ith  a  cautious  wit  your  pen  with-hold. 
Left  a  too  free  exprellion  make  him  bold. 
Create  a  mixture  'twixt  his  hope  and  fear, 

And  in  reproof  let  tendcrnefs  appear^  '9*5} 

As  he  delerves  it,  give  hiiyi  hopes  of  life  : 
A  cruel  Miftrefs  makes  a:  froward  '^\'ifc. 
Affeft  not  foreign  words :  Love  will  imparr 
A  gentle  ftyle  more  excellent  than  art. 

Afirca's  ^  lines  flow  on  with  fo  much  eafc,  1570 

That  flie  who  writes  like  them  mult  lurely  pleafc. 
Orinda's  '  works,  with  courtly  graces  ftor'd, 
True  fenfc  in  nice  cxpreirsoas  will  atibrd  r 

Whllf! 

^  xVftrea  was  a  name  afiumc-l  by  Mrs.  Aphra  Bchn,  a  lady  well  knowrt 
in  the  pay  and  p.^etieal  wcrid.  in  the  licentious  reign  of  King  Charles  II. 
She  was  Authorefs  of  ffventecn  Play?,  befides  two  volumes  of  Novel?,  fo- 
veral  Tranflstions,  and  many  Poems.  She  died  April  16,  1689.  Mr. 
Pope,  fpiaking  of  her  dramatic  pieces,  Dys, 

"  The  ftjge  how  loofely  does  Aftrea  tread, 
"  Who  fairly  puts  all  charaOers  to  bee*.  !"' 

?  Ovinda,  the  poetical  n.ime  of  Mrs.  Catharine  Philips.  She  wa?  tlie 
daughter  of  John  Fowlc-r,  merchant,  and  born  in  London  1631  ;  was  mar- 
ried to  J.itnes  Philips,  cf  i!ic  Piiory  of  C.trdiaan,  efq.  about  the  year 
1G47J  and  died  in  Pleet-flreec,  in  ih-j  month  of  June,  1664.  Her 
poems  have  been  feveral  times  printed.  She  was  alfo  the  writtr  of  a 
volume  of  Letters,  published  many  yjars  after  hf  r  ccath,  to  Sir  Chnrles 
Cuttcrcl,  intituled,  "  L'tters  from  Orinda  to  Poliarchu?  j"  which  have 
been  admired. — Mis  Philips  was  as  much  famed  for  her  fiisr.ddiip,  as 
ivi.  her  poetry  ;   and  had  the  gooi  foitune  to  be  cqnaij  ciltt:ned  by  the 


PART    THE    THIRTEENTH.  17? 

V:]\\[(\:  Chudlsigh's  ^  worils  feraphic  thoughts  expicfs 

In  lofty  grandeur,  but  without  exccfs.  i97  5 

Oh,  had  not  Beauty  parts  enough  to  wound, 

But  it  muft  pierce  us  with  Poetic  found  ! 

Whilft  Phoebus  fuffors  female  powers  to  tear 

Wreaths  from  his  Daplmc,  which  they  juftly  wear  1 

if  greater  things  to  lelfer  we  compare,  I9'» 

The  ikill  of  Love  is  liiie  the  art  of  War. 
The  General  fays,  "  Let  him  the  Horfe  command  : 
"  You  by  that  Enfign,  you  chat  Cannon  fland  : 
"  Where  danger  calls,  let  t'other  bring  fupplies." 
With  Plcafure  all  obey,  in  hopes  to  rife.  19'? 

So,  if  you  have  a  fcrvant  (kill'd  in  Laws, 
Send  him  with  moving  fpeech  to  plead  your  caufe. 
He  that  has  native  unafr^ded  voice, 
In  fmging  what  you  bid  him,  will  rejoice. 

And  wealth,  as  beauty  orders  it,  beflow'd,  t^ijO 

W^ould  make  ev'n  Mifers  in  expences  proud. 
But  they,  o'er  whom  Apollo  rules,  have  hearts 
The  mod  fufceptible  of  Lovers  fmarts. 
And  like  their  God  fo  they  feel  Cupid's  darts. 
The  Gods  and  Kings  are  by  their  labours  prais'd,  i995 

And  they  again  bv  them  to  honour  rais'd. 
For  none  to  Heaven  or  Majefty  exprcll 
Their  duty  well,  but  in  return  were  blefl. 
Nor  did  the  mighty  Scipio  think  it  fcorn 

That  Ennius,  in  Calabiian  Mountains  born,  ^oo« 

His  wars,  retirements,  councils,  fhould  attend. 
In  all  diftinguifli'd  by  the  name  of  Friend. 
He  that,  for  want  of  worlds  to  conquer,  wept. 
Without  confulting  Homer  never  flept. 

beft  poet  and  the.  beft  divine  of  her  age.  Dr.  Jeremy  Taylor  ad(frefre(/  his 
difcoune  "  on  the  nature  and  ericas  of  friendrtiip"  to  this  lady  j  and  Mr- 
Cowley  has  celebrated  her  memory,  in  an  Ode  preferved  amongft  his 
"  Sele£l  Works." 

k  This  lady  was  daughter  to  Richard  Lee,  of  Winflade,  in  the  cofinfy 
of  Devon,  efq.  She  was  born  in  th»  year  1656  j  became  the  wife  of  Sir 
George  Chudleigh,  of  Aihton,  in  the  fame  county,  bart.  ;  and  died  Dec, 
15,  1 7 10.     Her  Poems  were  twice  printed  in  her  hfe-time  in  one  volume, 

Syo;  the  fccond  edition  in  1709.  

*  N    *  TV 
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The  Poctb'  cares  all  terminate  in  fame  ;  2005 

As  they  obtain,  they  give,  a  lading  name. 

Thus  from  the  dead  Lucrece  and  Cynthia  rife, 

And  Berenice's  hair  adorns  the  Ikies. 

The  facrcd  Bard  no  treacherouc  craft  difplays, 

But  virtuous  aftions  crowns  witli  his  own  hays.  2010 

f'ar  from  Ambition  and  Wealth's  lordid  care 

In  him  good-nature  and  content  appear  : 

And  far  from  Courts,  from  ftudious  parties  free. 

He  figlis  forth  Laura's  charms  beneath  fome  tree  ; 

Defpairing  of  the  valued  prize  he  loves,  2015 

Commits  his  thoughts  to  wintis  and  echoing  groves. 

Poets  have  quick  defire  and  paiTion  ftrong ; 
Where  once  it  lights,  there  it  continues  long. 
They  know  that  Truth  is  the  perpetual  band, 
By  which  the  world  and  heaven  of  Love  muft  fland.  zoi« 

The  Poet's  art  foftens  their  tempers  fo, 
That  manners  eafy  as  their  veries  flow. 
Oh  could  they  but  juft  retribution  find, 
And  as  themfelves  what  tliey  adore  be  kind  ! 

In  vain  they  boall  of  their  celeflial  fire,  aoi; 

Whilft  there  remains  a  Heaven  to  which  they  can't  afpire ! 
Apelles  firft  brought  Venus  to  our  view. 
With  blooming  charms  and  graces  ever  new. 
Who  elfe  unknown  to  mortals  might  remain 
Hid  in  the  caverns  of  her  native  main  :  2030  " 

And  with  the  Painter  now  the  Poets  join 
To  make  the  Mother  and  her  Boy  divine. 
Therefore  attend,  and  from  ilieir  mufick  learn 
That  which  tlicir  minds  infpir'd  could  beft  difcern. 

Firft  fee  how  Sidney  ',  then  how  Cowley  ">  inov'd,  ^035 

And  wich  what  srt  it  was  that  Waller  "  lov'd. 

Forget 
i  See  an  account  of  Sir  Philip  Sidney,  vol.  II.  p.  8g. 
"■i  Mr.  Abraham  Cowley  was  born  ia  1618  ;  and  died  July  28,  1667, 
His  "  Poetical  Bl-jlToms,"  which  are  an  abundant  proof  0/  his  talent  for 
poetry,  v/cre  generally  regarded  as  an  earnelt  of  ihat  fame  to  v.'hiv}.  he 
afterv/ards  role,  and  which,  in  the  opinion  of  fome  of  his  contemporaries, 
cdipfed  that  of  every  other  Enghfh  poet. — Cowley,  who  helped  to  corrupt 
ih«  tafte  of  ths  r£e  in  which  hs  lived,  apd  had  himfelf  been  corrupted  by 
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Forget  not  Dorfct  °,  in  whofe  generous  mind 
Love,  fenle,  wir,  honour,  every  grace  combin'd  : 

And 

It,  was  a  remarkable  inftance  of  true  genius,  feduccd  and  perverted  by  falfe 
wit.  But  this  wit,  falfe  as  it  was,  raifcd  his  reputaiion  to  a  much  higher 
p:tch  than  that  of  Milton.  There  is  a  want  of  elegance  in  his  words, 
and  of  harmony  in  his  vejlificKt  on  ;  but  this  \v.';s  more  than  atoned  for 
by,  his  greatell  fault,  the  re(1undar,cy  of  his  fancy.  His  Latin  poenif, 
which  are  elteemed  the  bed  of  his  woiks,  are  written  in  the  various  mea- 
fures  of  the  ancients,  and  have  much  of  their  unaffcfled  beauty.  He  was 
more  fuccefsful  in  imitating  the  cafe  and  gaiety  of  Anacreon,  than  the 
bold  and  lofty  flights  of  Pindar.  His  me;aphors,  which  are  not  only 
beyond,  but  contrary  to  nature,  were  generally  admired  in  the  reign  of 
Charles  II,  To  the  merit  of  a  good  poet,  may  be  added  that  of  his  being 
sn  admirable  profe  writer  j  and  his  "  Cutter  of  Coknian  Street,"  a  comedy 
which  might  even  have  claimed  a  place  in  the  late  ju-iclous  feleiflion  of 
Jiis  writings,  where  it  is  coaimcnded  and  the  Preface  to  it  preferved,  is 
a  ftriking  inllance  of  dramatic  merit.     Ses  Granger. 

n  Edmund  Waller,  efq.  born  iVIarch  3,  1605  }  diedOO.  I,  J687.  He  is 
commonly  ftyleJ  the  Engliih  Tibulius,  and  was  ths  fitft  who  iliewed  us  our 
tongue  had  beauty  and  numbers  in  it.  The  bell  edition  of  his  works  is 
in  410,  1730,  with  elegant  and  ufcful  notes  by  Mr.  Featon. — Mr.  Waller 
excelled  all  his  predccedlirs  in  harmonious  verfificaiion.  His  Jove  verfes 
have  all  the  tendernefs  and  politenefs  of  the  Roman  poet  he  fo  much  re- 
fembled ;  and  his  panegyrick  on  Cromwell  has  been  ever  efteemed  a 
mafler-piece  in  its  kind.  His  vein  is  never  re.iundant,  like  that  of 
Cowley:  we  frequently  wiih  he  had  faid  more,  but  never  that  he  had  faid 
■iifs.  His  peifmal  qualities  were  as  amiable  as  liis  poetical  ;  and  he  was 
•equally  formed  to  pleafe  the  witty  and  the  fair.  He  not  only  retained  ali 
Jiis  faculties,  but  inuch  of  his  iifual  vivacity,  at  eighty  years  of  his  age, 

o  Charles  lord  Buckhurlf,who  w..s  created  carl  of  Middlefex  in  the  life- 
time of  his  father,  April  4..  1674,  fuccee'cd  to  theearldom  of  Dorfet  in 
Auguft,  1677. — This  noble  lord  was  the  jull^  adm'ration  of  the  age  he  lived 
in.  The  fprightlinefs  of  his  wit  recommended  him  to  the  efteem  and 
intimacy  of  Kin^  Charles  II.  He  was  a  boun'.il'ul  patron  to  poets  and  to' 
men  c-f  parts  ;  and  had  a  particular  character  for  imiverftl  generofity.  In 
the  reign  of  James  II,  he  atoned  for  the  fjllies  of  his  youth,  by  a  firm  ad- 
•herencc  to  the  Protcllant  religion  ;  for  which  he  fliewed  his  concern,  by 
■conveying  the  princcfs  Anne  into  Derbyiliirc,  from  the  tumult  of  thofc 
tinaes ;  and,  having  been  further  inflrumental  in  the  happy  Revolution, 
i//M  made  lord  chamberlain  of  the  haufeholJ  to  king  Wiliiam,  aad  knight 

^    3  «f 
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And  if  for  mc  you  one  kind  wifli  would  fparc, 

An/^wcr  a  Poet  to  his  fiiendly  prayer.  294* 

Take  Stepney's  P  vcrfe,  with  candour  ever  bleft; 

For  Love  will  there  ftill  with  his  aflies  i^eCt. 

'f  here  let  warm  fpice  and  fragrant  odours  l)urnj 

And  evcrJafling  fweets  perfume  his  urn. 

Not  that  the  Jiving  Mufc  is  to  be  fcorn'd  :  ^^'JS 

Britain  with  equal  worth  is  Aill  adorn 'd. 
See  Halifax  *),  where  fenfe  and  honour  niixt 
Upon  the  merits  juft  reward  have  fixt : 
And  read  their  works,  who,  writing  in  his  praife, 
To  their  own  verfc  immortal  laurels  raiie.  205© 

Learn 

of  the  Garter.  He  had  the  honour  of  being  appointed  one  of  the  lords 
juftices  four  years  fucceflively  j  and  died  Jan.  29,  1705-6.  His  workS| 
confifting  chit-fly  of  fprightly  fongs,  are  printed  with  the  Minor  Poets. 

r  George  Stepney,  efq.  a  man  more  famous  as  a  Statesman  than  a  Pott. 
He  was  born  1663,  became  acquainted  at  Cambridge  with  the  celebrated 
Chark's  Mon:ague,  afterwards  earl  of  Halifax  ;  and  through  his  intereft 
was  employed  in  feveral  foreign  negotiations,  which  he  conducted  with 
great  reputation  and  fuccer5.  He  died  in  the  year  1707,  and  was  buried  in 
"Weftminiter  Abbey,     His  works  are  amongft  thofc  of  the  Minor  Poets. 

1  Mr.  Charles  Montague  was  conftituted  one  of  the  lords  commhTijners 
of  the  treafury,  Mirch  2,  1691-2  ;  chancellor  of  the  exchequer,  in  May, 
i6g4.  The  coin  being  exceedingly  debafed  and  dimjniflied,  he  formed  the 
defign  of  calling  in  the  money,  and  re-coining  it,  in  1695  ;  and  eftedled  it 
in  two  years:  to  fupply  the  immediate  want  of  ca/h,  he  [rojcJted  the 
iiTuing  of  exchequer  bills.  For  this  fervice,  he  had  the  thanks  of  the  koufe 
of  commons  in  1697.  He  was  next  year  appointed  firft  lord  commiflioner 
of  the  treafury  j  and,  refigning  that  ^'oft  in  June  1700,  obtained  a  grant  of 
the  ofiice  of  auditor  of  the  receipt  of  the  exchequer  ;  and  the  fame  year, 
X'ec.  13,  was  created  baron  Halif.ix.  On  the  acceflion  of  king  George  I, 
he  was  a  member  of  the  regency  ;  was  appointed  firft  lord  cmmiflloner  of 
the  treafury,  Oifl.  5, 1714  j  created  vifcount  Sunbury  .ind  earl  of  Hjlifax, 
051.15;  and  died  May  I  5,  171  5.  He  was  a  magnificent  patron  of  learn- 
.  jng;  and  was  himfcjf  an  elegant  writer,  as  may  be  fetn  by  his  works  ia 
the  Minor  Poets. 

r  Matthew  Prior  has  been  reputed  a  native  of  London  ;  but  was  born 
at  Winburn  in  Dorfetfhirc,  July  21,  1664.  (Hutchins's  Hift.  vol.11, 
p.  j-y)  His  fa.hcr  dying  while  he  was  very  young,  his  uncle  (a  vintner 
near  Charing  Crofs)  had  the  charge  of  him,  fcnt  him  to  Weftminftef 
§chool,  aiid  afteiward  took  him  into  bis  own  bufine^s.     In  this  fituatjon, 

be 
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Sl^arn  Piior';;  '  lines  j  for  they  can  teach  you  more 
Than  f;icre(l  Ben  S  or  Sncnftr ',  ilid  before  : 

Ana 

he  was  accidentally  diftinguiflicd  by  Charles  earl  of  Dorfet }  who,  deter- 
mining to  place  him  in  a  fituation  more  fuited  to  his  fine  parts,  fent  him 
to  St.  Jvihn's  College,  Cambridge,  in  16S2;  where  he  proceeded  bachelor 
of  arts  in  1686,  and  was  Shortly  after  chofen  fclluw.  At  the  univerfity, 
he  contrafVed  an  intimate  acquaintance  with  Mr.  Charles  Montague,  af- 
terward earl  of  Halifax.  On  the  Revolution,  he  was  hi«iightto  court  by 
his  great  patron  the  earl  of  Dorfet.  In  1690,  he  was  fecretary  to  the  pleni- 
potentiaries at  The  Hague  ;  and  king  William  was  fo  fatisfied  with  his 
fervices,  that,  i-n  the  refolution  to  keep  him  near  his  perfon,  he  appointed 
him  a  gentleman  of  the  bed-chamber.  He  was  again  employed  as  fecretary, 
at  Ryfwick,  in  1697  ;  having  been  the  fame  year  nominated  principal 
■fecretary  of  ftate  in  Ireland.  In  1697,  he  went  fecretary  to  the  earl  of 
Portland,  in  his  embafTy  to  France.  In  1 699,  he  was  made  under-fecretary 
in  the  office  of  the  earl  of  Jerfey  ;  and  in  a  few  days  was  ordered  back  to 
Paris,  to  aflift  the  ambalTador  in  the  Partition-treaty  ;  which  hedifpatched 
to  the  fatisfaftion  of  both  Sovereigns.  In  1700,  he  was  appointed  one  of 
llie  lords  commiffioners  for  trade  and  plantations,  and  was  elidled  member 
for  Eaft  Grinded.  In  1704  and  1706,  he  exerted  his  poetical  talent  in 
honour  of  his  country,  on  the  fuc<:efs  of  her  Majefty'^  arms.  In  July, 
r7ii,  he  was  employed  in  a  fecret  negotiation  at  Paris.  In  Auguft  1712, 
being  fent  again  to  France,  to  accommodate  fuch  matters  as  then  remained 
tn  fettled  in  the  congrefs  at  Utrecht,  he  had  the  honour  of  being  prefented 
with  the  French  king's  pifture  fet  with  diamonds.  From  the  end  of  that 
inonrh,  he  had  the  appointment  and  authority  of  an  ambaflador,  till  the 
dcitii  of  the  Qii^een  ;  and  remained  at  Paris  in  a  public  charafter  fome 
months  after  the  accifhon  of  king  George  I.  On  his  arrival  in  England, 
March  25,1715,  he  was  taken  into  cuftody.  In  17  17,  he  was  excepted 
out  of  the  aft  of  grace  ;  and,  at  the  clofe  of  that  year,  being  difcharged 
from  his  confinement,  retired  from  bufinefs,  to  Down  Hall,  in  Elfex^ 
where  he  died,  of  a  lingering  fever,  Sept.  11,  1 721. —  'One  Prior  (fays 
*'  Bp.  Bornet),  who  had  been  Jerfey's  fecretary,  upon  his  death,  was  eai- 
■"  ployed  to  profccute  that  v.hich  the  other  did  not  live  to  finifli.  Prior 
■♦'  had  been  a  boy  taken  out  of  a  tavern  by  the  carl  of  Dorfet,  who  acci- 
*'  dcntjlly  found  him  reading  Horace." — This  ill-natured  refleftion  pro- 
-^uced  the  following  epigram  by  Mr.  Doddey,  "  Trifles,"  p.  241. 
"  One  Prior  !  and  is  this,  this  all  the  fame, 

"  The  Poet  from  th'  Hiftorian  can  claim  ? 

"  No  ;   Prior's  verfe  poflerity  rtiall  quote, 

*'  When  'tis  forgot  cm  Burnet  ever  wrote'!" 
^  See  feme  account  of  Jonfon,  vol.  II.  ^,  85. 

^I  4.  s  Xdimini 
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And  mark  him  "  well  that  uncouth  Phyfick's  art 
Can  in  the  futrcll  tune  of  Wit  impart. 
See  Paftorclla  o'er  Florello's  grave  ^, 
i>ee  Tamerlane  X  make  Bajazet  his  flave  ; 
And  Phaedra  y  with  her  antient  vigour  rave. 

Through 

t  Edmund  Spenfer,  the  celebrated  author  of  the.  "  Fairy  Queen,"  fa- 
ther of  the  Etiglifh  heroic  poem,  and  of  true  pafioral  poetry  in  England, 
was  born  in  L'^ndon,  and  educated  at  Pembroke  Hall,  Cambridge  j  B.  A. 
1572J  M.  A.  1576.  His  "  Shepherd's  Calendar,"  introducing  him  to 
that  great  judge  of  merit  Sir  Philip  Sidney,  raifed  him  from  a  fort  of  ob- 
fcurity  to  the  office  of  poet  laureat  to  Elizabeth  j  but  for  fome  time  he 
only  wore  the  barren  laurel,  v/^thout  reteiving  any  penfion.  Burghky,  it 
h  faid,  prevented  his  receiving  an  hundred  pounds  which  the  queen  in- 
tended for  him.  We  find  him,  however,  in  co.ifiderable  cllccm  with 
many  eminent  men  in  his  time.  He  was  fent  abroad  by  Leicefter;  and 
w<tS  fecretary  to  Lord  Grey  of  V\'ilton  when  deputy  of  Ireland.  The 
queen  alfo  at  lalt  rewarded  his  fervices  w:th  a  confiderable  grant  of  linds 
in  Ireland,  In  the  Iriili  rebellion  under  Defmond,  he  was  plundered,  and 
deprived  of  his  eftate,  and  fpent  ihe  latter  part  of  his  life  with  much  orief  of 
heart  under  the  dif-i  .icintment  of  a  broken  fortune  :  he  died  in  i  ^gS-g. — 
Spenfer  ftands  dill;iij;uifhcd  from  almo^  all  other  poets  in  that  faculty  by 
which  a  poet  is  diftin^juifhcd  from  other  writers,  namely,  invention  ;  and 
excelled  all  his  contemporaries  in  harmonious  verlification. 

o  Dr.  Samuel  Garth,  the  celebrated  author  of  "  The  Difpenfary." — The 
tirft  edition  of  this  admirable  poem  came  out  in  1 694  ;  and  it  went  through 
three  impreffions  in  a  few  months.  This  extraordinary  encouragement 
put  him  upon  making  ftveral  improvenitnts  in  it  j  and  in  1706,  he  pub- 
liihed  the  fourth  edition,  with  feveral  additions.  It  was  dedicated  to 
Anthony  Henley,  efq.  and  had  commcndaiory  verfes  bef(  re  it  by  Charles 
Boyle  afierw.rd  earl  of  Orrery,  Col.  Chrill.  Codrington,  Thon-ias  Cheeke, 
tfq.  and  Ccl.  Huiry  B!ount.— Majer  Pack  (Mifcell.  p.  102.)  obfcrvts, 
that  "  The  Pilpcnf,  ry  had  loft  and  gained  in  every  edition  ;  almoft  every 
."  th'Pg  that  Sir  Samuel  left  out  being  a  robbery  from  the  publick,  whilft 
*'  every  th.ng  that  he  added  was  an  embellidiment  to  his  poem." — On  the 
act  eflion  of  king  George  1,  he  had  the  honour  of  b«ing  knighted  with 
the  duke  of  Marlborough's  fword.  He  died  Jan.  iS,  1718-19.  H.s 
other  pieces  are  prnted  in  the  tolleilion  of  the  Minor  Poets. 

w   Ch.iraatrs  which  the  Editcr  acknc  wledges  he  does  not  rccollefl. 
X  See  Rov.e's  Play  of  Tamerlane,— Mr.  Nicholas  Rowe   was   born    in 
J673,  was  bred  to  ihe  law,  but  (educed  by  the  Mufes.     Befides  "  Tan-er- 
"lar-e."  he  \MttehA  other  tragedies,  a  comedy,  and  f«veral  poems  pob- 

li/lKd 
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Through  Rapin's  ^  nuifcries  and  gardens  walk, 

And  find  how  Nymphs  transform'd  by  amorous  colours  talk. 

Pomona^  fee  with  Milton's  grandeur  ri(e,  2060 

The  moft  delicious  fruit  of  Paradife, 

With  Apples  might  the  firft-born  man  deceive. 

And  more  perfuafive  voice  th^n  tempting  Eve, 

Not  to  confine  you  here  ;  for  many  more 

Britain's  luxuriant 'wealth  has  flill  in  ftorc,  ao6e 

liflicd  in  cne  volume  under  the  title  of  "  Mifcellaneous  Works."— He 
was  iippcintcd  poet  laureat  on  the  acceflion  of  king  George  I  j  and  died 
Dec.  6,  17 1 8. — His  tranflation  of  Lucan  was  not  jiubliilied  till  ten  >ears 
after  his  death  j  but  a  fmall  fpecimen  of  it,  which  was  printed  by  Mr. 
Collins  in  1 71 3,  underwent  a  fevere  cenfure  from  Dr.  Bentley,  in  hU 
"  Remarks  on  a  Difcourfe  on  Freeihinking." 

y  Phaedra  and  Hippoftus,  a  Tragedy,  by  Edmund  Smith,  firft  a£l«d  in 
1707.  I  s  excellence  confirts  in  the  beauty  and  harmony  of  the  verfifica- 
tion.  It  was  honoured  with  a  prologue  by  Mr.  Addlfon,  to  railly  the  tafte 
of  the  publick  for  Itjlian  operas. — This  ingenious  poet  was  the  fon  of  Mr. 
Keale }  but,  alTumed  the  name  of  Smith  in  compliment  to  an  uncle  who 
was  his  guardian.  He  was  born  in  1686,  and  died  in  1710.  He  w^s  a 
goodinatursd  man,  a  fiuiihed  fchoiar,  a  great  poet,  and  a  difccrning  ciitir, 
Fro.Tti  an  affcfled  carelefsnef.  in  drefs,  he  was  diitingiiifhed  by  his  iV'.ends 
by  the  name  of  "  l.'aptain  Ragg  ;"  and  was  fiylcd  by  the  fair  fex  "  ths 
'*  handfojne  Sloven."  His  Works,  conliHing  of  tlie  aboveinention<.'<i  7>a- 
gedy,  three  or  four  odes,  and  a  LatJi  oration,  were  publiflied  by  Mr. 
Oidifwort.h  in  1719. 

2  Renatus  Rajiin,  a  French  Jefuir,  born  in  if^ii,  died  0£t.  57,  36i7. 
He  publifhed  "  Hortorum  Libri  Qu^atuor,"  a  work  which  has  been  mticli 
aiimired.  An  Englirti  tranflilion  of  it  was  publifhed  by  Mr.  Evelyn  in 
1673  \  and  another,  in  1706,  by  James  Gardener,  M.  A.  of  Jcfus  College, 
Cambridge. 

a  John  Philips,  born  DiC.  30,  1676,  was  educated  at  Chriil  Church, 
Oxford.  The  firlT:  poem  which  diftinguiflied  him  was  his  "  Sj  lendid 
*'  Shilling,"  which  tlie  author  of  theTatler  ftyles  "  the  fineft  burlefque 
"  poem  ill  the  Britiili  language."  His  next  was  "  Blenheim."  Tf.« 
third,  "  Upon  Cyder,"  founded  upon  the  model  of  the  Geovgics,  is  a 
-»ei:y  excellnt  piece  in  its  kind,  and  has  been  tranflated  into  Italian  by  a 
Florentine  nobleman.  A  Latin  Ode  to  Mr.  St.  John,  vvhith  is  alfo  a 
■«jaller-piecc,  completes  his  works.  He  died  .it  Hereford,  Feb.  15,  1708. 
He  was  one  of  thofe  few  peers  whofe  Mufe  and  manners  were  o.cellent 
and  amiable  ;  and  both  v.crc  fo  in  a  very  eminent  degree. 

Whom 


ir.6  T  H  E    A  R  T    O  F    L  O  V  E. 

Whom  would  I  number  up,  I  muft  ouiruu 
The  longclt  couifc  of  the  laborious  fun. 


-f«\j'»  ».••»%,.••♦> 
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OU  R  manners  like  our  countenance  fhould  be  ; 
They  always  candid,  and  the  other  free  : 
But,  when  our  mind  by  dinger  is  polTcit,  ;o7o 

Our  noble  manhood  is  transform'd  to  beaft. 
No  feature  tlifn  its  wonted  grace  retains. 
When  the  Mood  blackens  in  the  fwelling  veins  : 
The  eve-balls  flioot  out  fiery  darts  would  kill 
Th'oppofcr,  if  the  Gorgon  had  its  will.  ^c<7S 

When  Pallas  in  a  river  faw  the  flute 
Deform'd  her  cheeks,  (he  let  the  reed  be  mute. 
Anger  no  more  will  mortify  the  face. 
Which  in  that  paflion  once  confults  her  glafs. 
Let  Beauty  ne'er  be  with  tliis  torment  feiz'd,  ao8* 

But  ever  reft  ierene,  and  ever  pleas 'd. 
A  dark  and  fullcn  brow  feems  to  reprove 
The  tirft  advances  that  are  made  to  Love, 
Towluch  there's  nothing  more  averfe  than  pride. 
Men  without  fpeaking  often  are  denied  :  1085 

And  a  difdaiiaful  look  too  oft  reveals 
Thofe  feeds  of  hatred  which  the  tongue  conceals. 
When  eyes  meet  eyes,  and  fmiles  to  fmiles  return, 
'Tis  then  both  hearts  with  equal  ardour  burn, 
And  by  their  mutual  paffion  foon  will  know  iei>« 

That  all  are  darts,  and  Ihot  from  Cupid's  bow. 
But,  when  fome  lovely  form  docs  ftrike  your  eyes. 
Be  cautious  ftill  how  you  admit  furprize. 
\^''hat  you  would  love,  with  quick  difcrction  view; 
The  obje£l:  may  deceive  by  being  new.  i09^ 

You  may  fubmit  to  a  too  hafty  fate, 
'  And  would  fljake  off  the  yoke  when  'tis  too  late. 
We  often  into  our  deftru61ion  fink 
By  not  allowing  time  enough  to  think. 
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Refiil  at  firft  :  for  help  in  vain  we  pray,  zioo 

When  ills  have  gain'd  full  ftrength  by  long  delay. 

Be  fpeedy  5  lelT;  perhaps  the  growing  hour 

Put  what  is  now  within,  bsyond  our  power. 

Love,  as  a  fire  in  cities  finds  erxreafe. 

Proceeds,  and  till  the  whole's  deftroy'd  won't  ceafc.     j  2105 

It  with  allurements  does,   like  rivers,  rife 

From  little  fprings,  enlarg'd  by  vaft  fupplies. 

Had  Myrrha  kept  this  guard,  fhe  had  not  flood 

A  monumental  crime  in  weeping  wood. 

Becaufe  that  Love  is  pleafing  in  its  pain,  a  no 

We  not  without  rcluftance  health  obtain. 

Phyfick  may  tarry  till  to-morrow's  fun, 

Whilft  the  curs'd  poifons  through  the  vitals  run. 

The  tree  not  to  be  fhook  has  pierc'd  the  ground. 

And  death  muft  follow  the  neglected  wound.  2 115 

O'er  different  ages  Love  bears  different  fway. 
Takes  various  turns  to  make  all  forts  obey. 
The  Colt  unback'd  we  footh  with  gentle  trace : 
We  feed  the  Runner  deftin'd  for  the  race ; 

And 'tis  with  time  and  mailers  we  prepare  a  120 

The  manag'd  Courfers  rufhing  to  the  war. 
Ambitious  Youth  wuU  have  feme  fparks  of  pride. 
And  not  without  impatience  be  denied. 
If  to  his  Love  a  Rival  you  afford. 

You  then  prefent  a  trial  for  his  fword :  2125 

His  eager  warmth  difdains  to  be  perplext. 
And  rambles  to  the  beauty  that  is  next. 
Maturer  years   proceed  with  care  and  fenfe. 
And,    as  they  feldom  give,   fo  feldom  take  offence : 
For  he  that  knows  refiftance  is  in  vain,  2i3*- 

Knows  likewife  flruggling  will  increafe  his  pain.  » 

Like  wood  .that's  lately  cut  in  Paphian  Grove, 
Time  makes  him  a  fit  facrifice  for  Love. 
By  flow  degrees  he  fans  the  gentle  fire. 

Till  perfcverance  makes  the  flame  r.fpire.  ^'JJ 

This   Love's  more  fure,  the  other  is  more  gav  ; 
But  then  he  roves,  whilft  this  is  forc'd  to  ftay. 
There  are  fome  tempers  which  you  mufl  oblige, 
Not  by  a  quick  furrender,  but  a  fiege  j 

3  That 
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That  moft  arc  plcasM,  when  driven  to  defpair  2149 

By  what  they're  pleas'd  to  call  a  cruel  fair. 
They  think,  unlefs  their  ufage  has  been  hard. 
Their  concjuelt  lofes  part  of  its  reward. 
Thus  feme  raife  fpleen  from  their  abounding  wealth, 
And,  clog'd  with  fweets,  from  acids  feek  their  health.  2145 

And  many  a  boat  does  its  dcRruflion  find 
By  having  fcanty  fails,   too  full  of  wind. 
Is  it  not   treachery  to  declare 

The  feeble  parts  we  have  in  war  ? 

Is  it   not  folly  to  afford  .  zii9 

Our  enemy  a  naked  fword  ? 

Yet  'tis  my  weakncfs  lo  confefs 

What  puts  men  often  in  diihefs  : 

But  then  it  is  fuch  Beaux  *>  as  be 

Poircft  with  fo  iiiuch  vanity,  *'5S 

To  think  that  vvherefoe'er  they  turn, 

Whoever  looks  on  them  mud  burn. 

What  they  debre  they  tliink  is  true, 

'^V'■ith  fm  ill  enc6uragcment  from  you. 

«Fhey  will  a  fingle  look  improve,  ?.i6o 

And  take  civilities  for  love. 

*'  \Vc  all  expected  vou  at  play  : 

*•'  Was't  not  a  Mlitrefs  made  you  fiav?" 

The  Ikau  is  tir'd,   cries,  ♦'  Now   I  tind 

"  I  out  of  pity  mufli  be  kind  :  2165 

"Sb^figli'd,  impatient  till  I  C3mc." 

Thus,  foaring  to  the  liveU'  flame, 

Wc  fee  the  vain  ambitious  Fly 
Scorch  icK  gay  wings,  then  unregarded  ciic. 

1'  It  is  obvious  that  this  word  conveys  at  prefent  a  very  ciiffirsnt  idea 
from  its  original  f  ga'ificatio:!  j  which  \va>  plji:ily  that  of  an  acccmf'iJlHd 
ger.tkman, — H^vv  different  arc  the  rriarily  Peaux  of  Faiquhar  from  the 
prefeiU  Macaronies!  and  how  many  5ntcrir.edi.itc  gradations  have  arifen 
fcwtween  the.Ti  !  Thegenu'na  Be;iu  appears  to  have  been  corrupted  by  a  fervile 
\.-\'rzu',j\  of  that  ludicrous  charafler  the  f>eti:-rr,jitie  of  our  neighbour 
nation  ;  a  title  zffciled  by  fuch  of  that  vain  people  as  had  no  other,  in 
humble  emulation  of  iheir  grand  m'l'iire,  Louis  the  Foutteentli.  From 
thcfc  came  the  Lord  Foppingtons  and  Sin-Harry  Wild^iirs :  and  Ac.ti  thcrn 
.Regenerated  by  depress  \h<  FribW:  and  ih«  MacaronyJ 

2  Bytll 
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Both  fexes  have   their  jcaloufy,  zi/* 

And  ways  to  gain  thoir  ends  ihereby, 
But  oftentimes  too  quick  belief 
Has  given  a  fudden  vent  to  grief, 
Occafion'd   by   fome  perfons  lyiiig, 

To  fet  an  eafy  wife  a-crying :  1173 

And  Procris   long   ago,   alas  ! 
Experienc'd  this   unhappy  cafe. 

There  is  a  Mount,  Hymettus  ilyl'd. 
Where  Pinks  and  Rofemary  arc  wild. 
Where  Strawberries  and  Myrtles  grow,  2iS« 

And  Violets  make  a  purple  fhow ; 
Where  the  fvveet  Bays  and  Laurel  fliine, 
All  fliadtd  by  the  lofty  Pine  ; 
Where  Zephyrs,   with  their  wr.nton  motion, 
Have   all  the  leaves  at  their  devotion.  2i8j 

Here  Cephalus,  who  Plunting   lov'd, 
When  dogs  and  men  were  both  remov'd. 
And  all  his   du%  labour  done, 
In  the  meridian  of  the  fun. 

Into  fome  fccret  hedge  would  creep,  s«9*, 

And  fmg,   and  hum  himfelf  afleep. 
But  commonly  being  hot  and  drv. 
He  thus  would  for  fome  cooler  cry  : 
♦'  O  now,  if  fome 

♦*  Cooler  would  come!  *i95 

"  Dcareft,  rare  ft, 
"  Lovelieft,   fairefl, 
*'  Cooler,  come  ! 

"  Ob,  Air, 
"  Frefh  and   rare  ;  220a 

"  Dcareft,  rareft, 
"  Lovelieft,  faireft, 

"  Cooler,  come  ;   Cooler,  come  ;    Cooler,  come!" 
A  Woman,  that  had  heard  him  ftng, 
Soon  had  her  malice  on  the  wing :  2205 

For  Females  ufually  don't  want 
A  Fellow  Goftlp  that  will  cant ; 
Who  ftill  is  pleas'd  with  others  ails. 
And  therefore  carries  fpiteful  talcs. 

She 
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She  thougUt  that  fhe  might  railc  fomc  flrife  ma 

By  telling  fomcthing  to  his  Wife  : 

That  once  upon  a  time  fhe  flood 

In  Tuch  a  place,   in  fuch  a  wood. 

On  fuch  a  day,  and  fuch  a  year, 

There  did,   at  leall  there  did  appear  t2i^ 

('Caufe  for  the  world  (he  would  not  lie, 

As   fhe  muft  tell  her  by  the  bye)  ' 

Her  Hufband;    firrt  more  loudly  hauling. 

And  afcenvards  more  foftly  calling 

A  pcrfon  not  of  the  heft  fame,  22:0 

And  Miftrefs  Cooler  was  her  name. 

«  Now,  Goflip,  why  fhould  fhe  come  tliither? 

«'  But  that  ihcy  might  be  naught  together  r" 

When  Cris  heard  all,  her  colour  turn'd. 

And  though  her  heart  within  her  burn!cl,  2225 

And  eyeballs  fc  it  forth  fudden  flafhes;. 

Her  cheeks  and  lips  were  pale  as  aihes. 

Then,  "  Woe  the  day  tliat  fhe  was  born  !" 

The  nightrail   innocent   was  torn : 

Many  a  thump  was  given  the  breafl;,  2230 

*<  And  flie,  oh,  flie  fhould  never  refl  : 

«*  She  ftrait  would  heigh  her  to  the  wood, 

"  And  he'd  repent  it — that  he  fliould." 

With  eager  hafte  away  flie  moves. 

Never  regarding  fcarf  or  gloves  :  2235 

Into  the  grotto  foon  flie  creeps, 

And  into  every  thicket  peeps. 

And  to  her  eyes  there  did  appear 

Two  prints  of  bodies — that  was  clear  : 

*'■  And  now  (fhe  cries)  I  plainly  fee  2240 

"  How  time  and  place,   and   all  agree  : 

"  But  here's  a  covert  where  I'll  lie, 

"  And  I  fliall  have  them  by  and  by." 

'Twas  noon ;   and  Cephalus,   as  laft  time. 
Heated  and  ruffled  with  liis  paflime,  2-4$ 

Came  to  the  very  felf-iame  place 
Where  he  was  us'd  to  wafh  his  face; 
And  then  he  lung,   and  then  he  hum'd. 
And  on  his  knee  with  fingers  thrum'd. 

Wh&a 


PAl^T    THE    FOURTEENTH.        ijt 

When  Crilu-  found  all  matters  fair,  2t5t> 

And   that  he  only  wanted   Air  ; 

Saw  what  device  was  took  to  fool  her. 

And  no  fucli  one  as  jVlillrch  Cooler. 

IMiftrufting  then  no  future  harms. 

She  would  have  rufli'd  into  his  arras.  2*55 

But,  as  the  leaves  began  to  rufHe, 

He  thought  fomc  bcafl:  had  made  the  bufUe. 

He  fhot,  then  cried,  "  I've  kill'd  my  Deer."^-  .^ 

"  Ay,  fo  you  have,"  (fays  Cris)   "  I  fear."—  J 

"  Why,  Criffy,  pray  what  made  you  here  r"  j 

"  By  Godip  Trot,  I  undcrftood 

"  You  kept  a  fmall  Girl  in  this  wood." 

Quoth  Ccph,   "  'Tis  pity  thou  (hould'ft  die 

"  For  this  th\'  foolifli  jealoufy  : 

-"For  'tis  a  paffion  that  does  move.  aiSj 

«»  Too  often  from  excefs  of  love." 

Bur,  wlien  they  fought  for  wound  full  fore. 

The   petticoat  was  only  tore, 

And  fhe  had  got  a   lufty  thump, 

Which  in  fome  mcafure  bruis'd  her  rump.  ait* 

Then  home  mol\  lovingly  they  went: 

Neither  had  rcafon  to  repent. 

Their  following  years  pafs'd  in  conteut; 

And  CrilVy  made  him  the  beft  wife 

For  the  remainder  of  his  life.  1175 

The  Mufe  has  done,  nor  v.ill  more  laws  obtrude. 
Left  Ihe,  by  being  tedious,  fhould  be  rude. 
Unbrace  Love's  fwans,  let  them  unharnefs'd  ftray, 
And  eat  Ambrofia  through  the  milky  way. 

Give  liberty  to  every  Paphian  Dove,  ii5» 

And  let  them  freely  with  the  Cupids  rove. 
But,  when  the  Amazonian  trophies  rife 
With  monuments  of  their  paft  viftories  ; 
With  wlu:  ilifcrction  and  what  art  they  fought : 
Lcr  th.-m  rcoonl,   "  They  v/ere  by  Ovia  taught."  2i?5 
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THE      FURMETARY; 

A  very  Innocent  and  Harmlefs  P  O  EM  % 

IN   THREE   CANTO'S. 

Firft  printed  in  1699. 

PREFACE. 

THE  Author  of  tlie  following  Poem  may  be  thought  to  write 
for  fame,  and  the  applaufe  of  the  town  :  but  lie  wholly 
difowns  it ;  for  he  writes  only  for  the  public  good,  the  benefit  of 
his  country,  and  the  manufafture  of  England.  It  is  well  known, 
that  gra've  Senators  have  often,  at  the  Palace-yard,  refrcflicd 
themfelves  with  Barley-broth  in  a  morning,  which  has  had  a 
very  folid  iofluence  on  their  counfels  5  it  is  therefore  ho^jed  that 
other  pcrfons  may  ufe  it  with  the  like  fuccefs.  No  man  can  be 
ignorant,  how  of  late  years  Coffee  and  Tea  in  a  morning  has 
prevailed ;  nay,  Cold  Waters  have  obtained  their  commendation, 
and  \\''ells  aie  fprung  up  from  A(5lon  to  Idington,  and  crofs  the 
water  to  Lambeth.  Thefe  liquors  have  I'everal  eminent  cham- 
pions of  all  profeffions.  But  there  have  not  been  wanting  perfons, 
in  all  ages,  that  have  fhewn  a  true  love  for  their  countrv,  and  the 
proper  diet  of  it,  as  Water-gruel,  Milk-porridge,  Rice-milk, 
and  efpecially  Funnetry  both  with  Plums  and  without.  To  tliis 
end,  leveral  worthy  perfons  have  encouraged  the  eating  fuch 
wholefome  diet  in  a  morning ;  and,  that  the  poor  may  be  pro- 
vided, they  have  delired  feveral  Matrons  to  ftand  at  Smithiield- 

a  "  The  Furmetary"  was  written  to  pleafe  a  Gentleman,  who  thougbt 
nothing  fonooth  or  lofty  could  be  written  upon  a  mean  fubje£l;  but  had 
no  intent  of  making  any  reflection  upon  '•  The  Difpenfary,"  whicii  hat 
dvfcrvedly  gained  a  lafting  reputation.  Dr.  King's  Preface  to  his  MifceU 
lanles.— Se«  an  account  of  Six  Samuel  Garth  above,  p.  1S4. 
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bars,  Lcnden-Hall-mavkct,  Stocks-m?rker,  and  clivers  other  noted 
places  in  the  City,  cfpecially  at  Fleet-ditch  ;  there  to  djfpenft 
Furmetry  to  labouring  people,  and  the  poor,  at  reafonable  rates, 
at  three-half-pence  and  two-pence  a  difh,  which  is  not  dear,  the 
Pluips  being  confidercd. 

The  places  are  generally  fliled  Furmctarics,  becaufe  that  food 
has  got  the  general  elteem ;  but  that  at  Flcet-ditc)i  I  take  to  be 
one  of  the  nioft  reinarkable,  and  therefore  I  have  ftylcd  it  "  The 
*'  Furmctary  :"  and  could  eafily  have  had  a  certificate  of  the  ufe- 
fulnefs  of  this  Furmctary,  figned  by  feveral  eminent  Carmen, 
Gardeners,  Journevmen  Taylors,  and  Baikct- women,  who  have 
proiTiiled  to  contribute  to  the  maintenance  pf  the  fame,  in  cafe  the 
Coffcc-houfcs  (lioukl  proceed  to  oppole  it. 

1  have  tliought  this  a  very  proper  fubject  for  an  Heroic  Poem  ; 
and  endeavoured  to  be  as  fmooth  in  my  vcrfe,  and  as  inoffenfive 
in  my  charafters,  as  was  polTible,  It  is  my  cafe  with  Lucretius, 
that  I  write  upon  a  fulyeft  not  treated  of  by  the  Ancients.  But, 
"  the  greater  labour,  the  greater  glory." 

Virgil  had  a  Homer  to  imitate;  but  I  Hand  upon  my  own  legs, 
without  any  fupport  from  abroad.  I  therefore  lliall  have  more 
occafion  for  the  Reader's  favour,  wlio,  from  the  kind  acceptance 
of  this,  may  expeft  the  dcfcription  of  other  Furmctarics  about 
this  City,   from  his  men:  humble  fcrvant, 

And  per  se  And. 


CANTO       I. 

NO   fooner  did  the  grcy-ey'd  Morning  peep. 
And  yawning  moitals  ftretch  themfclves  from  flcep  5 
Finders  of  gold  were  now  but  newly  part. 
And  Ba.fkct-women  did  to  Market  hafle ; 

The  Wr.tchmen  were  but  juft  returning  home,  5 

To  give  the  Thieves  more  liberty  to  roam  ; 
When  from  a  hill,  by  growing  beams  of  light, 
A  iVatcly  pile   was  offer'd  to  the   fight  ; 
Three  ipacious  doors  let  paflengers  go  throup-li, 
And  dillant  floncs  did  terminate  their  view  :  ip 

Jult 
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Jvift  here,  as  ancient  Poets  fing,   there  flood, 
The  noble  palace  of  the  valiant  Lud  j 
His  image  now  appears  in  Portland  ftone. 
Each  fide  fupported  by  a  god -like  fon  ^. 
But,  underneath,   all  the  three  heroes  fliine, 
In  living  colours,   drawn  upon  a  '':gr), 
^Vhich  Ihews  the  way  to  Ale,  but  not  to  Wine= 

Near  is  a  place  enclos'cl  with  iron-bnrs. 
Where  many  mortals  cuife  their  cruel  ftars> 
When  brought  by  Ufurers  into  diftrefs,  a© 

For  having  little,   flill  mufl:  live  on  lefs  : 
Stern  Avarice  there  keeps  the  relentlefs  door^ 
And  bids  each  wretch  eternally  be  poor. 
Hence  Hunger  rifes,  difmally  he  ftalks. 

And  takes  each  fingle  prifoner  in  his  walks  ;  25 

This   duty  done,    the  meager  monfter  flares. 
Holds  up  his  bones,  and  thus  begins  his  prayers  : 

"  Thou,  Goddefs  Famine,   that  canfl  fend  us  blights, 
*'  Witli  parching  heat  by  day,   and  florm  by  nights, 
*'  Alhfl  me  now:   fo  may  all  lands  be  thine,  ^o 

*'  And  fhoals   of  orphans  at  thy  altars  pine  : 
"  Long  mav  thy  reign  continue  on  each  fhore, 
"  Where-ever  Peace  and  Plenty  reign'd  before  ! 
"  J  mufl  confefs,  that  to  thy  gracious  hand, 
**  I  widows  owe,  that  arc  at  my  command  ;  35 

k  As  Dr.  King's  defcription  of  Ludgate,  though  familiar  to  the  prefent 
tge,  will  be  lefs  intelligible  to  the  rifing  generation,  it  may  not  be  impro- 
per to  obferve,  that  its  name,  which  Geoftry  of  Monmouth  has  afcribed 
to  King  Lud,  was  with  greater  propriety  derived  from  its  fituation  rrear 
the  rivulet  Flud,  or  Fleet,  which  ran  near  it. — So  early  as  1373,  Ludgata 
was  conftituted  a  prifon  for  poor  debtors  who  were  free  of  the  city  ;  and 
was  greatly  enlarged  in  1454,  by  Sir  Stephen  Forfter,  who,  from  having 
been  himfelf  confined  there,  became  lord  mayor  of  London,  and  eftablifhed 
feverai  benevolent  regulations  for  its  government — The  old  gate  becoming 
rt-inous,  an  elegant  building,  as  abo%'e  defcribed  by  Dr.  King,  was  erefted 
in  15S6,  with  the  llatue  of  Queen  Elizabeth  on  the  Well:  front,  and  thofe 
of  the  pretended  King  Lud  and  his  two  fonson  the  Eafl.  This  was  pulled 
down  in  1760,  and  the  flatue  of  Elizabeth  placed  againft  the  church  of  St. 
Dunftan  in  th2  Weft.  Since  that  time,  the  city  debtors  have  been  con- 
fiq^d  In  a  part  of  the  London  workhoufe  in  Bifhopfgate  f^reet. 

O  ^  .      "  I  iov 
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"  I  joy  to  hear  their  numerous  childrens  cries  ; 

"  And  blels  tliy  power,  to  find  tliey'vc  no  fupplics. 

**  I  thank  tliee  for  thole  Martyrs,  wlio   would   flee 

•'  From  fuperllitious  rites  and  tyranny, 

"  And  find  their  fuIIneCs  of  reward  in  me. 

**  But  'tis  with  much  humility  I  own, 

"  That  generous  favour  you  have  lately  fhown, 

"  When  men,  that  bravely  have  their  country  lerv'd, 

**  Receiv'd  the  jul\  reward  that  they  deferv'd, 

"  And  are  prcferr'd  to  me,  and  fliall  be  flarv'd. 

"  I  can,  but  with  regret,  I  can  defplfc, 

"  Innumerable  of  the  London  cries  : 

*'  When  Peafc,  and  Mackarel,  with  their  harfher  founds 

"  The  tender  organs  of  my  ears  confound  ; 

"  But  that  which  makes  my  projects  all  mifcarry,  5» 

'*  Is  this  inhuman,  fatal  Furmetary. 

"  Not  far  from  hence,  juft  by  the  Bridge  of  Fleet, 
"  With  Spoons  and  Porringers,  and  Napkin  neat, 
"  A  faithkfs  Syren  does  entice  the  fenfe, 
".  By  fumes  of  viands,  which  llie  does  difpenfe, 
*'  To  mortal  ftomachs,  for  rewarding  pence. 
«•  Whilll  each  man's  earlieft  thoughts  would  banifli  me, 
»*  \\'ho  have  no  other  oracle  but  thee." 


^^. 


CANTO     ir. 

WHILST  fuch-like  prayers  keen  Hunger  would  advance^ 
Fainting  and  weaknels  threw  him  in  a  trance  :  6* 

Famine  took  pity  on  her  careful  flave, 
And  kindly  to  him  this  afliflance  gave. 
She  took  the  figure  of  a  thin  parch'd  Maid, 
Who  many  years  had  for  a  Hulband  {laid  ; 
And,  coming  near  to  Hunger,  thus  Ihe  faid  : 

•<  My  darling  fon,  whilft  Peace  and  Plenty  fmilc, 
•'  And  Happintfs  would  ovcr-iun  this  ille, 
**  I  ioy  to  fee,  by  this  thy  prefent  care, 
"  I've  Aill  ibme  frieads  remaining  fince  the  war : 

"la 


} 


} 


} 
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"  In  Tpite  of  us,  A  does  on  Venifon  feed,  -jo 

"  And  Bread  and  Butter  is  for  B  decreed  ; 

''CD  combines  with  E  F's  generous  foul, 

*'  To  pafs  their  minutes  \Vith  the  fparkling  bow!, 

**  H,  I's  good-nature,  from  his  endlefs  flore, 

**  Is  ftill  conferring  bleflings  on  the  poor, 

"  For  none,  except  'tis  K,  regards  tliem  more. 

"  L,  M,  N,  O,  P,  Q^  is  vainly  great, 

"  And  fquanders  half  his  fubftance  in  a  treat : 

"  Nice  eating  by  R,  S,  is  underftood, 

•'  T's  fupper,  though  but  little,  yet  is  good ;  S« 

**  U's  converfation's  equal  to  his  wine, 

**  You  fup  with  W,  whene'er  you  dine  : 

**  X,  Y,  and  Z,  hating  to  be  confin'd, 

"  Ramble  to  the  next  Eating-houfe  they  find. 

"  Pleafant,  good-humour'd,  beautiful,  and  gay, 

*'  Sometimes  with  mufick,  and  fometimes  with  play? 

"  Prolong  their  pleafures  till  th'approaching  day. 

*'  And  per  se  And  alone,  as  Poets  ufe, 

"  The  ftarving  diftates  of  my  rules  purfues  ; 

**  No  fwinging  coachman  does  afore  him  fliine, 

**  Nor  has  he  any  conftant  place  to  dine, 

"  But  all  his  notions  of  a  meal  are  mine. 

"  Halte,  hafte,  to  him,  a  blefling  give  from  me, 

"  And  bid  him  write  fharp  things  on  Furmetry: 

"  But  I  would  have  thee  to  Coflfedro  go,  95 

"  And  let  Tobacco  too  thy  bufu.cfs  know  ; 

•'  With  famous  Teedrums  in  this  cafe  advifc, 

"  Rely  on  Sagoc,  who  it  always  wife  : 

"  Amidftfuch  counfcl,  banift  all  defpair; 

•*  Truft  me,  you  fhall  fucceed  in  this  affair  :  lOO 

"  That  proje£t  which  they  Furmetary  call, 

*'  Before  next  Breakfaft-time  fliall  furely  fall '" 

This  faid,  Ihe  ciuicklv  vanifh'd  in  a  wind 
Had  long  within  her  body  been  confin'd  : 

Thiis  Hercules,  when  he  his  miftrefs  found,  105 

Soon  kjiew  iicr  by  her  fcent,  and  by  her  l"ound. 


O  4  CANTO 


} 


} 


T  PI  E    F  U  R  M  E  T  A  R  y. 


CANTO      III. 

HUNGER  rcjoic'd  to  hear  the  blefl:  commami, 
That  FuRMETARY  fliouhl  no  longer  ftand; 
With  fpecd  he  to  CofFedro's  manfion  flies, 
And  bids  the  pale-fac'd  mortal  quicJcly  rife. 

"  Arife,  my  friend  ;  for  upon  thee  do  waic 
*'  Difmal  events  and  prodigies  of  Fate  !  • 

"  'Tis  break  of  day,  thy  footy  broth  prepare, 
"  And  all  thy  other  liquors  for  ?.  war  : 
"  Roufe  up  Tobacco,  whofe  delicious  fight, 
"  Illuminated  round  with  beams  of  light, 
"  To  my  impatient  mind  will  caufe  delight. 
'*' How  will  he  conquer  noflrils  that  prcfume 
"  To  {land  th' attack  of  his  impetuous  fume  ! 
"  Let  handfome  Teedrums  too  be  call'd  to  arms,  i2» 

**  For  he  has  courage  in  the  midft  of  charms  : 
"  Sagoe  with  counfel  fills  his  wakeful  brains, 
"  But  then  his  wildom  countervails  his  pains  ; 
*'  'Tis  he  lliall  be  your  guide,  he  iliall  effect 

*'  That  glorious  conqueft  which  we  all  expe£l  r  125 

"  The  brave  Heftorvus  fiiall  command  this  force;  "I 

"  He'll  meet  Tubcarrio's  Foot,  or,  which  is  worfe,  f 

«■<  Oppofe  the  fury  of  Carmannicl's  Horfe.  * 

*'  For  his  reward,  this  he  fliall  have  each  day, 
"  Dri/ik  Coffie,  thenfirut  out,  and  never  pay."  I3» 

It  was  not  long  e'er  the  Grandees  were  met. 
And  round  ne^^s-fapers  in  full  order  fet ; 
Then  Sagoe,  rifmg,  laid,  "  I  hope  you  hear 
"  Hunger's  advice  with  an  obedient  ear; 

"  Our  great  defign  admits  of  no  delay,  135 

"  Famine  commands,  and  we  mufl  all  obey  : 
"  That  Syren  which  does  FuRMETARY  keep 
"  Long  fmce  is  rifen  from  the  bands  of  deep ; 
"  Her  Spoons  and  Porringers  with  art  difplay'd, 
"  Many  of  Hunger's  fubjccts  have  betray'd."  140 

"  To  arms,"  Htftorvus  cried  :   "  Coffedro  flo-Ut, 
''■llFue  forth  liquor  from  "Civ--  fcilding'fpout !"  • 

Gre^ar 
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Great  One-and-all-i  gives  the  firfl  alarms  i 
't'hen  each  man  fnatches  up  otFenfivc  arms. 

To  Ditch  of  Fleet  courageoufly  they  run,  145 

Quicker  than  thought ;  the  battle  is  begun  : 
Hcftorvus  firft  Tubcarrio  does  attack, 
And  by  furprize  foon  l-ays  him  on  his  back  ; 
Thirfto  and  Drowtho  then,  approaching  near. 
Soon  overthrow  tvvo  magazines  of  Beer.  j-g 

The  innocent  Syrena  little  thought 
That  all  thefe  arms  againft  herfelf  were  brought ; 
Nor  that  in  her  defence  the  drink  was  fpilt : 
How  could  fhe  fear,  that  never  yet  knew  guilt  ? 
Her  fragrant  Juice,  and  her  delicious  Plums,  i^j 

She  does  difpenfe  (with  gold  upon  her  thumbs)  : 
Virgins  and  Youths  around  her  ftood  ;  (he  fate, 
Environ'd  with  a  Wooden-chair  of  ftate. 

In  the  mean  time,  Tobacco  ftrives  to  vex 
A  numerous  fquadron  of  the  tender  fex  ;  i6# 

What  with  ftrong  fmoak,  and  with  his  fbronger  breach, 
He  funks  Baflcetia  and  her  fon.  to  death. 

CofFedro  then,  with  Teedrums  and  the  band 
Who  carried  fcalding  liquors  in  their  hand. 

Throw  watery  ammunition  in  their  eyes ;  165 

On  which  Syrena's  party  frighten'd  flies  : 
Carmannio  Itraight  drives  up  a  bulwark  ftrong. 
And  horfe  oppofes  to  Cotfedro's  throng. 
Coledrivio  ftands  for  bright  Syrena's  guard. 
And  all  her  raUied  Forces  are  prepar'd ;  i;« 

Carmannio  then  to  Teedriim's  fquadron  makes, 
And  the  lean  mortal  by  the  buttons  takes  ; 
Not  Teedrum's  arts  Carmannio  could  befeech. 
But  his  rough  valour  throws  him  in  the  Jitch. 
Syrena,  though  furpriz'd,  refolv'd  to  be  X75 

The  great  Bonduca  of  her  Furmetry: 
Before  her  throne  courageoufly  flie  ftands, 
Managing  ladles-tuU  with  both  her  hands. 
The  numeroui  Plums  like  hail-ftiot  fltw  about. 
And  Plenty  foon  difpers'd  the  meagre  rout.  xS« 

So  have  I  feen,  at  Fair  that's  nam'd  from  Horn, 
IMany  a  Ladle's  blow  by  Prertice  borne  ; 

In 
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In'vain  lie  flrives  their  paflions  to  afTuage, 

With  threats  would  frighten  ;  with  loft  words  engage  ; 

Until,  Unough  Milky  gauntlet  founiily  beat,  ti: 

lii^  prudent  heels  fecure  a  quick  retreat. 

Jamqne  opus  exegi,  quod  nee  Jovis  tra  nee  ignis^ 
liec  poterit  ferrum,  ntc  edax  abolere  vetiijias  I 


kU  LL  Y 
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MULLY    OF    MOUNTOWN% 

Firft  printed  by  the  Author  in  1 704. 

I. 

MO  U  N  T  O  W  N  <! !   thou  fweer  retreat  from  Dublin  carej, 
Be  famous  for  thy  Apples  and  thy  Pears  ; 
For  Turnip:,  Carrots,  Lettuce,  Beans,  and  Peafe  j 
For  Peggy's  Butter,  and  for  Peggy's  Cheefe.  r 

Mav  clouds  of  Pigeons  round  about  thee  flyj 
But  condefcend  fometivnes  to  make  a  Pye. 
May  fat  Geefe  gaggle  with  melodious  voice. 

And  ne'er  want  Goofcberries  or  Apple-fauce  :  xo 

Ducks  in  tliy  Ponds,  and  Chicken  in  thy  Pens, 
And  be  thy  Turkeys  numerous  as  thy  Hens : 
May  thy  black  Pigs  lie  warm  in  little  ftye, 
And  have  no  thought  to  grieve  them  till  they  die, 
Mountown  !  the  Mufes'  moft  delicious  tliemc  ;  li 

-Oh  !  may  thy  Codlins  ever  fwim  in  Cream  ! 
Thy  Rafp-  and  Straw-beiries  in  Bourdeaux  drown. 
To  add  a  redder  tinfture  to  their  own  ! 
Thy  White-wine,  Sugar,  Milk,  together  club, 
To  make  that  gentle  viand  Syllabub  •.  40 

c  It  was  taken   for  a  State  Poem,  and  to  have  many  myfteries  in  it ; 
though  it  was  only  made,  as  well  as  "  Orpheus  and  Eurydice,"  for  countrf 
[  diveriion.     Dr.  King's   Preface  to   his   Mifcellanies, 

<i  A  pleafaat  villa  to  the  South  of  Dublin,   near  the  fea, 
e  "Peace  to  thy    gentle    /hade,    fweet-fmiling    Henniver !"— would 
have  been  our  Authoi's  ejaculation,  if  he    had   lived    in   1775;    vvhen 
the  admirers  of  this  "  gentle  viand"  lamented  the  irreparable  lofs  of  the 
foundrefs  of  the  Laftarium. 

Lac  m-bi  tion  trjlatt  nwum,  nonfr'tgore  itjlt ; 
"  My  millc  in  fummer's  drought,  nor  winter  fails; 
•ras  the  Matron's  invitation  to  the  publick  ;  whilft  her  happy  cottage 
prefented  the  livelieft  refleftion  of  its  benignant  owner  s 
?luam  diva  ftcor'u  nivei,  qjam  laliit  tkundani  ! 
"'  What  lufcious  milk,  what  rural  ftorcs  arc  mine  !"" 

Thy 
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Thy  Tai  ts  to  Tarts,  Chcefc-cakcs  to  Checfc-cakes  join, 

To  Ipoil  the  relilh  ui  the  flowing  Wine. 

But  to  the  fatUng  palate  bring  relief, 

By  thy  Weftphalian  Ham,  or  BelgicBeef  j 

Ami,  to  complete  thy  hlefiings  in  a  word,"  ii 

May  flill  thy  foil  be  generous  as  its  Lord  *'  ! 

II. 

Oh  !  Peggy,  Peggy,  wlicn  thou  goeft  to  brew, 
Confider  well  what  you're  about  to  do  ; 
Be  very  wife,  very  fedately  think. 

That  what  you're  going  now  to  make  is  drifik  :  3C> 

Confider  who  muft  drink  that  drink,  and  then. 
What  'tis  to  have  the  praife  of  i'onefl  men  : 
For  furely.  Peggy,  while  that  drink  does  laft, 
'Tis  Peggy  will  be  toaJieJ  or  difgrac''d. 

Then,  it  thy  Ale  in  glafs  thou  would'fl  confine,  3  5 

To  make  its  fparkling  rays  in  beauty  fliine. 
Let  thy  clean  Bottle  be  entirely  dry, 
Left  a  white  fubftancc  to  tlie  furface  fiy. 
And,  floating  there,  difturb  the  curious  eye. 
But  this  great  maxim  muft  be  underftood,  40 

•*  Be  fure,  nay  very  fure,  thy  cork  be  good  !" 
Then  future  ages  Ihall  of  Peggy  tell. 
That  Nymph  that  breiu'd  and  bottkd  Alt  fo  well. 

in. 

How  fleet  is  air  !  how  many  things  have  breatli 
Which  in  a  moment  they  rcfign  to  death  ;  4^ 

Depriv'd  of  light,  and  all  their  happieft  flate. 
Not  by  their  fault,  but  forae  o'er-ruling  Fate  ! 
Although  fair  flowers,  that  juftly  might  invite. 
Are  cropt,  nay  torn  away  for  man's  delight ; 
Yet  flill  tliofe  flowers,  alas  !  can  make  no  moan,  50 

Nor  has  Narciffus  now  a  power  to  groan  ! 
But  all  thofe  things  which  breathe  in  different  frame, 
'  By  tie  of  common  breath,  man's  pity  claim. 
A  gentle  Lamb  has  rhetorick  to  plead. 
And,  when  flie  fees  the  Butchci'b  knife  decreed, 
Her  voice  intreats  liiin  not  to  m.-ikc  her  bleed  .- 

f  Juvlge  Upton.  Bivt 


} 
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But  cruel  gain,  and  luxury  of  tafte. 

With  pride,  flill  lays  imn's.  felloiv-mor tali  wafte  : 

Wlixit  earth  and  waters  breed,  or  air  infpires, 

Man  for  his  palate  fits  by  torturing  fires.  60 

MuLLY,  a  Cqw  fprung  fiom  a  beauteous  race, 
'With  fpreading  front,  did  Mountown's  pafi.urcs  grace. 
(Tcntlc  fhe  was,  and,  with  a  gentle  fiream. 
Each  morn  and  night  gave  IVIilk  that  cqual'd  Cream. 
OfFcnding  none,  of  none  fhe  ftood  in  dread,  65 

Much  lefs  of  perfons  which  Ihe  daily yi'^; 
"  But  Innocence  cannot  itfelf  defend, 
"  'Gainft  treacherous  arts,  veil'd  with  the  name  of  Friend." 

Robin  of  Derby-fliire,  whofe  temper  fliocks 
The  conftitution  of  his  native  rocks  ;  70 

Born  in  a  place  £,  which,  if  it  once  be  nam'd. 
Would  make  a  blufhing  modefly  afham'd  : 
He  with  indulgence  kindly  did  appear 
To  make  poor  jMuIly  his  peculiar  care, 

But  inwardly  tliis  fullen  churlifh  thief  fj 

Had  all  his  mind  plac'd  upon  MuUv's  Beef; 
His  fancy  fed  on  her,  and  thus  he'd  crv, 
"  Mully,  as  fure  as  I'm  alive,  you  die  ! 
^'  'Tis  a  brave  Cow.     O,  Sirs,  when  Chriftmas  comes, 
"  Thefe  Shins  (hall  make  the  Porridge  grac'd  with  Plums,  So 

"  Then,  midfi:  our  cups,  whilft  we  profufely  dine, 
"  This  blade  fhall  enter  deep  in  MuUy's  Chine, 
"  What  Ribs,  u'hat  Rumps,  what  bak'd,  boil'd,  ftew'd,  androafl ! 
"  There  flian't  one  finglc  Tripe  of  her  be  loll: '" 

When  Peggy,  Nymph  of  Mountcwn,  heard  thefe  founds,       85 
She  griev'd  to  hear  of  Mully's  future  wounds. 
"  What  crime,"  faid  fhe,  "  has  gentle  Mully  done  ? 
"  Witnefs  tliC  rifing  and  the  fetting  Suft, 
?<  That  knows  what  ?.Iilk  fhe  conftantlv  would  give  \ 
**  Let  that  quench  Ru!)in's  rage,  and  JNIully  live."  90 

Daniel,  a  fprigiuly  Swain,  that  us'd  to  flafh 
Tl'.e  vigorous  Stcccl.,  that  drew  his  Lord's  calafli, 

g  The  Devil's  Arfe  of  Peak  ;  defcribed  by  Hoboes  in  a  poem  "  De 
"  Mirabilibus  Pecci,"  the  befl  of  his  poetical  performances.  See  an  ac- 
count of  Hobbesj  vol.  II.  p.  142, 

To 
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To  Peggy's  fide  inclia'd,  for  'twas  well  known 
How  well  he  lov'd  thofe  Cattle  of  his  own. 

Then  Terence  fpoke,  oraculous  and  fly,  T 

He'd  neither  grant  the  queftion  nor  dcnv  ;  r 

Pleading  for  Milk,  his  thoughts  were  on  Mince-pyc  :  "^ 

But  all  his  arguments  fo  dubious  were, 
That  Mully  thence  had  neither  hopes  nor  fear, 

"  You've  fpoke,"  fays  Robin  ;  "  but  now,  let  me  tell  ye,     loo 
**  'Tis  not  fair  fpoken  ivords  that  fill  the  belly  ; 
•'  Pudding  and  Beef  I  love  ;   and  cannot  lloop 
♦*  To  recommend  your  bonny-clanper  Soup; 
*'  You  fay  fhe's  innocent  :  but  what  of  that  ? 
*'  'Tis  more  than  crime  fufficient  that  flie'sya/  /  i»5 

"  And  that  which  is  prevailing  in  this  cafe 
"  Is,  there's  another  Cow  to  fill  her  place. 
"  And,  granting  Muily  to  have  Milk  in  ftore, 
**  Yet  flill  this  other  Cow  will  give  us  more. 
■*' She  dies." — Stop  here,  my  Mufe  :  forbear  the  reft:  ii» 

Ajid  veil  that  grief  which  cannot  be  expreft ! 
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ORPHEUS   AND   EURYDICE. 

Firft  printed  by  the  Author  in  1704. 

A    S  Poets  fay,  one  Orpheus  went 
■^^  To  Hell  upon  an  odd  intent, 
Firft  tell  the  ftory,  then  let's  know. 
If  any  one  will  do  fo  now. 

This  Orpheus  was  a  jolly  bov,  c 

Born  long  before  the  Siege  of  Troy  ; 
His  parents  found  the  lad  was  fharp, 
And  taught  him  on  the  Irilh  Harp; 
And,  when  grown  fit  for  marriage  life, 
Gave  him  Eurydice  for  wife,  t« 

And  they,  as  foon  as  match  was  made. 
Set  up  the  Ball  ad -fin  gin  g  trade. 

The  cunning  varlet  could  devife. 
For  country  folks,  ten  thoufand  lies ; 

Affirming  all  thofe  monftrous  things  i- 

Were  done  by  force  of  tarp  jindjirings  j 
Could  make  a  Tiger  in  a  trice 
Tame  as  a  Cat,  and  catch  your  Mice  j 
Could  make  a  Lion's  courage  flag, 

And  llraight  could  animate  a  Stag,  2* 

And,  by  the  help  of  pleafing  ditties. 
Make  Mill-ftones  run,  and  build  up  Cities  ; 
Each  had  the  ufe  of  fluent  tongue, 
If  Dice  fcolded,  Orpheus  fung. 

And  fo,  by  difcord  without  ftrife,  j» 

Compos'd  one  harmony  of  life  ; 
And  thus,  as  all  their  matters  flood. 
They  got  an  honeft  livelihood  : 

Happy  were  mortals,  could  they  be 
From  any  fudden  danger  free  !  «0 

Happy  were  Poets,  could  their  fong 
The  feeble  thread  of  life  prolong  ! 

But,  as  thefe  two  went  flroling  on. 
Poor  Dice's  fcene  of  life  was  done ; 

^  Away 
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Away  licr  fleeting  breath  muft  fly,  35 

Yet  no  one  knows  wherefore,  or  why. 

This  caus'd  the  general  lamentation, 
To  all  that  knew  her  in  her  ftation  ; 
How  brifltlhe  was  ftill  to  advance, 

The  Harper's  gain,  and  lead  the  dance,  49 

In  every  tune  obferve  her  thrill, 
Sing  on,  yet  change  the  money  ftill. 

Orpheus  beft  knew  what  lofs  he  had. 
And,  thinking  on't,  fell  almoft  mad, 

And  ^in  defpair  to  Linus  ran,  45 

Who  was  efleem'd  a  Cunning-man  ; 
Cried,  "  He  again  muft  Dice  have, 
*'  Or  elfe  be  buried  in  her  grave," 

Quoth  Linus,  "  Soft,  refrain  your  forrow  : 
"  What  fails  to-day,  may  fpeed  to-morrow.  5® 

**  Thank  you  the  Gods  for  whate'er  happens, 
*'  But  don't  fall  out  with  your  fat  capons. 
"  'Tis  many  an  honeft  man's  petition, 
"  That  he  may  be  in  your  condition. 

*'  If  fuch  a  blelTmg  might  be  had,  55 

"  To  change  a  living  wife  for  dead, 
*'  I'd  be  your  chapman ;  nay,  I'd  do't, 
♦'  Though  I  gave  forty  pounds  to  boot. 
"  Confider  firft,  you  fave  her  diet ; 

*'  Confider  next,  you  keep  her  quiet :  6« 

**  For,  pray,  what  was  fhe  all  along, 
"  Except  the  burthen  of  your  fong  ? 
"  What,  though  your  Dice's  under  ground, 
"  Yet  many  a  woman  may  be  found, 

"  Who,  in  your  gains  if  Ihe  may  part  take,  65 

"  Trull;  me,  will  quickly  make  your  heart  ake  : 
"  Then  reft  content,  as  widowers  fliould — 
"  The  Gods  beft  know  what's  for  our  good  !" 

Orpheus  no  longer  could  endure 
Such  wounds  where  he  expcfted  cure.  70 

'*  Is't  polTible  r"  cried  he  ;  "  and  can 
"  That  noble  creature,  married  man, 
*'  In  fuch  a  caufc  l)e  fo  profane  ^ 
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*'  I'll  fly  thee  far  as  I  would  death, 

'•  Who  from  my  Dice  took  her  breath."  75 

Which  faid,  he  foon  outftrij^t  the  wind^ 
Whilfl  puffing  Boreas  lagg'd  behind, 
And  to  Urganda's  cave  he  came, 
A   lady  of  prodigious  fame  ; 

Whofe  hollow  eyes  and  hopper  breech  S0 

Made  common  peopie  call  her  Witch ; 
Down  at  her  feet  he  proftrate  lies, 
With  trembling  heart  and  blubber'd  eyes, 

"  Tell  me,"  faid  he, "  for  fure  you  knovv 
"  The  Powers  above,  and  thofc  below,  85 

"  Wliere  does  Eurydice  remain  ? 
"  How  fliall  I  fetch  her  back  again  ?" 

She  fmilingly  replied,  "  I'll  tell 
*'  This  eafily  without  a  fpell : 
"  The  wife  you  look  for's  gone  to  Hell— - 
*'  Nay,  never  ftart,  man,  for  'tis  fo ; 
*'  Except  one  ill-bred  wife  or  two, 
"  The  fafliion  is,  for  all  to  go. 
**  Not  that  ihe  will  be  damn'd  ;   ne'er  feai* 
**  But  fhe  may  get  preferment  there.  95 

**  Indeed,  fhe  might  be  fried  in  pitch, 
**  If  fhe  had  been  a  bitter  bitch  ; 
"  If  fhe  had  leapt  athwart  a  IvVord, 
"  And  afterwards  had  broke  her  wofd» 
"  But  your  Eurydice,  poor  foul  !  t»d 

"  Was  a  good-natur'd  harmlefs  fool ; 
"  Except  a  little  cattervawling, 
"  Was  always  painful  in  her  calling  ; 
"  And,  I  dare  truft  old  Pluto  for't, 

"  She  will  find  favour  in  his  Court  .*  105 

«'  But  then  to  fetch  her  back,  that  flill 
"  Remains,  and  may  be  paft  my  (kill  j 
*'  For,  'tis  too  fad  a  thing  to  jefi:  on, 
"  You're  the  hrfl  man  e'er  alk'd  the  queftloq  j 
"  Forhulbands  are  fuch  felfilh  elves,  ii« 

"  They  care  for  little  but  themfcKxs. 
"  And  then  one  rogue  cries  to  another, 
"  Since  this  wife's  gone,  e'en  get  another  s 
V©  L.  III.  P  "  Though 
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**  Though  moft  men  let  fuch  thoughts  alone, 

**  And  fwear  they've  had  enough  of  one,  \  ii 

**  But,  fince  j'ou  are  fo  kind  to  Dice, 

**  Follow  the  courfe  which  I  advife  yc  ; 

"  E'en  go  to  Hell  yourlclf,  and  try 

«*  Th'  elfeft  of  Mufick's  harmony  ; 

"*  For  you  will- hardly  find  a  friend,  I2« 

**  Whom  you  in  fuch  a  cafe  might  fendj 

*'  Befides,  their  Profei-pine  has  been 

•*  The  briflceft  dancer  on  the  green, 

**  Before  old  Pluto  ravifh'd  her, 

<*  Took  her  to  Hell — and  you  may  fwca? 

<*  She  had  but  little  Mufick  there  ; 

*•  For,  fince  flie  laft  beheld  the  fun,. 

"  Her  merry  dancing-days  are  done ; 

**  She  has  a  colt's  tooth  flill,  I  warrant,- 

'♦  And  will  not  difapprove  your  errand-  53.f1 

*'  Then  your  requeft  does  reafon  feem, 

«•  For  what's  one  finglc  ghoft  to  them  ? 

•<  Though  thoufand  phantoms  Ihould  invade  yc, 

*<  Pafs  on — Faint  Heart  ne'er  won  fair  Lady  \ 

**  The  bold  a  way  will  find,  or  make,  13  5 

«  Remember,  'tis  for  Dice's  fake." 

Nothing  pleas'd  Orpheus  half  fo  well,- 
As  news  that  he  rauft  go  to  Hell. 
Th'  impatient  wight  long'd  to  be  going. 
As  moll  folk  feek  their  own  undoing ;  li^ 

Ne'er  tliought  of  what  he  left  beiiind, 
Never  conlider'd  he  Ihould  find 
Scarce  any  palTenger  bcfide 
Uimfelf,  nor  could  he  hire  a  guide. 

«  Will  Mufick  do't  >"  cried  he,    "  Ne'er  heed  r        141 ; 
**  My  harp  fhall  make  the  marble  bleed  j 
**  My  harp  all  dangers  Ihall  remove, 
**  And  dare  all  flames,  but  thofe  of  Lore." 

Then  kneeling  begs,  in  terms  moft  civil, 
Urganda's  pafsport  to  the  Devil ;  Z5f 

Her  pafs  Ihe  kindly  to  him  gave, 
trbsa  bad  luA  'aouk  biffifelf  wi(h  ii»lr«  ^ 
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Such  as  thofe  hardy  people  ufe, 

Who  walk  on  fire  without  their  fhoes  j 

Who,  on  occafion,  in  a  dark  hole,  155 

Can  gormondize  on  lighted  Charcoal  ; 

And  drink  eight  quarts  of  flaming  Fuel, 

As  men  in  flux  do  Water-grucl. 

She  bad  him  then  go  to  thofe  caves, 

Where  Conjurers  keep  Fairy  Haves,  |64 

Such  fort  of  creatures  as  will  bade  ye 

A  Kitchen-wench  for  being  nafty  : 

But,  if  fhe  neatly  fcour  her  pewter. 

Give  her  the  money  that  is  due  t'her. 

Orpheus  went  down  a  narrow  hole,  16.^ 

That  was  as  dark  as  any  coal ; 
He  did  at  length  fome  glimmering  fpy. 
By  which,  at  leaft,  he  might  defcry 
Ten   thoufand  little  Fairy  elves, 
Who  there  were  folacing  themfelves,  17^ 

All  ran  about  him,  cried,  "  Oh,  dear! 
*'  Who  thought  to  have  feen  Orpheus  here  ? 
«  Tis  that  Queen's  birth-day  which  you  fee, 
**  And  you  are  come  as  luckily  : 

**  You  had  no  Ballad  but  we  bought  it,  174 

•'  Paid  Dice  when  Ihe  little  thought  it ; 
*'  When  you  beneath  the  yew-tree  fat, 
*'  We've  come,  and  all  danc'd  round  your  Hat ; 
*'  But  whereabouts  did  Dice  leave  ye  ? 
*'  She  had  been  welcome.  Sir,  believe  me."  jf^ 

"  Thefe  httle  chits  would  make  one  fwear," 
Quoth  Orpheus,  'twixt  difdain  and  fear. 
"  And  dare  thefe  Urchins  jeer  my  croflfes, 
**  And  laugh  at  mine  and  Dice's  loffes. 
"  Hands  oft" — the  monkeys  hold  the  fafter  ;  itj 

"  Sirrahs,  I  am  going  to  your  Mafter  !" 

"  Good  words,"  quoth  Oberon  :  "  don't  flinch  j 
"  For,  every  time  you  ftir,  I'll  pinch ; 
•'  But,  if  you  decently  fit  down, 

"  I'll  tirft  equip  you  with  a  crown ;  19O 

"  Then  for  each  dance,  and  for  each  fong, 
♦'  Our  pence  apiece  the  whole  night  long." 

P  2  Orpheus, 
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Orpheus,  who  found  no  remedy, 

Made  virtue  of  ncceffity, 

Though  all  was  out  of  tune,  their  dance  1^5 

Woukl  only  hinder  his   advance. 

Each  note  that  fiom  his  fingers  fell 

Seemed  to  be  Dice's  palling-bell, 

At  laft,  night  let  him  cafe  his  crupper. 

Gut  on  his  legs,  to  go  to  fuppcr.  20» 

Quoth  Nab,  "  We  here  have  ftrangers  feldom, 

**  But,  Sii,  to  what  we  have  you're  welcome." 
"  Madam,  they  fecm  of  light  digeftion. 

«  Is  it  not  rude  to  afk  a  queftion  ? 

♦'  What  they  may  be,  fifli,  flefii,  or  fruit  ?  205 

*'  For  I  ne'er  law  things  lo  minute." 

"SIR, 

*'  A  roafted  ant,  that's  nicely  done, 
*'  By  one  fmall  atom  of  the  fun. 
"  Thefe  are  flies  eggs,  in  moon-fliine  poach'd, 
"  This  a  flea's  thigh  in  collops  fcotch'd,  21* 

"  'Twas  hunted  yeflerday  i'  th'  Park, 
"  And  like  t'  have  fcap'd  us  in  the  dark. 
"  This  is  a  difii  entirely  new, 
"  Butterflies  brains  diiiblv'd  in  dew  ; 
"  Thefe  lovers  vows,  thefe  courtiers  hopes, 
"  Things  to  be  eat  by  microfcopes  :  225 

"  Thelc  fucking  mites,  a  glow-v/orm's  heart, 
*'  This  a  delicious  rainbow-tart  !" 

♦'  Madam,  I  find,  they're  very  nice, 
"  And  will  digeft  within  a  trice ; 

"  I  fee  there's  nothing  you  cftceni,  219 

»<  That's  half  fo  grofs  as  our  whipt-cream. 
"  And  1  infer,  from  all  thefe  meats, 
*'  That  fuch  light  fuppers  keep  clean  fliects." 

"  But,  Sir,"  faid  flie,  "  perhaps  you're  dry  !" 
Then,  fpeaking  to  a  Fairy  by,  225 

*'  You've  taken  care,  my  dear  Endia, 
"  All's  ready  for  my  Ratifia." 

"  SIR, 
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<'  S  I  R, 

"  A  drop  of  water,  newlv  torn 
*'  Frefh  from  the  rofy-fingcr'd  Morn ; 

"  A  pearl  of  milk,  that's  gently  prell  t  j© 

"  From  blooming  Hebe's  early  breaft ; 
"  With  half  a  one  of  CupicVs  tears  ; 
«•'  When  he  in  embrvo  firft  appears; 
"  And  honey  from  an  infant  bee 
**  Makes  liquor  for  the  Gods  and  Me  !"  235 

"  Madam,"  fays  he,  "  an't  plcafe  your  Grace, 
*'  I'm  going  to  a  drouglity  place ; 
**  And,  if  I  an't  too  bold,  pray  charge  her, 
"  The  draught  I  have  be  fomewhat  larger." 

"  Fetch  me,"  faid  fhe,  "  a  mightv  bowl,  240 

"  Like  Oberon's  capacious  foul, 
**  And  thea  fill  up  the  burnifh'd  gold 
**  With  juice  that  makes  the  Britons  bold. 
**  This  from  feven  barley-corns  I  drew, 
^'  Its  years  are  feven,  and  to  the  view 
*'  'Tis  clear,  and  fparkles  fit  for  you. 

"  But  ftay  — 
*'  When  I  by  Fate  was  laft  time  hurl'd, 
"  To  aft  my  pranks  in  t'other  world, 

"  I  faw  fome  Ipr.rks  as  thev  were  drinking,  250 

*'  Witli  mighty  mirth  and  little  thinking, 
"  Their  jefts  were  //<per'iaculum, 
"  I  fnatch'd  the  rubies  from  each  thumb, 
"  And  in  this  cryftal  have  them  here, 
"  Perhaps  you'll  like  it  more  than  Beer."  255 

Wine  and  late  hours  dillblv'd  the  feaft. 
And  Men  and  Fairies  went  to  reft. 

The  bed  where  Orpheus  was  to  lie 
Was  all  ftuff'd  full  of  Harmony, 

Purling  ftreams  and  amorous  rills,  260 

Dving  found  that  never  kills : 
Zephyrus  breathing,  Love  delighting, 
Joy  to  flumber  foft  inviting  : 
Trembling  founds  that  make  no  noife, 
And  fongs  to  pleafc  without  a  voice,  265 

P  3  Were 
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Were  mixt  with  down  that  fell  from  Jove, 
When  he  became  a  Swan  for  love. 

'Twas  night,  and  Nature's  fclf  lay  dead. 
Nodding  upon  a  feather-bed  ; 
The  mountains  feem'd  to  bend  their  tops. 
And  fliutters  clos'd  the  milleners  fliops. 
Excluding  both  the  punks  and  fops. 
No  ruffled  ftreams  to  mill  do  come. 
The  filent  fifh  were  ftill  more  dumb ; 

Look  in  the  chimney,  not  a  fpark  there,  275 

And  darkncfs  did  itfelf  grow  daiker. 

But  Orpheus  could  not  flccp  a  wink. 
He  had  too  many  things  to  think  : 
But,  in  the  dark,  his  harp  he  llrung, 
And  to  the  liftening  Fairies  fung.  iSo 

Prince  Prim,  who  pitied  fo  much  youth 
Join'd  with  fuch  conftancy  and  truth. 
Soon  gave  him  thus  to  underftand  ; 

"  Sir,  I  lad  night  receiv'd  command 
"  To  fee  you  out  of  Fairy  Land, 
*'  Into  the  Realm  of  Nofnotbocai  j 
*'  But  let  not  fear  or  fulphur  choak  yc ; 
"  For  he's  a  Fiend  of  fenie  and  wit, 
*'  And  has  got  many  rooms  to  Ictt." 

As  quick  as  thought,  by  glow-worm  glimpfe,  ago 

Out  walk  the  Fidler  and  the  Prince. 
They  foon  arrive  ;   find  Bocai  brewing 
Of  Claret  for  a  Vintner's  ftewing. 

"  I  come  from  Oberon,"  quoth  Prince  Prim. 

"  'Th  well,"  quoth  Bocai  :  "  what  from  him  ?"         295 

"  Why,  fomething  ftrange  ;  this  honeft  man 
*'  Had  his  wife  died  ;   now,  if  he  can, 
*'  He  fays,  he'd  have  her  back  again." 

Then  Bocai,  fimling,  cried,  "  You  fee, 
*'  Orpheus,  you'd  better  ftav  with  me.  ^®0 

**  For,  let  me  tell  you,  Sir,  this  place, 
*'  Although  it  has  an  ugly  face, 
"  If  to  its  value  it  were  fold, 
*'  Is  worth  ten  tlioufaud  ton  of  goldj 

^  "Aria 
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«  And  very  famous  In  all  ftory,  303 

«  Call'd  by  the  name  of  Purgatory. 

*<  For,  when  fome  ages  fhall  have  run, 

^*  And  Truth  'by  Falfehood  be  undone, 

<*  Shall  rife  the  Whore  of  Babylon  j 

*<  And  this  fame  Whore  fhall  be  a  Man,  3 19 

<*  Who,  by  his  lies  and  cheating,  can 

"  Be  fuch  a  trader  in  all  evil, 

**  As  to  outdo  our  friend  the  Devil : 

«  He  and  his  pimps  Ihall  fay,  that  whea 

**  A  man  is  dying,  thither  then  3I| 

(•<  The  Devil  comes  to  take  the  foul, 

**  And  carry  him  down  to  this  hole ; 

**  But,  if  a  man  have  flore  of  wealth, 

**  To  get  fome  prayers  for  his  foul's  health, 

**  The  Devil  has  then  no  more  to  do,  gSLp 

*'  But  mufl  be  forc'd  to  let  him  go  ; 
<*  But  we  are  no  more  fools  than  they, 
<*  Thus  to  be  bubbled  of  our  prey. 

"  By  thefe  fame  pious  Frauds  and  Lies, 

"  Shall  many  Monafteries  rife  :  «j 

'*  Friars  fhall  get  good  meat  and  beer, 

**  To  pray  folks  out  tliat  ne'er  came  here ; 

**  Pans,  pots,  and  kettles,  (hall  be  given, 

*♦  To  fetch  a  man  from  hence  to  Heaven. 

**  Suppole  a  man  has  taken  purfes,  33^ 

**  Or  ftolen  fheep,  or  cows,  or  horfes, 

*'  And  chances  to  be  hang'd  ;  you'd  cry, 

**  Let  him  be  hang'd,  and  fo  good  by. 

**  Hold,  fays  the  Friar  j  let  me  alone, 

*'  He's  but  to  Purgatory  gone  ;  935 

*'  And  if  you'll  let  our  Convent  keep 

**  Thofe  purfes,  cows,  horfes,  and  fheep  ; 

*'  The  fellow  Ihall  find  no  more  pain, 

**  Than  if  he  were  alive  again." 

Here  Orpheus  figh'd,  began  to  take  on, 

Cried,  "  Could  I  find  the  Whore  you  fpakc  on, 

"  I'd  give  him  my  bell  flitcli  of  bacon : 

f*  I'd  give  him  cake  and  fugar'd  fack, 

ff  If  he  would  bring  my  Did  back ; 

P  ^  «  Ratjicr 
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"  Rather  than  fhe  fliouKl  longer  ftay,  34.5 

*'  I'd  tind  lome  lufty  man  to  pmy. 

"  And  then  poor  Dice,  let  him  try  her, 

**  I  dare  lay,   would  requite  the  Friar," 

Great  Nofnotbocai  fmil'd  to  fee 
Such  goodnefs  and  fimplicity.  35* 

Then  kindly  led  them  to  a  cell, 
An  outward  granary  of  Hell  ; 
A  filthy  place,  that's  feldorn  fvvepr, 
Where  feeds  of  villainy  are  kept. 

"  Orpheus,"  faid  he,  "  I'd  have  you  take  355 

*'  Some  of  thefe  feeds  here,  for  my  fake  ; 
<*  Which,  if  they   are  difcreetly  hurl'd 
"  Throughout  the  jjartb  of  t'other  world, 
*'  They  may  oblige  the  Fiend  you  fue  to, 
*'  And  fill  the  palace  of  old  Pluto.  36« 

<*  Sow  pride-feed  uppermoft  ;  then  above 
"  En'vy  zxiA  Jcandal  plaiit  felf-lo've. 
"  Here  take  revenge,  and  malice  luithout  caufe, 
*'  And  here  contempt  of  honejfy  and  laivs  ; 

*'  7'his  hot  feed's  a/iger,  and  this  hotter  luff,  365 

«  Bcft  fown  with  breach  offrienJJhip,  and  of  truft : 
'<  Thcfe  firm,  hail,  pLrgue,  and  tempefl  feeds, 
"  And  this  a  quintelfence  of  weet.s, 
"  This  the  worlt  fort  of  artichoke, 

"  A  plant  that  Pluto  has  himfelf  befpokc;  37« 

*'  Nourilh  it  Vvell,  'tis  ufeful  treacheiy. 
"  This  is  a  choice  though  little  feed,  a  lye: 
*'  Here  take  fome  now  from  thefe  prodigious  loads, 
"  Of  tender  tilings  that  look  like  Toads. 
*'  In  future  times,  thefe,  finely  dred,  375 

*'  Shall  each  invade  a  Prince's  hreifl: ; 
«*  'T'l^  flattery  feed,  though  thinly  fown, 
*'  It  is  a  mighty  plant  when  grown, 
«'  When  rooted  deep,  and  fullv  blown ; 
f  Now  fee  thefe  things  like  bubbles  fly,  3^* 

f  Thefe  axe  tlie  feeds  of  -vanity. 
•<  Take  tyrant  acorn'.,  which  will  befl:  advance, 
'•  If  fown  in  Eaftem  climates,  or  in  France ; 

a  *'  Buc 
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**  But  thefe  are  things  of  moft  prodigious  hopes, 

"  They're  Jefuh  hulbi  tied  up  with  ropes, 

*•  And  thefe  the  Devil's  grafts  for  future  popes, 

"  Which  with  Fanaticifm  are  join'd  fo  clean, 

"  You'd  fcarce  believe  a  knife  had  pafs'd  between  : 

*'  Falfe-ivitnefs  feed  had  almoft  been  forgot, 

**  'Twill  be  your  making,  Ihould  there  be  a  plot : 

"  And  now,  dear  Orpheus,  fcatter  thefe  but  well; 

*'  And  you'll  deferve  the  gratitude  of  Hell." 

Quoth  Orpheus,  "  You  fhall  be  obey'd 
**  In  every  thing  that  you  have  faid, 
**  For  mifchief  is  the  Poet's  trade  : 
*'  And  whatfoever  they  flrall  bring, 
"  You  may  affure  yourfelf,  I'll  ling. 
"  But  pray  what  Poets  fliall  we  have, 
*'  At  my  returning  from  the  grave  ?" 

"  Sad  dogs  !"  quoth  Bocai—  "  let  me  fee  — 
*'  But,  fince  what  I  fay  cannot  fhame  them, 
"  I'll  e'en  rcfolve  to  never  name  them." 

"  But  now,"  fays  Bocai,  **  Sir,  you  may 
*'  Long  to  be  going  on  your  way, 
**  Unlefs  you'll  drink  fome  Arfenick  Claret  : 
"  'Tis  burnt,  you  fee;   but  Sam  can  fpare  it. 

Orpheus  replied,  "  Kind  Sir,  'tis  neither 
*'  Brandy  nor  whets  that  brought  me  hither  j 
"  But  Love,  and  I  an  inltance  can  be, 
♦'  Love  is  as  hot  as  pepper'd  brandy  ; 
^*  Yet,  gentle  Sir,  you  may  command 
"  A  tune  from  a  departing  hand  j 
**  The  ftyle  and  paflion  both  are  good, 
"  'Tis  The  Three  Children  in  the  IVood." 

He  fang  ;  and  pains  themfelves  found  eafc ; 
For  griefs,  when  well  exprefs'd,  can  pleafc. 
When  he  defcrib'd  the  cliildrens  lofs, 
And  how  the  Robins  cover'd  them  with  mofs ; 

To  hear  the  pity  of  thofe  birds, 
^'en  Bocai's  tears  fell  down  with  Orpheus'  word?. 
&c. 
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RUFINUSi 


[  ^.1  r 
R       U       F       I       N       U     S; 

O  R, 

THE    F  A  V  O  U  R  I  T  E^ 

Imitated  from  C  L  A  U  D  I  A  N. 

OF  T,  as  I  wondering  {lan<1,  3  fccrct  doubt 
Puzzles  my  rcafon,  and  difturbs  my  thought, 
lUhether  this  lower  world  by  Chance  does  move. 
Or  euidcd  by  tlie  guardian  hand  of  Jove. 

When  I  furvcy  the  world's  harmonious  frame,  J 

How  Nacuru  iiv;s  immiitablv  the  fame  ; 
How  flatctl  liouiius  and  ambient  fliores  reftram 
TIk;  rowling  lurges  of  the  briny  main  ; 
How  coaftant  Time  revolves  the  circling  year  j 
How  Day  and  Night  alternately  appear  ;  19 

Then  am  1  well  convinc'd  fome  lecret  foul. 
Some  Firft  Informing  Power  direfls  the  whole  5 
Some  great  Intelligence,  who  turns  the  Spheres, 
Who  rules  the  fteady  motion  of  the  Stars, 

Who  decks  with  borroiu'd  light  the  waning  MooQ,  l| 

Arid  tills  with  naii've  light  th'  unchanging  Sun, 

Who  hangs  the  Earth  amidlt  furrounding  ikies. 

And  bids  her  various  Fruits  in  various  Seafons  rife. 
But,  foon  as  I  rcfleft  oa  human  (late, 

How  blind,  how  unproportion'd,  is  our  fate  j  S^ 

How  ill  men,  crown'd  with  bleffings,  fmoothly  pafs 

A  golden  circle  of  delightful  days  j 

How  good  men  bear  the  rugged  paths  of  life, 

Condemn'd  to  endlefs  cares,  to  cndlefs  flrite: 

Then  am  I  loft  again  ;   Religion  faik,  25 

Then  Epicurus'  bolder /c^^«^  prevails  ; 

»  This  was  written  in  1711,  and  feems  to  be  a  harlli  fatire  on  the  duke 
•f  Mariborough  :   but  was  perhaps  diaated  ratijer  by  party  rage  than  truth. 

Which 


R    U    F    I    N    U     g. 

Whicli  tlirough  the  void  makes  wandering  atoms  dance. 

And  calls  the  medley  world  the  work  of  Chance i 

"Which  God's  eternal  Providence  denies. 

And  feigns  Irim  nodding  in  the  diftant  fkies.  3« 

At  length  RuFiNUs'  fate  my  doubt  removes. 
And  God's  exigence  aad  \\i%  jitjlice  proves. 
Nor  do  I  longer  undeceiv'd  complain. 
The  Wicked  flourifh,  and  triumphant  reign  ; 
Since  they  to  Fortune's  heights  are  rais'd  alone,  35 

To  rufli  with  greater  ruin  headlong  down  ^. 

But 

b  The  Reader  (if  fuch  an  one  by  chance  there  be)  who  has  received  no 
entertainment  from  the  preceding  lines  may  fpare  himfelf  the  trouble  of 
perufing  a  mafterly  imitation  of  the  fame  origin. il  j  which  we  are  tempted 
to  annex,  as  a  rich  repaft  for  the  Literati,  To  the  very  learned  and  now 
right  reverend  author  of  them  our  beft  excufe  is  fuggefted  by  his  own 
aiotto — Licehit  mterdum  notissima   ellgere. 

"  Oft  have  thefe  thoughts  my  anxious  foul  opprefs'd, 
**  With  flucbuating  fury  tore  my  breaft, 
"  Whetlier  Omnifcient  Powers,  all  good,  beftow 
"  Their  care  and  blefling  on  mankind  below  j 
**  .Or  doth  fole  arbitrcfs,  blind  Cliance,  preiide. 
**  And  thi  igs  at  random  drive  tlie  giddy  guide. 

*'  When  this  Irarmonious  whole  I  wondering  found 
"  Bv  laws  diijfted,  ftriftcft  union  bound  ; 
*'  Hm\v  circling  feafons  in  tiieir  turns  appear, 
**  To  pcur  their  products,  and  complete  the  year; 
"  Ih)w  Night  and  Dav  in  grateful  change  move  round  j 
**  How  flraggling  deeps,  unwilling,  own  a  bound ; 
**  The  tumult  ceas'd. — Yet,  though  reprefs'd  my  fears, 
*'  JVIy  mind  ftill  labours  with  the  IclTening  cares. 
*'  As  when  retiring  ftorms  forfakc  the  deep, 
"  Pant  to  the  fhore,  and  o'er  the  billows  creep ; 
"  While  Ocean  yet  not  all  his  peace  regains, 
"  Nor  baffled  Boreas  c^uits  the  heaving  plains, 
"  Tliick  fluttering  blails  die  in  a  diftant  roar, 
^*  And  fainter  murmurs  fall  along  the  fliore. 
"  But  now  a  confcious  guidance  I  defcry, 
**  Now  fee  a  Mind  Almighty,  thron'd  on  high  : 
'•  Who  points  the  planets  their  unvaried  way; 
"  Fills  the  fair  womb  of  Earth  with  offspring  gay  ; 
"  Gives  changing  Phoebe  fplondours  not  her  own, 
**  And  llores  with  unknt  light  the  confiant  Sitn  j 
*'  On  central  axes  hangs  tlie  fteady  ball, 
*'  Secure  in  air,  and  gives  it  laws  to  roU. 

"What 


iio  R     U     F     I     N     U     S; 

But  here  infiruft  thy  Banl,  Pierian  Dame, 
Whence,  and  ot  whom,  the  Jire  contagion  came. 

Alefto's  hreafl  with  rage  and  envy  glows. 
To  fee  the  world  poffcfs'd  of  fwett  repofe.  40 

Dowa  to  the  dreary  realms  below  (he  bends, 
There  fummons  a  cabal  oi  Sifter  Fiends. 
Thither  unnumber'd  Plagues  direft  tlieir  flight, 
The  curfed  progeny  cf  Hell  and  Night. 

Firft,  Difcord  rears  her  head,  tlie  nuric  of  W^ar;  45 

Next,  Famine  fiercely  ftalks  with  haughty  air  ; 
Then  Age  fcarce  drags  her  limbs,  fcarce  draws  her  breatli. 
But,  tottering  on,  approaches  neighbouring  Death  ; 
Here  grov/s  Difeafc,  witii  inbred  tortures  worn  ; 
There  Envy  Inarls,  and  others  good  does  mourn  j 
There  Sorrow  fighs,  her  robe  to  tatters  torn ; 
Fear  ikulks  behind,  and  trembling  hides  her  face, 
But  Ralhnefs  headlong  thrufts  her  front  of  brafs  ; 
Then  Luxury,  wealth's  bane,  profufcly  fhines, 
Whilft  Want,  attending  in  a  cloud,  repines.  5; 


} 


«  When  lo  !  again  — 

*•  My  views  no  more  a  certain  profpcft  boaft, 

*'  And  all  the  promife  of  a  God  is  loft. 

*'  Black  gathering  clouds  my  ruffled  mind  o'cr-fpread,  ' 

*'  Bcwilder'd  in  the  maze  of  life  I  tread, 

*'  See  the  fucccfsful  Villain  ride  the  frate  ; 

*'  The  Farriot  unking  in  the  ftorms  of  Fate. 

"  Sad. 'en  Religion's  ftrong  fuppoits  decay, 

**  Afid  all  the  cowering  faljhck  falls  away; 

«  With  mournful  eyes  the  fleeting  form  I  view, 

*<  And  forc'd,  un-.villing,  other  guides  purfue  ; 

*•  That  throjgh  the  void  teach  {looping  atoms  rain'd, 

**  Bv  Chance  afiociatc,  and  by  Chance  detain"d. 

*'  While  lucky  jumbles  of  a  thoughtlefs  rout 

*<  A  world  produce,  and  ac  an  heat  ftrike  out. 

«'  Exifts  the  whole,  ungovern'd,  fclf-combin'd, 

"  >^or  wants  the  ftay  of  an  immortal  Mind. 

"  But  all  my  doubts  RuFiNi:s'  fall  remov'd  j 
^*  Abfol^Vl  the  Gods,  and  Providence  approv'd. 
*'  Of  taidy  Vengeance  now  no  more  1  rave, 
*•  When  proftituted  Purple  courts  the  Slave  ; 
•'  Hoifted  aloft,  juil  Ihewn,  then  headlong  flung, 
♦♦  To  deck  the  dungliill  whence  the  infefl  fprung." 

Mifctllvicuui  Traullations  in  Prole  and  Verfe,  1724. 

A  traa 


O  R,    T  H  E    F  A  V  O  U  R  I  T  E.  a»t 

A  train  of  flceplefs  felf- tormenting  cares. 

Daughters  of  meagre  A%-arice,  appenrs  = ; 

Who,  as  around  her  wither'd  neck  they  cling, 

Confefs  the  parent  hag  from  whence  tliey  fpring. 

Here  ills  of  each  malignant  kind  refort,  (• 

A  thoufand  monfters  guard  the  dreadful  court. 

Amidft  th'  infernal  croivd,  Alefto  {lands, 
And  a  deep.filence  awfully  commands  ; 
Then,  in  tumulrjous  terms  like  thefe,  exprefs'd 
A  pafTion  long  had  fwell'd  within  her  breafl: :  tj 

"  Shall  we  fupine  permit  xhtk peaceful  days, 
"  So  fmocth,  fo  gar,  fo  undifturb'd,  to  pafs  ? 
*'  Shall  Pity  meh,  fliall  Clemencv  controul, 
"  A  Fury's  tierce  and  unrelenting yo»//* 

*<  What  do  our  iron  whips,  our  brands,  avail ;  J« 

"  What  all  the  horrid  implements  of  Hell ; 

"  Since  mighty  Jove  debars  us  of  hisyJ/Vj, 

"  Since  Theodofius  too  his  earth  denies  ? 

*'  Such  were  the  days,  and  fo  their  tenor  ran, 

*'  When  the  firlT:  happy  Golden  Age  began  :  75 

"  Virtue  and  Concord,  with  their  heavenly  train, 

*'  W^ith  Piety  and  Faith,  fecurely  reign  ; 

"  Nay,  Jullice,  in  imperial  pomp  array'd, 

"  Boldly  explores  this  everlafting  Ihade  j 

"  Mc  flie,  inluking,  menaces  and  awes  ;  S« 

♦'  Reforms  the  world,  and  vindicates  her  laws. 

"  And  fhall  we  then,  neglefted  and  forlorn, 

"  From  every  region  banifli'd,  idly  mourn  ? 

"  AlFert  yourfelves  ;  know  what,  and  whence,  j'ou  are  r 

"  Attempt  fome  glorious  mifchief  worth  your  caie  j 

**  Involve  the  Univerfe  in  endlefs  war. 

*'  Oh  !   that  I  could  in  Stvgian  vapours  rife, 

"  Darken  the  fun,  pollute  the  h2.\my Jkies ; 

"  Let  loofe  the  rivers,  deluge  every  plain,  _ 

"  Break  down  the  barriers  of  the  roaring  main,  ( 

"  And  lliatter  Nature  into  Chaos  once  again  !"  J 

So  rag'd  -the  Fiend,  and  tofs'd  her  vipers  round, 

Which  luffing  pour'd  their  poifon  on  the  ground. 

c  This  Is  an  inftance  in  which  Dr.  King,  in    common  wi;h   greater 
Teext,  has  facrificed  Craniniar  to  ^jven  a  very  indifferent;  Rhyms. 

A  munnvu: 
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a»z  RUFINUS; 

A  murmur  through  tlie  jarring  audience  rung. 

Different  refolves  from  ditferent  reafons  fprung.  95 

So  when  the  fury  of  the  florm  is  paft, 

When  the  rough  winds  in  foftcr  murmurs  waftc; 

So  founds,  fo  flu£luaccs,  the  troubled  fea. 

As  the  expiring  tempef  plows  its  way. 

Megsera,  rifuig  then,  addrefs'd  the  throng,  I0» 

To  whom  Sedition,  Tumult,  Rage,  belong  ; 
Whofe  food  is  entrails  of  the  guiltlefs  dead, 
Whofe  drink  is  childrcns  blood  by  parents  flied. 
She  fcorch'd  Alcidcs  with  a  frantic  flame,  lOJ 

She  broke  the  bow,  the  favagc  world  did  tame  j 
She  nerv'd  the  arm,  (he  flung  the  deadly  dart, 
When  Athamas  transfix'd  Learchus'  lieart : 
She  prompted  Agamemnon's  monftrous  Wife 
To  take  her  injur'd  Lord's  devoted  life  :  li» 

She  breath'd  revenge  and  rage  into  the  Son, 
So  did  the  Mother's  blood  the  Sire's  atone  : 
She  blinded  Oedipus  with  kindred  charms, 
Forc'd  him  inceftuous  to  a  Mother's  arms  r 
She  {lung  Thyeftes,  and  his  fury  fed  j  115 

She  taught  him  to  pollute  a  Daughter's  bed. 
Such  was  her  dreadful  fpeech  : 

*'  Your  fchemei  not  practical  nor  lawful  are, 

*'  With  Heaven  and  Jove  to  wage  unequal  war: 

*'  But,  if  the  peace  of  Man  you  would  invade,  ia» 

•'  If  o'er  the  ravag'd  Earth  deJirnS'ton  fpread. 

«  Then  fliall  RuFiNUS,  fram'd  for  every  ill, 

•'  With  your  own  vengeance  execute  your  will ; 

"  A  prodigy  from  favage  parents  fprung, 

"  Impetuous  as  a  Tigrcfs  new  with  young;  IJ5 

*•  Fierce  as  the  Hydra,  fickle  as  the  Flood, 

"  And  keen  as  meagre  Harpies  for  their  food. 
"  Soon  as  the  infant  drew  the  vital  air, 

♦*  I  firfl  r&ceiv'd  him  to  my  nurfing  care  j 

•«  And  often  he,  when  tender  yet  and  young,  i3» 

«  Cried  for  the  teat,  and  on  my  bofom  hung  : 

*'  Whilft  my  horndferpenti  round  his  infage  play'd  ; 

♦'  His  ftatures  form'd,  and  there  their  venom  Ihed, 

"Whilft 


OR,  THE   FAVOURITE.  aaj 

*  Wliilft  I,  infufing,  breath'd  into  his  heart 

••  Deceit  and  craft,  and  every  hurtful  art ;  »3j 

"  Taught  him  t'involve  his  foul  in  fecret  cloud?, 

*'  With  falfe  diirembling  fmiles  to  veil  his  frauds. 

"  Not  dving  patriots'  tortures  can  alluage 
**  His  inborn  cruelty,  his  native  rage  : 

*'  Not  Tagus'  yellow  torrent  can  fufHca  n^ 

**  His  boundlefs  and  unfated  arsarice: 
**  Nor  all  the  metal  of  Paftolus'  flreams, 
**  Nor  Hermus  glittering  as  the  folar  beam^. 
"  If  you  the  ftratagem  propos'd  approve, 
■**  Let  us  to  Court  tliis  bane  of  cronum  remove.  n^ 

"  There  fhall  he  foon,  vvitli  his  intriguing  art, 
"  Guide  uncontroul'd  the  wilhng  Prince's  heart. 
**  Not  Numa's  wifdom  fhall  that  heart  defend, 
**  When  the  falfe  Favourite  acls  the  faithful  FritJid.*' 

Soon  as  fhe  ended,  the  furrounding  crowd  ttO 

With  peals  of  joy  the  black,  defign  applaud. 
Now  with  an  adamant  her  hair  fhe  bound. 

With  a  Wmq  ferpent  girt  her  veft  around  ; 
Then  haftes  to  Phlegcthon's  impetuous  ftream, 

Whofe  pitchy  waves  are  flakes  of  rolhng  flame ;  l£j 

There  lights  a  torch,  and  flraight,  with  wings  difplay'd. 

Shoots  fwittly  through  the  dun  Tartarian  glade. 
A  place  on  Gallia's  utmofl  verge  there  lies, 

Extended  to  the  fea  and  Southern  fkies  ; 

Where  once  UlylTes,  as  old  Fables  tell,  4G» 

Invok'd  and  rais'd  th'  inlrabitants  of  Hell ; 

Where  oft,  with  ftaring  eyes,  the  trembling  bind 

Sees  i^xxj phantoms  fkim  before  the  wind  : 

Hence  fprings  the  Fury  into  upper  fkies, 

Jnfefting  all  the  region  as  fhe  flies  :  ii^ 

She  roars,  and  fhakes  the  atmofphere  around. 

And  Earth  and  Sea  rebellow  to  the  found. 

Then  llraight  transform'd  her  fnakes  to  filver  hairs. 

And  like  an  old  decrepid  fage  appears  ; 

Slowly  fhe  creeps  along  with  trembling  gait,  j  70 

Scarce  can  her  languid  limbs  fultain  her  weight. 

At  length,  arriving  at  Rufinus'  cell, 

Wlvicl),  trom  Lis  monArous  birth,  fhe  knew  i&  v/ell, 

&hc 
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She  mildly  thus  Hell's  darling  hope  addrefi'd, 

SootJi'd  his  ambition,  and  inflam'd  his  hreaft  :  175 

"  Can  Sloth  dilTolve  Rufjnus  -  canft  thou  pafs 
«  Thy  fprightly  youth  in  foft  inglorious  cafu  > 
*'  Know,  that  thy  better  Fate,  tliy  kinder  Star, 
*'  Docs  more  exalted  paths  for  thee  prepare. 
*'  If  thou  an  old  man's  counfel  canlt  obey,  iSo 

**  The  fubjeft  world  fhall  own  thy  fovereign  fvvay  : 
*<  For  my  enlighten'd  foul,  my  confcious  brealt, 
•*  Of  Magic's  fecret  fcigtice  is  polfcfs'd. 
"  Oft  have  I  forc'd,  with  mjjlic  midnight  fpells, 
**  V&\e.fpeSlres  from  tlieir  fubterranean  cells  :  185 

«'  Old  Hecate  attends  my  powerful  fong, 
*<  Powerful  to  haften  fate,  or  to  prolong  ; 
«  Powerful  the  rooted  ftubborn  oak  to  move, 
"  To  flop  the  thunder  burlling  from  above, 
*'  To  make  the  rapid  flood's  defcending  Itrcam  19* 

*'  Flow  backward  to  the  fountain  whence  it  came. 
"  Nor  doubt  my  truth  —  behold,  with  juft  furprize, 
*'  An  effort  of  my  art — a  palace  rife." 

Shefaid;   and,  lo  !  a  palace  towering  feems. 
With  Parian  pillars  and  metallic  beams.  195 

RuFiNUS,  ravifh'd  with  the  vaft  delight. 
Gorges  his  avarice,  and  gluts  his  fight. 
Such  was  his  tranfport,  fuch  his  fudden  pride. 
When  Midas  firlt  hh  golden  nvijh  enjoy'd  : 

Bur,  as  his  llifFcning  food  to  metal  turn'd,  20« 

He  found  liis  rafhnefs,  and  his  ruin  mourn'd, 

"  Be  thou  or  Man  or  God,"  Rufinus  faid, 
<'  I  follow  whercfoe'er  thy  diftares  lead." 

Then  from  his  hut  he  flies,  alfumes  the  ftate 
Propounded  by  the  Fiend,  prepar'd  by  Fate.  205 

Ambition  foon  began  to  lift  her  head, 
Soaring,  Ihe  mounts  with  refllefs  pinions  fpread  j 
But  Juflice,  confcious,  fliuns  the  poifon'd  air. 
Where  only  proftituted  tools  repair ; 

V/here  Stilico  and  Virtue  not  avail;  2i» 

Where  royal  favours  Hand  expos'd  to  falc; 

Where 
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Where  now  Rufinus  ^,  fcandaloufly  great, 
Loads  labouring  nations  with  opprelTive  weight ; 

Keep? 

d  To  the  elegant  writer  whom  we  have  already  quoted  in  p.  219,  the 
Curious  are  alfo  indebted  for  the  following  valuable  Fragment : 

—  Slow  daftard  Dulnefs  is  his  native  vice. 
But  jMilchief  quickens,  and  informs  the  mafs. 
From  realm  to  realm  as  the  Deftroycr  fiiesj 
A  following  traft  of  bloody  ruin  lies  •• 
Beneath  the  Line  with  fiercer  fires  he  glows> 
And  adds  new  winter  to  Rhiphean  fnows. 
An  horrid  refpitc  chains  and  racks  afford. 
The  cruel  mercies  of  th'  impending  fword  : 
Worfe  than  th'  impending  fword  protrafted  breath, 
A  life  prolong'd  to  wail  the  woes  of  death. 

If  any,  bolder  than  the  reft,  deny 
When  call'd  the  Tyrant's  cotfers  to  fupply ; 
Stung  with  the  dire  difgrace,  he  foams  with  ire. 
And  his  red  eye-balls  dart  deftrutlive  fire. 
So  the  ftruck  Savage  roves  Getulia's  plain. 
Tries  the  barb'd  javelin,  and  provokes  the  pain; 
Robb'd  of  her  young,  fo  the  mad  tigrefs  roars. 
Hangs  on  the  parth,  and  thunders  to  the  Ihores ; 
So  hilTes  fierce,  fo  meditates  her  foe. 
The  trodden  fnake,  while  her  big  columns  glow  : 
But  flill  he  thirfts,  flill  pines  amidft  lus  ftore, 
A  wretch,  that's  always  craving,  always  poor. 

See  great  Fabricius,  great  in  indigence. 
Slight  the  deluding  tribute  of  a  prince  ; 
His  fmall  paternal  plot  Serranus  plows. 
While  fweat  bedews  the  toiling  confui's  brows, 
Thofe  lowly  cots,  the  Curian  names  adorn. 
On  cloud-hid  Palatine  look  down  with  fcorn. 
O  facred  ftate  !  where  wealth  or  want  ne'er  come  ; 
To  ferve  no  motive,  to  enflave  no  Rome  ! 
Let  luxury  thy  o'er-charg'd  nature  load. 
And  with  fantaftic  dainties  heap  thy  board. 
To  her  full  breafts,  me  Motl>er  Earth  receives  ; 
Cheaply  I'll  riot  on  the  wealth  Ihe  gives. 
There,  figur'd  walls  betray  the  Tyrian  loom, 
Th'  imperial  murix  *  proudly  paints  thy  dome. 
Here,  blooming  meads  their  fragrant  fweets  difpenfc  j 
Here,  living  pleafures  court  the  ravifh'd  fenfe  ; 
Embroider'd  carpets  every  fi.eld  atlorn, 
Blows  in  the  grove,  and  opens  in  the  lawn ;  '' 

*  A  ihell  fiQx  j  of  the  liquor  whereof  a  purple  colour  it  madCf 
Vol.  IIL  (^  The 
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Keeps  the  obfcc]uious  world  depending  ftill 

On  the  proud  didates  of  his  lawlefs  will;  ;ii- 

Advances  thole,  whofc  tierce  and  faflious  zeal 

Prompts  ever  to  rejijf,  and  to  rebel: 

fiut  thofe  impeaches,  wlio  their  Prince  commend,. 

Who,  dauntlcfs,  dare  Xxx"-,  facred  rights  defend. 

Expounds  fmal!  riots  into  hightjl  crnnes,  2:» 

Brands  loyalty  as  treafon  to  the  times. 

An  haughty  MiitioK,  mad  with  ejupire  grown, 

Enclaves  the  fulje^s,  and  infuhs  the  Throne. 

A  thoufand  difemboguing  rivers  pay 
Their  everlalting  homage  to  they^^z;  225 

The  Nile,  the  Rhine,the  Danube,  and  the  Thames, 
Pour  conftant  down  their  tributary  ftreanis  : 
But  yet  they>^  confelles  no  increafe, 
For  all  is  fwallow'd  in  the  deep  abyfs. 

In  craving,  ftill  RuFiNUs'  foul  remains,  219 

Though  fed  with  (bowers  of  gold,  and  floods  of  gains  j. 
For  he  defpoils  and  ravages  die  land. 
No  ftate  is  free  from  his  rapacious  hand ; 
Treafures  immenfc  he  hoards  ;  erefts  a  tower,  -^ 

To  lodge  the  plunder'd  world's  collefted  flore  :  J, 

Unmeafur'd  Is  his  wealth,  unbounded  is  his  power.  J 


The  flowery  couch  and  gentlv-murmuring  ftreams 
-Lull  to  foft  flumbers  and  unbroken  dreams. 
Tiicre,  clamorous  clients  croud  long  rooms  of  fcatCy 
And  fawning  levees  call  the  Wretched,  Great  ! 
Here,  on  fmooth  whifpers,  balmy  Zephyr  blows. 
And  every  Mufick  wakes  from  calm  repofe. 

A  virtuous  Poverty's  a  good  confefs'd. 
When  Nacuix  made  us  men,  file  made  us  blefs'd. 
So  live  the  Wife,  who  hear  her  heavenly  voice. 
Who  know  to  make,  and  know  to  ufe,  their  choice  *■■. 

*  "  Adeo  tritum  thema  eft,  atque  ab  omnibus  jadlatum,  otium  &  fe-* 
**  ceflem  prscponere  vit;e  forenfi,  &  occupatas,  propter  fecuritatem,  liber- 
'<  tafcm,  dulcedincm,  dignitatem,  aut  faltem  ab  indignitatibus  iminuni" 
*'  tatem,  iit  nemo  tra£lit  hiir.c  locum  quin  bene  trafin ;  ita  humanis  concep- 
"  tibus  in  experiendo,  &  confenfibus  in  approbando  confonat."  B^con, 
de  A«sm.  Scient. 

Oh!. 
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Oh !  vvliithcr  would'ft  thou  rove,  mifiaken  mayi  ? 
Vain  are  thy  hopes,  thy  acquifitions  vain  : 

For  now,  fuppofe  thy  avarice  poflefs'd  24* 

Of  all  the  fplcnclour  of  the  glittering  Eaf}, 
Of  Croesus'  mafs  of  wealth,  of  Cyrus'  crown, 
Suppofe  the  ocean's  treafure  all  thy  own  ; 
Still  would  thy  foul  repine,  ftill  afk  for  more, 
Unbleft  with  plenty,  with  abundance  poor.  l^fj 

Fabricius,  in  himfelf,  in  virtue  great, 
Difdain'd  a  monarch's  bribe,  defpis'd  his  ftate. 
Serranus,  as  he  grac'd  the  Conful's  chair. 
So  could  he  guide  the  plough's  laborious  fhare. 
The  fam'd,  the  warlike,  CuRii  deign'd  to  dwell  »5# 

In  a  poor  lonely  cot  and  humble  cell. 
SucJi  a  retreat  to  me's  more  glorious  far, 
Than  all  thy  pomp,  than  all  thy  triumphs  are  4 
Give  me  my  folitary  native  home. 

Take  thou  thy  rifing  tower,  thy  lofty  dome  \  255 

Though  there,  thy  furniture  of  radiant  die 
Abftrafls  and  ravilhes  the  curious  eye ; 
Though  each  apartment,  every  fpacious  room, 
Shines  with  the  glories  of  the  Tyrian  loom  ; 

Yet  here  I  view  a  more  delightful  fcene,  260 

Wheie  Nature's  freflieft  bloom  and  beauties  reign ; 
Where  the  warm  Zephyr's  genial  balmy  wing, 
Playing,  diffufes  an  eternal  fpring  : 
Though  there  thy  lewd  lafcivious  limbs  are  laid. 
On  a  rich  downy  couch,  or  golden  bed  ;  265 

Yet  here,  extended  on  the  flowery  grafs, 
More  free  from  care,  my  guiltlefs  hours  I  pafs  ; 
Though  there,  i\\\-  fycophants,  a  fervile  race. 
Cringe  at  thy  levees,  and  refound  thv  praife  ; 
Yet  here  a  murmuring  ftream,  orwar'oling  bird,  27© 

To  me  does  fweeter  hannony  afford. 

Nature  on  all  the  power  of  blifs  beftows. 
Which  from  her  bounteous  fource  perpetual  flows. 
But  he  alone  with  happinefs  is  blefV, 

Who  knows  to  ufe  it  rightly  when  pofTcft  :  275 

A  do£trinc,  if  well  poiz'd  in  Reafon's  fcale, 
I>*or  Luxury  nor  Want  would  thus  prevail. 

Q  a  Kor 
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Nor  would  our  fleet?  fo  frequent  plow  the  main, 
Nor  our  embattlc'l  armies  ftrcw  the  plain. 

But,  oh  !   RuFiNUS   is  to  reafon  blind  !  2t» 

A  ftrange  hydropic  thirft  inflames  his  mind. 
No  bribes  his  growing  appetite  can  fate  ; 
For  new  polTeflions  new  defires  create. 
No  fenfe  of  fhame,  no  modefly,  reftrains, 

Where  Avarice  or  where  Ambition  reigns.  2I5 

When  with  flrift  oaths  his  profer'd  faith  he  binds, 
Falfe  are  his  vows,  and  treacherous  his  defigns. 
Now,  fhould  a  Patriot  rife,  his  power  oppofc. 
Should  he  affcrt  a  fmking  nation's  caufc, 

lie  flirs  a  vengeance  nothing  can  controul,  29* 

Sucli  is  the  rancour  of  his  haughty  foul ; 
Fell  as  a  lionefs  in  Libya's  plain, 
When  tortur  vl  with  the  javelin's  pointed  gain  : 
Or  a  fpurn'd  ferpent,  as  fhe  Ihoots  along. 

With  lightening  in  her  eyes,  and  poifon  in  her  tongue.  ijj 

Nor  will  thofe  families  craz'd  fufTice  ; 
But  provinces  and  cities  he  deftroys  : 
Urg'd  on  with  blind  revenge  and  fettled  hate. 
He  labours  the  confufion  of  the  J}ate; 

Subverts  the  nation's  old-eftablifh'd  frame,  3»t 

Explodes  her  laws,  and  tramples  on  her  fame. 

If  e'er  in  merry  he  pretends  to  favc 
A  man  purfued  by  faSion  from  the  grave  ; 
Then  he  invents  new  punilhments,  neiv  painSf 
Condemns  lojilence,  and  from  truth  reftrains  '  :  3»5 

Then  racks  and  pillories,  and  bonds  and  bars^ 
Then  ruin  and  impeachments  he  prepares. 
O  dreadful  mercy  !  more  than  death  fevere  ! 
That  doubly  tortures  whom  it  feems  to  fpare  ! 

All  feem  enflav'd,  all  bow  to  him  alone  ;  3i« 

Nor  dare  their  hate  their  juft  rcfentments  own  : 
But  inward  grieve,  their  fighs  and  pangs  confm'd, 
Which  with  convulfi-vt  forronu  tear  the  mind, 

«  Alluding  to  the  fcntcnce  then  recently  pafled  oa  Dr.  Sacheverell,  for 

whom  our  Author  was  a  profeffed  AdvoeatCi    Sec  rol.  Hi  p.  \to. 

Envy 
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Envy  is  mute — 'tis  treafon  to  difclofe 

The  baneful  fource  of  their  eternal  woes.  315 

But  Stilico's  fuperior  foul  appears 
Unfliock'd,  unmov'd,  by  bafe  ignoble  fears. 
Pie  is  the  Polar  Star,  direfts   the  fiate. 
When  parties  rage,  and  public  tempejls  beat; 
He  is  the  fafe  retreat,  the  fvveet  repofe,  yx^ 

Can  footh  and  calm  afflifted  Virtue's  ivois. 
He  is  the  folid,  firm,  unfliaken  force, 
That  only  knows  to  Item  th'  invader's  courfc. 

So  when  a  river,  fwell'd  with  Winter's  rains. 
The  limits  of  its  wonted  fhore  difdains  ; 
Bridges,  and  ftones,  and  trees,  in  vain  oppofe  ; 
With  unrefifled  rage  the  torrent  flows  : 
But  as  it,  rolling,  meets  a  mighty  rock, 
Whofe  fix'd  foundations  can  repel  the  fhock. 
Elided  y«r^«  roar  in  eddies  round,  33^ 

The  rock,  unmo'-J-Jy  reverberates  the  found, 
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BRlTx\lN'S     PALLADIUMi 
o  R, 

Lord  Bolingbroke's  Welcome  from  France  f, 

"  Ec  thur  •,  et  fidibus  juvat 

"  riacart,  et  viruli  fanguine  c!el)ito 
"  CuRodes  Numids  Deos." 

HoR.  lib.  I.  Od.  xxxvi.  ad  Pomponium 
Numidam,  ob  cujus  ex  Hifpania  red- 
(Ututn  gaudio  exultat. 

WHAT   noife  is  tli'is,  that  interrupts  my  fleep  ? 
What  echoing  Ihouts  rife  from  the  briny  deep  ? 
Neptune  a  fokmn  feflival  prepares, 
And  Peace  through  all  his  flowing  orb   declares  : 
That  dreadful   trident,  which  he  us'd  to  fhake,  5 

Make  Earth's   foundations  and  Jove's  palace  quake, 
Now,  by  his  fide,  on  ouzy  couch   reclin'd, 
Gives  a  fmooth  furface  and  a  gentle  wind  ; 
Innumerable  Tritons  lead  the  way. 

And  crouds  of  Nereids   round  his  chariot  play*  iq 

Tlie  ancient  Sea-gods  with  attention  wait, 
To  learn  what's  now  the  laft  refult  of  Fate  ; 

"What  earthly  Monarch  Neptune  now  decree^ 

Alone  his  great  vicegerent  of  the  feas. 

Bv   an  3'jfpicious  gale,  Britannia's  fleet  i; 

On  Gallia's  coafl  this  fhining  triumy)h  meet  ; 

Thefe  pomps  divine  their  moutal   fenle  iurprize, 

Loud  to  the  ear,  and  dazzling  to  tlie  eyes  : 

Wiillfl:  fcaly  Tritons,  with  their  fhells,  proclaim 

The  names  that  muft  furvivc  to  future  fame  ;  20 

And  Nymphs   their  diadems  of  pjarl  prepare 

For  monarchs  who,  to  purchafe  peace,  make  war  : 

f  Lord  Bolingbroke  fet  out  for  France,  accompanied  by  Mr.  Hare 
one  of  his  undet-fecretariss,  Mr.  Prior,  and  ihe  Abbe  Gualtier,  Aug.  2  j 
and  arrived  again  in  LonJon,  Aug.  21,  1712.     See  the  note,  p.  23d. 

Then 
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Then  Neptune  his  majeftic  filence  broke, 

And  to  the  trembling  failors  mildly  fpoke  : 

"  Throughout  the  world  Britannia's  fla:^  difplay  j  25 

•"  'Tis  my  command,  that  all  the   globe  obey  : 

"  Let  Britilh  flreamers  wave  their  heads  on  high, 

•*'  And  dread  no  foe  beneath  Jove's  azure  fky  ; 

■*'  The  reft  let  Nereus  tell"  — 

<'  If  I  have  truth,''  fays  Nereus,  "  and  forefce  jo 

"  The  intricate  defigns  of  Deftinv  ; 
'*  I,  that  have  view'd  whatever  fleets  luve  rode 
**  With  fharpcn'd  keels  to  cut  the  yielding  flood  ; 
"  I,  that  could  weigh  the  fates  of  'Greece  and  Rome, 
•*'  Phoenician  wealth,  and  Carthaginian  doom  ; 
"  Muft  furely  know  what,  in  the  womb  of  time,  3^ 

«*  Was  fore-ordain'd  for  Britain's  happy  c]irae  ; 
"  How  wars  upon  the  watery  realms  fliall  ceafc, 
■"  And  Anna  give  the  world  a  glorious  peace: 
"  Reftore  the  fpicy  traffick  of  the  Eaft, 

■^'  And   ftretch  her  empire  to  the  diftant  Weft:  40. 

"  Her  fleets  defcry  Aurora's  purple  bed, 
*'  And  Phoebus'  fteeds  after  their  labours  fed. 
"  The  Southern  coafts,  to  Britain  fcarcely  known, 
"  Shall  grow  as  hofpitable  as  their  own  : 

■"  No  monfters  fhall  be  feign'd,  to  guard  their  ftore,  4*5 

"  When  Britifli  trade  fecures  their  golden  ore  : 
"  The  fleecy  produft  of  the  Cotfwold   field 
♦'  Shall  equal  what  Peruvian  mountains  yi&ld  : 
•"  Iron  Ihall  there  intrinlic  value  (how, 
■"  And  by  Vulcanian  art  more  precious  grow.  ^ 

♦'  Britannia's  royal  fiflicry  fliall  be 
*'  Improv'd   by  a  kind  guardian  deity  ; 
■*'  That  mighty  talk  to   Glaucus  we   alfign, 
■"  Of  more   importance  than  the  richeft  mine  ; 
•<  He  lliall  direft-tliem  how  to  ftrike  the  Whale,  55 

■"  How  to  avoid  the  danger,  when  prevail  5 
•*'  What  trcafure  lies  upon  the  frozen  coaft 
-"  Not  yet  explor'd,  nor  negligently  loft. 

"  In  vaft  Acadia's  plains,   new  theme  for  fame, 
-"  Towns  fliall  be  buiit,  facrcd  to  Anna's  S  name  ;  io 

g  Annnpolis,  the  capital  of  Nova  Gcotia, 

Q.^4  "  The 
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•'  The  filver  fir  and  lofty  p'mcs  fliall  rife 
"  From  Britain's  own  united  Colonics  ; 
"  Which  to  the  maft  (hall  canvas  wings  afford, 
♦'  And  pitch,  to  ftrengthen  the   unfaithful  board  ; 
•'  Norway  may  then  her  naval  llorcs  \\'ith-hold,  65 

"  And  proudly  ftarve  for  want  of  B.itifh  gold, 
<'  O  happy  Ille  !  to  fuch  advantage  plac'd', 
"  That  all  the  world  is  by  thy  coup.fels  grac'd  ; 
*'  Thy  nation's  genius,  with  induftrious  arts, 
*'  Renders  thee  lovely  to  remottft  parts.  7« 

"  Eliza  firft  the  fable  fcene  withdrew, 

<*  And  10  the  ancient  world  difplay'd   the  new  ; 

"  When  Burleigh  ^  at  the  helm  of  ftate  was  feen, 

*'  The  trueft  fubjeft  to  the  greateft  Queen  : 

'   The  Indians,  from  the  Spanifh  yoke  made  free,  7^ 

*♦  Blcfs'd  the  effefts  of  Englifh  liberty  ; 

*'  Drake  '  round  the  world  his  Sovereign's  honour  fpread, 

*•  Through  ftraights  and  gulphs  immcnfe  her  fame  convcy'd  ; 

''-Nor  refts  enquiry  here ;  his  curious  eye 

"  Dofcries  new  conftellations  in  the  fky,  £• 

"  In  which  vafl:  fpape,  ambitious  mariners 

"  Might  place  their  names  on  high,  and  chufc  their  flars. 

"  Raleigh  ^,  with  hopes  of  new  difcoveries  fir'd, 

"  And  all  the  depths  of  human  wit  infpir'd, 

"  Rov'd  o'er  the  Weftcrn  world,  in  fearch  of  fame,  S5 

"  Adding  frefli  glory  to  Eliza's  name; 

"  Subdued  new  empires,  that  will  records  be 

*'  hnmortal  of  a  Queen's  virginity  1. 

"  But  think   not,  Alljion,  that  thy  fons  decay, 
"  Or  that  thy  princes  have  lefs  power  to  fway  j  9* 

^  Sir  William  Cecil  was  made  prefident  of  the  court  of  wards  Jan.  10, 
J  561,  at  which  time  he  was  alfo  fecretary  of  ftate  }  and  was  created  lord 
Burleigh,  Feb.  25,  1570-1.  He  died  Aug. 4,  1598,  in  his  78th  year, 
after  having  had  a  principal  fhare  in  the  adminiftration  40  years.  He 
liias  been  defervedly  placed  at  the  head  of  our  Enghfli  Oatefmen  ;  not  only 
for  his  great  abilities  and  indefatigable  application,  but  alfo  for  his  in- 
viohble  attachment  to  the  interell  of  his  fovereign.    See  more  in  Granger.^ 

i  See  above,  p.  92. 

J«  See  vol.  II,  p.  95. 

I  Alluding  to  the  firft  fettlement  of  Virginia, 

"  Whatever 
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*'  Whatever  in  Eliza's  reign  was  fcen, 

"  With  a  r--  loablcd  vigour  fpriiigs  agnin  : 

*'  Imperial  Anna  lldil  the  feus  cjntioul, 

"  And  (fixcA  hei  naval  laws  fronr.  f  ole  to  Pole  : 

"  Nor  think  her  conJa£l  or  h;r  counfeh  lefs,  55 

"  In  arcs  of  war,  or  treaties  for  2  peace ; 

*'  In  thrifty  management  of  Biitain"s  wealth, 

*'  Embezzlctl  lately,  cr  purloin'cl  by  ftealth. 

"  No  nation  can  fear  want,  or  tlread  lurpiize, 

"  Where  Oxford's  "  prudence  Burleigh's  lofs  fupplics ;  1— 

*'  Oa  him  the  ruhlick  moft  fecurely  leans, 

**  To  eafe  the  burthen  of  the  hell:  of  Queens  : 

"  On  him  the  merchants  fix  their  longing  eyes, 

"  When  war  fh.ill  ceafe,  and  Britifn  commerce  rife. 

<*  Alcides"  flrength  and  Atlai'  firmer  mind  i»5 

**  To  narrow   freights  of  Europe  were  confin'd. 
*f  The  Britifli  Sailors,  from  their  Royal  Change, 
*•  May  find  a  nobler  liberty  to  range. 
*'  Oxford  Ihall  be  their  Polc-ftar  to  the  South, 
"  And  there  reward  tlie  efforts  of  their  youth  :  ii»' 

•"  Robert  Harley,  efq.  was  born  Dec.  5,  i65r.  On  the  acceflion  of 
king  William,  he  was  elefted  member  for  Tregony ;  and  afterward  for 
Radnor,  which  he  reprefented  till  called  to  the  upper  houfe.  Feb.  ir, 
1701-2,  he  was  chofen  fpeakcr;  as  he  was  again,  31  Dec.  following  j 
and  a  third  time,  in  the  firft  parliament  of  queen  Anne.  April  17,  1704, 
he  was  fworn  of  the  privy  council  j  and.  May  18  following,  appointed 
fecretary  of  ftate,  being  ftill  fpeaker  of  the  houfe  of  commons.  His  otfice 
of  fecretary  he  refigri;.d  Feb.  12,  1707-8.  Aug.  10,  1710,  he  v/as  made  a 
commiffioner  of  the  treafury  and  chancellor  of  the  exchequer;  and  three 
days  after  fworn  again  of  the  privy  council ;  where,  on  the  Sth  of  Marck 
following,  his  life  was  attacked  by  Guifcard.  The  addrcfs  of  both  houfes 
of  parliament  fliews  their  great  anxiety  on  that  alarming  occafion.  Her 
majefty,  in  reward  for  his  many  fervices,  advanced  him  to  the  peerage, 
by  the  title  of  baron  Harley,  earl  of  Oxford  and  earl  Mortimer.  On  the 
agth  of  M.iy,  he  was  appointed  lord  treafurer;  Aug.  15,  chofen  gorernor 
of  the  South  Sea  company,  of  wh'.ch  he  had  been  the  founder ;  and, 
06t.  26,  1 7 12,  was  honoured  with  the  Garter.  July  27,  17 14,  he  refigned 
the  treafurer's  IlafF.  Juneio,  1715,  his  lordfhip  was  impeached  by  the 
boufe  of  commons ;  and  was  committed  to  The  Tower  July  9,  where 
be  was  confined  till  July  2,  17 17,  when  the  imf  eacbment  was  difmiffed. 
He  died  Mayzi,  1724. 

*'  Whence, 
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*'  Whence,  through  his  conduft,  traffick  fhall  encreafe, 
**  Ev'n  to  thofe  Seas  which  take  their  name  from  peace  "• 

"  Peace  is  the  found  muft  glad  the  Britons'  ears 
**  But  fee  !  the  noble  Bolingbroke  "  appears ; 
*•  Gefnire  compos'd  and  looks  ferene  declare  jij 

**  The  approaching  illue  of  a  doubtful  war. 
•*  Now  my  coerulcan  race  fafe  in  the  deep, 
**  Shall  hear  no  cannons'  roar  difluri)  their  flecp ; 
*'  But  fmoothell  tides  and  the  moft  halcyon   gaks 
**  Shall  to  their  port  direct  Britannia's  fails. 

*'  Ye  Tritons,  fons  of  Gods  !  'tis  my  commamV  Jio 

**  That  you  fee  Bolingbroke  in  fafety  land; 
*'  Your  concave  lliells  for  fofteil  notes  prepare, 
•'  Whllft  Echo  111  all  repeat  the  gentlefl  air  ; 
**  Tlie  River-gods  fliall  there  your  triumphs  meet, 
"  And,  in  old  Ocean  mix'd,   your  hero  greet ; 
*'  Thames  fliall  ftand  wondering,  Ifis  fhall  rejoice,  izj 

*'  And  both  in  tuneful  numbers  raife  their  voice. 

n   The  Pacific  Ocean. 

"  Henry  St.  John,  efq.  was  fecretary  at  war  from  April  ao,  1704, 
to  Feb.  11,  1707-8.  He  fucceeded  Mr.  Boyle  as  fecretary  of  ftate,  Sept. 
21,  1710;  and  July  7,  1712,  was  created  baron  St.  John  and  vifcount 
BolingbToke  :  an  honour  he  received  reluflantly,  having  been  difappointed 
•f  an  earldom  and  of  the  Garter.  On  the  acceflion  of  king  George  1,  he 
was  made  lord  lieutenant  and  ciiflos  rotulorum  of  the  county  of  E(Je>r. 
The  feals  were  taken  fro«  him  Oft.  13,  171  5,  and  all  the  papers  in  his 
office  fecured.  Soon  after  the  meeting  of  the  new  parliament,  perceiving 
himfelf  in  danger,  he  withdrew  into  France.  In  1723,  his  majefty  having 
grJtated  him  a  full  and  free  pardon,  he  returned  to  his  native  country  j 
*fid  in  about  two  years  obtained  an  z£i  of  parliament,  to  reftore  him  to 
his  family  inheritance.  He  remained,  however,  flill  a  mere  titular  lord, 
rot  being  admitted  to  take  his  feat  in  parliament.  Inflamed  with  this 
taint,  he  again  entered  upon  the  public  flage,  and  embarked  flrongly  in 
onpofition  againft  Sir  Robert  Walpole  ;  which  he  carried  on  with  inimit- 
able fpirit,  till,  in  1735,  on  a  difagreemcnt  with  his  principal  coadjutors, 
fie  retired  to  France,  with  a  full  refolution  nevermore  to  engage  in  public 
bulinefs.  On  the  death  of  his  father,  who  lived  to  be  extremely  old,  he 
fettled  at  Eatterfea,  the  ancient  feat  of  the  family,  where  he  pafTed  tire 
temainder  of  his  days  in  the  higheft  dignity  j  and  «lied,  Nov,  15,  1751, 
fln  the  verge  of  fourfcore.  During  the  latter  part  of  his  life,  he  was  much  in 
the  confidence  of  Frederick  prince  of  Wales,  and  is  fuppofod  to  have  been 
the  advifer  of  the  moli  important  HcfS  in  that  prince's  political  conduft. 

«'  The 
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"  The  rapid  Medvvay,  and  the  fertile  Trent, 

"  In  fwifteft  ftreams,  confefs  their  true  content. 

"  Avon  and  Severn  (hall  in  raptures  join, 

*'  And  Fame  convey  them  to  the  Northern  Tine  :  130 

"  Tweed  then  no  more  the  Britons  fhall  divide, 

"  But  Peace  and  Plenty  flow  on  either  fide  ; 

"  Triumphs  proclaim,  and  mirth  and  jovial  feafts, 

"  And  all  the  world  invite  for  welcome  guefls." 

Faftion,  that  through  the  land  fo  fatal  fpread,  135 

No  more  fhall  dare  to  raife  her  Hydra's  head  j 

But  all  her  votaries  in  filence  mourn 

The  happinefs  of  Bolingbroke's  return  ; 

Far  from  the  common  pitch,  he  fhall  arife, 

With  great  defigns,  to  dazzle  Envy's  eyes;  ^* 

Search  deep,  to  know  of  Whiggifli  plots  the  fource. 

Their  ever-turning  fchemes,  and  refllefs  courfe. 

Who  fhall  hereafter  Britifli  annals  read, 
Put  will  refle£t  with  wonder  on  this  deed  ? 

How  artfully  his  conduft  overcame  i^ 

A  flubborn  race,  and  quench'd  a  raging  flame ; 

Retrieval  the  Britons  from  unruly  fate, 

And  overthrew  the  Phaetons  of  ftate  I 

Thefc  wife  exploits  through  Gallia's  nation  ran. 

And  fir'd  their  fouls,  to  fee  the  wondrous  man;  X,^ 

The  aged  counfellors,  without  furprize. 

Found  wit  and  prudence  fparkling  in  his  eyes  j 

Wii'dom  that  was  not  gain'd  in  courfe  of  years, 

Or  reverence  owing  to  his  hoary  hairs. 

But  ftruck  by  force  of  genius  ;  fuch  as  drove  i^g 

The  Goddefs  Pallas  from  the  brain  of  Jove. 

The  youth  of  France,  with  pleafure,  look'd  to  f:c 

His  graceful  mien  and  beauteous  fymmetry  : 

The  virgins  ran,   as  to  unufual  fhow. 

When  he  to  Paris  came,  and  Fontainblcau;  4,#'© 

Viewing  the  blooming  minifter  defir'd, 

And  ftill,  the  more  they  gaz'd,  the  more  admir'd. 

Nor  did  the  Court,  that  bell:  true  grandeur  knows, 

Their  fentimcnts  by  lelTer  fa£l:s  difclofe. 

By  common  pomp,  or  ceremonious  train,  165 

tasen  heretofore,  or  to  be  fc€n  again  j 

But; 
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But  tl>ey  clevis'd  new  honours,  yet  unknown, 
C)t  fKiul  to  anv  fubjcft  of  a  crown. 

The  Gallic  King,  in  age  ami  counfcls  wife, 
Sated  with  w<ir,  and  weary  of  difg.uilc,  I7« 

"^■'ith  open  arms  falutes  the  Britifli  Peer, 
And  gladly  owns  his  prince  and  chaiaiSter. 
As   Hermes  from  the   throne  of  Jove  dcfcends, 
With  grateful  errand,  to  Heaven's  choiceft  fiiends; 
As^  Iris  from  the  bed  of  Juno  flics,  17  J 

To  bear  her  Queen's  commands  through  yielding  Ikicr., 
Whilft  o'er   her  wings  frcfli   beams  of  glory  flow, 
And'  blended  colours  paint  her  wondrous  bow  j 
Sa  Bolingbroke  appears  in  Louis'  fight, 

\^1th   melTage  heavenly  ;    and,  with  erjual  light,  i8e 

2)jrpels  all  clouds  of  doubt,  and  fear  of  wars. 
And  In  his  Ty^Tiflrcfs'  name  for   Peace  declares  : 
Acctnts  divine  !   which  the  great  King  receives 
With  die  fame  grace  that  mighty  Anna  gives. 

Let  others  boaft  of  blood,  the  fpoij  of  foes,  iT^s 

Rapine  and  murder,  ami  of  endlcfs  woes, 
Ectcited  pomp  !  and  trophies  gain'd  from  far, 
Widi  fpanglcd  enfigns,  tocaming  in  the  air: 
Comrt  how  they  made  Bavarian  fubjefts  feel 

Tlie  raije  of  fire,   and  edge   of  harden'd  ftcel :  i^* 

Fatal  efitfls  of  foul  infatiate  pride, 
Tlta  dtal  their  wounds  alike  on  either  fide  t 
No  limit's  fct  to  their  ambitious  ends,. 
For  who  tx)unds  them,  no  longer  can  be  friends. 
By  difForcnt  methods  Bolingbroke  fiiall  raife  J95 

Bfs  growing  honours  and  immortal  praife. 

He,  fir'd  v/ich  glory  and  the  public  good, 
Butwixt  the  people  and  their  danger  flood  : 
Arm'd;  with  convincing  truths,  he  did  appear; 
And  all  lu:  faid  Wi.s  fparkling,  bright,,  and  clear.  200 

The  liflening  Senate  with  attention  heard. 
And  (ovr.c  adrrur'd,  while  others   trembling  fcai'd  1 
Not  from  the  tropes  of  formal  eloquence, 
But  Demoflhcnic  ftrength,  and  weight  of  fcnfe: 
Such  ns  fond  Oxford  to  her  Son  fupplicd,  2C5 

Dtffga'd  kcr  own,  as  well  as  Britain's  pride. 

Who, 
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Who,  lefs  beholden  to  the  ancient  ftrains. 

Might  fhew  a  nobler  blood  in   Engliih  veins  ' 

Out-do  whatever  Homer  fvveetly  fung 

Of  Neftor'i,  co\mfels,  or  Ulvlics'  tongue.  zi9 

Oh  !   all  ye  Nymphs,  wliilft  time  and  youth  allow, 
Prepare  the  Rofe  and   Lily  for  his  brow. 
Much  he  has  done,  but  ftill  has  more  in  view ; 
To  Anna's  intereft  and  his  country  true. 

More  I  could  prophcfy ;  but  muft  refrain  :  i-ij 

Such  truths  would  make  another  mortal  vaia  ! 

^^^^ 

TO  THE  DUKE   OF  BEAUFORT  j. 

TH  E  time  will  come  (If  Fate  Ihall  plcafe  to  give 
This  feeble  thread  of  mine  more  fpace  to  live) 
When  I  fliall  you  and  all  your  afts  rehearfe. 
In  a  much  loftier  and  more  fluent  verfe  ; 
To  Ganges'  banks,  and  China  farther  Eafl, 
To  Carolina,  and  the  diftant  Weft, 
Your  name  (hall  fly,  and  every  where  be  bieft  ; 
Through  Spain  and  trafts  of  Libyan  fands  fhall  ga 
To  Ruffian  limits,  and  to  Zembla's  fnow. 
Then  fhall  my  eager  Mufe  expand  her  wing. 
Your  love  of  juflice  and  your  goodnefs  fing; 
Your  greatnefs,  equal  to  the  Hate  you  hold  ; 
In  counfel  wife,  in  execution  bold  : 
How  there  appears,  in  all  that  you  difpenfe, 
Beauty,  good-nature,  and  the  ftrength  of  ft;nfe. 
Thefe  let  the  world  admire. — From  you  a  fmile 
Is  more  than  a  reward  of  all  my  toil. 

P  A  paraphrafe  on  Naudaus's  Addrefs  to  Cardinal  is  Bigni.  Dr.  K'j)^ 
dedicated  his  Englifli  verCon  of  tkat  work  to  tte  duke  of  Beaufs/rC 


MISCEL- 


[     ij8     ] 

MISCELLANY     POEMS. 
SONG. 

YO  U  fay   you  love ;  repeat  again, 
Repeat  tli'  amazing  found, 
Repeat  the  eafe  of  all  my  pain, 
The  cure  of  every  wound. 

What  you  to  thoufands  have  denied. 

To  me  you  freely  give  ; 
Whilfl;  I  in  humble  filencc  died 

Your  mercy  bids  me  live. 

So  upon  Latmos'  top  each  night 

Endymion  fighing  lav, 
Gai'd  on  the  Moon's  tranfcendent  light ; 

Defpair'd,  and  durft  not  pray. 

But  divine  Cynthia   faw  his  grief, 

Th'  effecl:  of  conquering  charms  : 
Unafk'd   the  Goddefs    brings   relief. 

And  falls   into  his   arms. 

SONG,    TO    C  yE  L  I  A, 

>^|~^  H  E  cruel  Caelia  loves,  and  burns 
X       In  flames  llic  cannot  hide  ; 
Make  her,  de:\r  Thyrfis,  cold  returns. 
Treat  her  with  fcorn  and  pride. 

You  know  the  captives  flie  has  made^ 

The  torment  of  her  chain  : 
Let  her,  let  her  be  once  betray'd> 

Or  rack  her  with  difdain  ! 
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See  tears  flow  from  her  piercing  eyes. 

She  bends  her  knee  divine  ; 
Her   tears  for   Damon's   fake  defpifc  j 

Let  her  kneel  ftill  for  mine. 

Puifue  thy  conqueft,  charming  youth. 

Her   haughty   beauty   vex. 
Till  trcmbhng  virgins  learn  this  trutli— 

Men  can   revenge  their  fex. 

An  incomparable  Ode  of  Malherbe's  <j,  written  by 
him  when  the  Marriage  was  on  foot  between  this 
King  of  France  "^  and  Anne  of  Austria. 

Traaflated  by  a  great  Admirer  of  the  Eafinefs  of  French  Poetry. 

Ccite  Annefi  belle.  This  Anna  fo  fair, 

Slu!on  'vante  fifort.  So  talk'd  of  by  fame, 

Vourquoy  ne  i/ient  elle  ?  Why  don't  fhe  appear  ? 

Vrayment,  elle  a  tort!  Indeed,  flic's  to  blame! 

Son  Loiiis  foupire  Lewis  fighs  for  the  fake 

Apres  fes  appas :  Of  her  charms,  as  they  fay; 

Sine  I'eut   elle  dire,  What  excufe  can  fhe  make 

Siue  elle  ne  went  pas  ?  For  not  coming  away  ? 

Si  il  ne  la  poffede,  If  he  does  not  polTefs, 

Us' en  'va  mourir }  He  dies  withdsfpair; 

Gannons  y  remede.  Let's  give  him  red refs, 

Allom  la  q.urir.  And  go  find  out  the  Fair. 

1  The  Tfanflator  propofcdto  turn  this  Ode  with  all  itnaglnable  exaS- 
nefs  5  and  he  hopes  hshas  been  pretty  juft  to  Malherbe  :  only  in  the  fixtl* 
Ifne  he  has  made  a  fmall  addition  of  thefe  three  words,  "  as  they  fay;" 
which  he  thinks  is  excufable,  if  we  confider  the  French  Poet  there  talks  a 
little  too  familiarly  of  the  king's  paffion,  as  if  the  king  himfelf  bad 
owned  it  to  him.  The  Tranflaxor  thinks  it  more  mannerly  and  refpeS- 
ful  in  Malherbe  to  pretend  to  have  ths  accoMat  of  it  only  by  hearfay. 

s  I^wis  the  Fourteenth, 

THE. 
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THE    I>  A  S   r     BILLET. 

SEPTEMBER  and  November  now  were  part,  "| 

WMicn  men  in  bonfires  dki  their  firing  waftc  ;  r 

Yet  ftill  mv  monumental  log  did    laft  :  J 

To  begging  boys  it  was  not  made  a  prey 
,On  the  King's  birth  or  coronation  day. 
Why  with  thofc  oaks,  under  whofe  facrcd  fhadc 
Charles  was  preferv'd,  (hould   any  fire  be  made  ' 
At  laft  a  froft,  a  difmal  froft,  there  came. 
Like  that  which  made  a  market  upon   Thame]: 
Unruly  company  would  then  have  made 
Fire  v/ith  this  log,  whilft  thus  its  owner  pray'd  : 
*'  Thou  that  art  worfhip'd  in  Do  lona's  grove, 
*'  From  all  thy  facred  trees  fierce  flames  remove  : 
*<  Prefervc  this  groaning  branch,  O  hear  my  prayer, 
"  Spare  m^;  this  one,  this  one  poor   Billet  fpare  ; 
"  That,  having  many  fires  and  flames  withfiood. 
"  Its  antient  tcflimonial  may  laft  good 
"  In  future  times  to  prove,  I  once  had  Wood  !" 


} 


TO  LAURA, 

In  Imitation  of  Petrarch. 

AT  fight  of  murder'd  Pompcy'  head 
Caifar  forgets  his  fcx  and   ftatc. 
And,  whilft  his  generous  tears  are  flied, 
Wifhes  he  had  at  Icaft  a  milder  fate. 

At    Abfalom's    untimely    fall, 

David  with  grief  his  conqueft  views  ; 
Jlay   weeps    for   unrelenting  Saul, 

And  iu  fott  vcife  tlic  mournful  theme  purfues. 


Ths 
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The  mightier  Laura,  from  Love's  darts  fccure. 
Beholds  the  thoufand  deatlis  that  I  endure, 
Each  death  rfiade  horrid  with  moft  cruel   pain  ; 

Yet  no  frail  pity  in  her  looks  appears. 

Her  eyes  betray  no  carelefs  tears, 
But  perfecute  me  ftill  with  anger  and  difdain. 


To  tlie  Right  Honourable  the  late  Eairl  of— %  upon 

his  difputing  publicly  at  Chrift  Church,  Oxford. 

MUSE,  to  thy  maftcr's  lodgings  quickly  fly, 
Entrance  to  thee  his  goodnefs  won't  deny  : 
With  due  fubmilTion,  tell  l\im  you  are  mine. 
And  that  you   trouble  him  with  this  defign, 
Exa£lly  to  inform  his  noble  youth 
Of  what  you  heard  jufl;  now  from  vanquiih'd  Truth  : 
"  Conquer'd,  undone  !  'Tis  firange  that  there  ihould  Lc 
"  In  this  confclTion  plcafure  ev'n  to  me, 
"  With  well-wrought  terms  my  hold  I  ftrongly  barr'd, 
"  And  rough  diftinftioris  were  my  furly  guard. 
"  Whilll  I,  fure  of  my  caufe,  this  ftreng:h  polTefs, 
"  A   noble  youth  advancing  with  addrefs, 
"  Led  ghttering  falfehood  on  with  fo  much  art, 
"  That  I  fuon  felt  fad   omens  in  my  heart. 
"  Words  with  that  grace,"  faid  I,  "  muft  needs  perfuade  ; 
"  I  find  myfelf  infcnfibly  betray'd- 
"  Whilfl:  he  purfues  his  tonqueft,  I  retreat, 
"  And  by  that  name  would   palliate  mv  defeat. 

"  But  here  methinks  I  do  the  profpeft  fee 
"  Of  all  tliofe  triumphs  he  prepares  for  me, 
"  When   Virtue  or  when  Linocsnce  opprelt 
"  Fly  for  fure  refuge  to  his  generous  breaft; 
*'  When  with  a  noble  mien  his  youth  appears, 
"  And  gentle  voice  perfua.les  thi   lidening  peers. 
*'  Judges  (hall  wonder  when  he  clears  the  laws, 
"  Difpelling  mifts,  which  long  haV;  hid  their  caufe  : 

»  Probably  Jamei  the  third  cf  Anglefea.     See  iht  M«mui  s  of  Dr. 
King,  in  out  Firft  Vul;  jie. 

Vol.  III.  R  "  Thin, 
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<*  Then,  by  his  aid,  aid  that  can  never  fail, 
*•  Ev'n  I,  though  conf^uerM  now,  fhall  fure  prevail : 
*<  Thoufands   of  wreaths  to  me  he  fliall  repay 
"  For  that  one  laurel  Error  wears  to-day." 


A   GENTLEMAN  TO  HIS  WIFE. 

WHEN  your  kind  willies  firft  I  fought, 
'Twas  in  the  dawn  of  youth  : 
I  toaflcd  you,  for  you  I  fought, 
But  never  thought  of  truth. 

You  faw  how  flill  my  fire  encreas'd; 

I  griev'd   to   be  denied : 
You  faid,  **  till  I  to  wander  ceas'd 

**  You'd  guard  your  heart  with  pride." 

I,  that  once  feign'd  too  many  lies. 

In  height  of  paffion  fworc 
By  you  and  other  deities. 

That  I  would  range  no  more. 

I've  fworn,  and  therefore  now  am  fix'J, 

No  longer  falfe  and  vain  : 
My  paffion  is  with  honour  mix'd. 

And  boch  fliall  ever  reign. 

cTj)    dm    rfp    ^JP 

T  H  E    AI  A  D    LOVER. 

I'L  L  from  my  bread:  tear  fond  defire. 
Since  Laura  is  not  mine  : 
I'll  ftrive  to  cure  the  amorous  fire, 
And  quench  the  flame  with  wine. 

Perhaps  in  groves  and  cooling  fliadc 

Soft   fiumbcrs   I.  may   find  : 
There  all  the  vows  to  Laura  made 

Shall  vanifh  with  the  wind. 
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The  fpeaking  firings  and  chaniiing  fong 

My  paffion  may  remove: 
Oh,  Muiick   will  the  pain  prolong, 

And  is  the  food  of  love. 

I'll  fearch  heaven,  earth,  hell,  feas,  and  air, 

And  that  fhall  fet  me  free  .- 
Oh,  Laura's  image  will  be  there 

Where  Laura  will  not  be. 

My  foul  mufl:  flill  endure  the  pain. 

And  with  frefii  torment  rave  : 
For  none  can  ever  break  rfie  chain 

That  once  was  Laura's  flave. 


THE   SOLDIER'S  WEDDING. 

A  Soliloquy  by  Nan  Thrasherwell,  being  Part 
of  a  Play  called  "  The  New  Troop." 

OM  Y  dear  Thraflierwell,  you're  gone  to  fea,  *! 

And  happinefs  rauft  ever  banifh'd  be  f 

From  our  flock-bed,  our  garret,  and  from  me  .'  ^ 

Perhaps  he  is  on  land  at  Portfmouth  now 
In  the  embraces  of  fomc  Hampfhire  Sow, 
Who,  with  a  wanton  pat,  cries,  "  Now,  my  Dear, 
"  You're  wifliing  for  fome  Wapp'ng  doxy  here."— 
"  Pox  on  them  all  !  but  moft  on  oouncing  -Nan, 
*<  With  whom  thetorments  of  my  life  began  : 
**  She  is  a  bitter  one  !"— »^You  lye,  you  Rogue; 
You  are  a  treacherous,  falfe,  ungrateful  dog. 
Did  not  I  take  you  up  without  a  fhirt  ? 
Woe  worth  the  hand  that  fcrubb'd  off  all  your  dirt  ! 
Did  not  my  intereft  lift  yo^i  in  the  Guard  ? 
And  had  not  you  ten  /hillings,  my  re^vard  ? 
Did  I  not  then,  before  the  Serjeant's  face. 
Treat  Jack,  Tom,  Will,  and  Martin,  vi-ith  difgrace  ? 

R  2  Anil 
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And  Thralhervvcll  before  all  others  chufc, 

When  I  had  the  whole  Regiment  to  loufe. 

Curs'd  be  the  day  when  you  produc'd  your  fworJ, 

The  juft  revenger  of  your  inj.ur'd  word  .- 

The  martial  Youth  rovjud  in  a  circle  flood, 

With  envious  looks  of  love,  and  itching  blood. 

You,  with  fome  oaths  that  fignified  confent. 

Cried  "  Tom  is  Nan's  1"  and  o'er  the  fword  you  went. 

Then  I  with  fome  more  modefty  would  flop  : 

The  Enfign  thump'd  my  bum,  and  made  me  leap. 

I  leap'd  indeed  ;  and  you  prevailing  men 

Leave  us  no  power  of  leaping  back,  again. 


THE    OLD    CHEESE. 

YOUNG  Slouch  the  Farmer  had  a  jolly  Wife, 
That  knew  all  the  conveniencies  of  life, 
Whofe  diligence  and  cleanlinefs  fupplied 
The  wit  which  Nature  had  to  him  denied  : 
But  then  fhe  had  a  tongue  that  would  be  heard^ 
And  make  a  better  man  than  Slouch  afeard. 
This  made  ccnforious  perfons  af  the  town 
Say,  Slouch  could  hardly  call  his  foul  his  own  : 
For,  if  he  went  abroad  too  much,  (he'd  ufe 
To  give  liim  flippers,  and  lock  up  his  fliocs. 
Talking  he  lov'd^  and  ne'er  was  more  afBifted 
Than  when  he  was  difturb'd  or  contradifted  : 
Yet  ftill  into  his  ftory  fhe  would  break 
With,  "  'Tis  not  fo — pray  give  me  leave  to  fpeak." 
His  friends  thought  this  was  a  tyrannic  rule. 
Not  differing  much  from  calHng  of  him  fool  j 
Told  him,  he  muft  exert  himfelf,  and  be 
In  faft  the  maftcr  of  his  family. 

He  faid,  "  That  the  next  Tuefday  noon  would  ihcvf 
"  Whether  he  were  the  lord  at  home,  or  no  ; 
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^*  When  their  good  company  he  would  entreat 

**  To  vvell-brew'd  ale,  and  clean,  if  homely,  meat." 

With  aking  heart  home  to  his  wife  he  goes, 

And  on  his  knees  does  his  rafh  aft  difclofe. 

And  prays  dear  Sukey,  that  one  day,  at  leaft. 

He  might  appear  as  maftcr  of  the  feaft. 

*'  I'll  grant  your  wifh,"  cries  flic,  <'  that  you  may  fee 

**  'Twerc  wifdom  to  be  govern'd  ftill  by  me." 

The  guefts  upon  the  day  appointed  came. 

Each  bowfy  Farmer  with  liis  fimpering  dame. 

*'  Ho  !  Sue  !"  cries  Slouch,  "  why  doft  not  thou  appear  ? 

*'  Arc  thefe  thy  manners  when  Aunt  Snap  is  here  ?" 

*'  I  pardon  a(k,"  fays   Sue;  "  I'd  not  offend 

"  Any  my  dear  invites,  much  lefs  his  friend." 

Slouch  by  his  kinfman  GrufFy  liad  been  taught 
To  entertain  his  friends  with  finding  fault, 
And   make   the  main  ingredient  of  his  treat 
His  faying,  "  There  was  nothing  fit  to  eat  : 
*'  The  boil'd  Pork  Itinks,  the  roaft  Beefs  not  enough, 
"  The  Bacon's  rufty,  and  the  Hens  are  tough ; 
"  The  'Veal's  ali  rags,  the  Butter's  tum'd  to  Oiij 
"  And  thus  I  buy  good  meat  for  fluts  to  fpoil, 
*'  'Tis  we  are  the  firfl  Slouches  ever  fate 
**  Down  to  a  Pudding  without  Plums  or  Fat. 
*'  What  Teeth  or  Stomach's  ftrong  enough  to  feed 
*'  Upon  a  Gocfe  my  Grannum  kept  to  breed  ? 
*'  Why  mu<T:  old  Pidgeons,  and  they  ftale,  be  dreft, 
*♦  When  there's  fo  many  fquab  ones  in  the  neft? 
*'  This  Beer  is  four,  this  mufty,  thick,  and  ftale, 
"  And  worfe  than  any  thing,  except  the  Ale." 

Sue  all  this  while  many  excufes  made. 
Some  things  Ihe  own'd,  at  other  times  fhe  laid 
The  fault  on  chance,  butoftener  on  the  maid. 
Then  Cheefe  was  brought.     Says  Slouch,  "  This  e'en  fhall  roll  : 
•'  I'm  fure  'tis  hard  enough  to  make  a  Bowl  : 
*'  This  is  Skim-milk,  and  therefore  it  fliall  go ; 
"  And  thib,  becaufe  'tis  Suffolk,  follow  too." 
But  now  Sue's  patience  did  begin  to  wafle, 
ISor  longer  could  dilTimulation  laft. 

R  3  Pray 


} 


«46'  MISCELLANY    POEMS. 

"  Pray  let  me  rife,"  fays  Sue,  **  my  dear  :   I'll  find 
"  A  Cheefe  perhaps  may  be  to  Levy's  mind." 
Then  in  an  eniry,  ftanding  clofe,  where  lie 
Alone,  and  none  of  all  his  friends  might  fee  ; 
And  brandifhing  a  cudgel  he  had  felt. 
And  far  enough  on  this  opcafion  fmclt ; 
*'  I'll  try,  my  joy,"  (he  cried,  "  if  I  can  pleafe 
*'  My  Deareft  with  a  taftc  of  his  Old  Cheefe." 

Slouch  turn'd  his  head,  faw  his  wife's  vigorous  hand 
Wielding  her  opcken  fapling  of  command. 
Knew  well  the  twang  :  "  Is't  the  Old  Cheefe,  my  Dear  ? 
^'  No  need,  no  need  of  Cheefe,"  cries  Sloucji :  "  I'll  fwear, 
♦'  I  think  I've  din'd  as  well  as  my  Lord  Mayor  !" 
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THE      SKILLET. 

TW  O  neighbours,  Clod  And  Jolt,  would  married  be ; 
But  did  not  in  their  choice  of  Wives  agree. 
Clod  thought  a  Cuckold  was  a  monftrous  beaft 
With  two  huge  glaring  eyes  and  fpreading  crefl  : 
Therefore,  refolving  never  to  be  fuch. 
Married  a  Wife  none  but  himfelf  could  touch. 
Jolt,  thinking  marriage  was  decreed  by  Fare, 
Which  fhews  us  whom  to  love,  and  whom  to  hate. 
To  a  young  handfome  jolly  lafs  made  court. 
And  gave  his  friends  convincing  reafon  for'r, 
That,  fincc  in  life  fuch  mifchief  muft  he  had. 
Beauty  had  fomcthing  flill  that  was  not  bad. 
Within  two  months.  Fortune  was  pleas'd  to  fend 
A  Tinker  to  Clod's  houfe,  with  "  Brafs  to  mend." 
The  good  old  wife  furvey'd  the  brawny  fpark. 
And  found  his  chine  was  large,  though  countenance  dark, 
Firft  flie  appears  in  all  her  airs,  then  tries 
The  ftiuinting  efforts  of  her  amorous  eyes. 
P.Iuch  time  vv'as  fpent,  and  much  defire  expreft  : 
At  laft  the  Tinker  cried,  *'  Few  words  arc  beft ; 

"  Giv? 
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«  Give  me  that  Skillet  then  ;  and,  if  I'm  true, 
■"  I  clearly  earn  it  for  the  work  I  do." 
They  'greed  ;  tbey  parted.    On  the  Tinker  goes. 
With  the  fame  ftrokc  of  pan  and  twang  of  nofc. 
Till  he  at  Jolt's  beheld  a  fprightly  dame 
That  fet  his  native  vigour  all  on  flame. 
He  looks,  fighs,  faints,  at  lad  begins  to  cry, 
"  And  can  you  then  let  a  young  Tinker  die  ?" 
Says  fhc,  "  Give  me  your  Skillet  then,  and  try." 
*'  My  Skillet !   Both  my  heart  and  Skillet  take ; 
■*<  I  wifli  it  were  a  Copper  for  your  fake." 

After  all  this,  not  many  days  did  pafs 
Clod,  fitting  at  Jolt's  houfe,  furvcy'd  the  Brafs 
And  glittering  Pewter  ftanding  on  the  fhelf. 
Then,  after  fome  gruff  muttering  with  himfelf. 
Cried,  "  Pr'ythee,  Jolt,  how  came  that  Skillet  tlrine  ?" 
*'  You  know  as  well  as  I,"  quoth  Jolt;  "  't'en't  minej 
*<  But  I'll  afk  Nan."     'Twas  done ;   Nan  told  the  matter 
In  truth  as  'twas  ;  then  cried,  "  You've  got  the  better : 
*'  For  tell  me,  Deareft,  whether  would  you  chufe 
''  To  be  a  gainer  by  me,  or  to  lofe. 
"  As  for  our  Neighbour  Clod,  this  I  dare  fay, 
"  We've  Beauty  and  a  Skillet  more  than  they." 

THE     FISHERMAN. 

TOM  Banks  by  native  induftry  was  taught 
The  various  arts  how  Fiflies  might  be  caught. 
Sometimes  with  trembling  reed  and  fingle  hair. 
And  bait  conceal'd,  he'd  for  their  death  prepare. 
With  melancholy  thoughts  and  downcafl  eyes, 
Expe£ling  till  deceit  had  gain'd  its  prize. 
Sometimes  in  rivulet  quick  and  water  clear 
They'd  meet  a  fate  more  generous  from  his  fpear. 
To  baflcet  oft  he'd  pliant  oziers  turn. 
Where  they  might  entrance  find,  but  no  return, 

R  4  His 
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His  net  wellpois'd  with  lead  he'd  fometimes  throw. 

Encircling  thus  hib  captives  a]l  below. 

But,  when  he  would  a  quick,  deftruftion  make, 

And  trom  afar  much  larger  booty  take, 

He'd  through  the  llrcam,  where  moft  defcending,  fct 

From  fule  to  fide  his  ftrong  capacious  net ; 

And  then  his  ruftic  crew  with  mighty  poles 

Would  drive  his  prey  out  from  their  owzy  holes, 

And  fo  purfue  them  down  the  rolling  flood, 

Gafping  for  breath,  and  almpft  choak'd  with  mud. 

Till  they,  of  farther  paflage  quite  bereft, 

"Were  in  the  niafh  with  gills  entangled  left. 

Trot,  who  liv'd  down  the  ftream,  ne'er  thought  his  beer 
"Was  good,  unlefs  he  had  his  water  clear. 
He  goes  to  Banks,  and  thus  begins  his  tale  : 
"  Lord  !  if  y^u  knew  but  how  the  people  rail ! 
*'  They  cannot  boil,  nor  vvafli,  nor  rinfe,  they  fay, 
*•  With  water  fometimes  ink,  andfometimes  whey, 
'<  According  as  you  meet  with  mud  or  clay. 
"  Befides,  mv  wife  thefc  fix  months  could  not  brew, 
*'  And  now  the  blame  of  this  all's  laid  on  you ; 
*'  For  it  will  be  a  difmal  thing  to  think 
*'  How  we  old  Trots  mufl  live  and  have  no  drink  : 
*'  Therefore,  I  pray,  fome  other  method  take 
*'  Of  filhing,  were  it  only  for  our  fake." 

Says  Banks,  "  I'm  forry  it  fliould  be  my  lot 
*'  Ever  to  difoblige  my  goffip  Trot  : 
*'  Yet  't'en't  my  fault;   but  fo  'tis  Fortune  tries  one 
*'  To  make  his  meat  become  his  neighbour's  pojfon ; 
"**  And  fo  wc  pray  for  winds  upon  this  coaft, 
**  By  which  on  t'other  navies  may  be  lol!:. 
f  Therefore  in  patience  refl,  tnough  I  proceed  : 
*<  There's  no  ill-nature  in  the  cafe,  but  need. 
f  Though  for  your  ufe  thit  water  will  not  fervc, 
«'  I'd  rather  you  fliould  choak,  than  I  fhould  ftarvc." 


} 


A  CASE 


MISCELLANY   POEMS,  249 

A    CASE    OF    CONSCIENCE, 

OL  D  Paddy  Scot,  with  none  of  the  beft  faces. 
Had  a  moft  knotty  pate  at  folving  cafes  j 
In  any  point  could  tell  you  to  a  hair 

When  was  a  grain  of  honelly  to  fpare.  "" 

It  happen'd,  after  prayers,  one  certain  night, 
At  home  he  had  occafion  for  a  light 
To  turn  Socinus',  Leflius,  Efcobar, 
Fam'd  Covarruvias,  and  the  great  Navarre  ; 
And  therefore,  as  he  from  the  chapel  came, 
Extinguiihing  a  yellow  taper's  flame, 
By  which  juft  now  he  had  devoutly  pray'd, 
The  ufeful  remnant  to  his  fleeve  convcy'd. 
There  happen'd  a  Phyfician  to  be  by. 
Who  thither  came  but  only  as  a  fpy, 

To  find  out  others  faults,  but  let  alone  *" 

Repentance  for  the  crimes  that  were  his  own. 

This  Doftor  follow'd  Paddy  ;  faid,  "  He  lack'd 
*'  To  know  ivhat  made  a  facrilcgious  faft." 

Paddy  with  ftu  iious  gravitv  replies, 
"  That's  as  the  place  or  as  the  matter  lies  : 
"  If  from  a  place  unfacred  vou  fhould  take 
"  Afacred  thing,  this  facrilege  would  make  j 
"  Or  an  unfacred  thing  from  facred  place, 
"  There  would  be  nothing  different  in  the  cafe; 
f  But,  if  both  thing  and  place  fhould  facred  be, 
•f  'Twere  height  of  facrilege,  as  Doftors  all  agree." 
"  Then,"  fays  the  Doflor,  "  for  more  light  in  this, 

"  To  put  a  fpecial  cafe,  were  not  amifs. 

f*  Suppofe  a  man  fhould  take  a  Common  Prayer 

•*  Out  of  a  Chapel  where  there's  fome  to  fpare." 

<'  A  Common  Prayer  !"   fays  Paddy,  "  that  would  be 

"  A  facrilege  of  an  intenfe  degree." 

'  Marianus  Socinus,  an  eminent  civilian,  born  in  Tufcany  in  1482, 
died  in  Auguft,  1556.  He  is  introduced  here,  as  are  the  following  per- 
fonages,  for  his  great  Ikill  in  cafuiftry.  He  was  grandfather  to  Fauftus 
6ocinus,  the  founder  of  the  feA  which  bears  their  name. 

"  Suppofe 
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**  Supf>ofe  that  one  fhould  in  thcfc  holidays 
"  Take  thence  a  bunch  of  Rofemary  or  Bays." 

**  I'd  not  be  too  cenforious  in  that  cafe, 
•*  But  'twould  be  facrilegc  ftill  from  the  place." 

*'  What  if  a  man  fhould  from  the  chapel  take 
*♦  A  taper's  end  :   fliould  he  a  fcruple  make, 
**  If  liomeward  to  his  chambers  he  fhould  go, 
"  Wliether  'twere  theft,  or  facrilegc,  or  no?" 

The  fly  infmuation  was  perceiv'd. 
Says  Paddy.  "  Doctor,  you  may  be  dccclv'd, 
"  Unlcfs  in  cafes  you  diflinguifh  right  ; 
**-  But  this  may  be  refolv'd  at  the  full:  fight. 
♦'  As  to  the  taper,  it  could  be  no  theft, 
**  For  it  had  done  its  duty,  and  was  left : 
*'  And  facrilege  in  having  it  is  none, 
*'  Becaule  that  in  my  fleevc  I  now  have  one." 

THE     CONSTABLE. 

ON  E  night  a  fellow  wandering  without  fear. 
As  void  of  money  as  he  was  of  care, 
Confidering  both  were  walh'd  away  with  beer, 
With  Strap  the  Conftable  by  Fortune  meets, 
Whofe  lantherns  glare  in  the  molt  filcnt  ftreets. 
Refty,  impatient  any  one  fhonld  be 
So  bold  as  to  be  drunk  that  night  but  he  : 
*'  Stand  ;  who  goes  there,"  cries  Strap,  "  at  hours  fo  late  ? 
*'  Anfvvcr.     Your  name  ;  or  clfe  have  at  your  pate,"— 

"  I  wo'nt  Aand,  'caufe  I  can't.     Why  muft  you  know 
'*  From  whence  it  is  I  come,  or  where  I  go  ?" 

"  See  here  my  ftalf,"  cries  Strap  ;  "  trembling  behold 
■"  Its  radiant  paint,  and  ornamental  gold  : 
•■<  Wooden  authority  when  thus  I  wield, 
^f  Pcrfor.s  of  all  degrees  obedience  yield. 
''  Then,  be  you  the  bcft  man  in  all  tlic  city, 
"  Mark  me  !  I  to  tlic  Counter  will  commit  ye." 

«  You  ! 
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**  You  !  kifs,  and  fo  forth.     For  that  never  fpare : 
^*  If  that  be  all,  commit  me  if  you  dare  ; 
*'  No  perfon  yet,  either  through  fear  or  fliame, 
*'  Durfl:  commit  me,  that  once  had  heard  my  name."— 
"  Pray  then,  what  is't  ?" — "  My  name's  Adultery; 
*'  And,  faith,  your  future  life  would  plcafant  be 
**  Did  your  wife  know  vou  once  committed  me" 
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LITTLE     MOUTHS. 

FR  O  M  London,  Paul  the  Carrier  coming  down 
To  Wantage,  meets  a  beaut)'  of  the  town, 
They  both  accoft  with  falutation  pretty, 

As,  "  How  do'ft,  Paul  ?" — "  Thank  you  :  and  how  do'd,  Betty  ?" 
"  Didft  fee  our  Jack,  nor  Sifter  ?    No,  you've  feen, 
*'  I  warrant,  none  but  thofe  who  faw  the  Queen." 

"  Many  words  fpoke  in  jeft,"  fays  Paul,  "  are  true, 
*'  I  came  from  Windfor  "  ;  and,  if  fome  folks  knew 
*'  As  much  as  I,  it  might  be  well  for  you," 
"  Lord,  Paul  !  what  is't  ?" — "  Why  give  me  fomething  for't, 
•"  This  kifs ;  and  this.     The  matter's  then  in  fliort  : 
"  The  Parliament  have  made  a  proclamation, 
"  Which  will  this  week  be  fent  all  round  the  nation  j 
"  That  Maids  with  little  mouths  do  all  prepare 
'•  On  Sunday  next  to  come  before  the  Mayor, 
"  And  that  all  Bntchelors  be  likewife  there  : 
**  For  Maids  with  little  mouths  (hall,  if  they  pleafe, 
"  From  thefe  young  men  choofe  two  apiece." 

Betty,  with  bridled  chin,  extends  her  face, 
And  then  contrafts  her  lips  with  fimpering  grace. 
Cries,  "  Hem  !   pray  what  mufl  all  the  huge  ones  do 
"  For  hulbands,  when  we  little  mouths  have  two?" 

"  Hold,  not  fo  faft,"  cries  he;  "  pray  pardon  mc  : 
■"  Maids  with  huge  gaping  wide  mouths  mull  have  thre(?." 

^  Where  Q^een  Anne  and'hcr  Court  frcijuently  redded. 

Betry 


] 


} 
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Betty  diftorts  her  face  with  hideous  fquawl, 
And  mouth  of  a  foot  wide  begins  to  bawl, 
••  Oh  f  he  !  is't  fo  ?    The  cafe  is  akei'd,  Paul. 
•*  Is  ihat  the  point  ?  I  wifh  the  three  were  ten  ; 
•*  I  warrant  I'd  find  moucli,  if  they'll  find  men." 

HOLD    FAST    BELOW. 


THERE  was  a  lad,  th'  unluckieft  of  liis  crew, 
Was  ftill  contriving  fomething  bad,  but  new, 
His  comrades  all  obedience  to  him  paid^ 
In  executing  what  defigns  he  laid  : 
Twas  they  (hould  rob  the  orchard,  he'd  retire. 
His  foot  was  fafe  whilft  tlieirs  was  in  the  fire. 
He  kept  them  In  tlic  dark  to  that  degree. 
None  fliould  prefume  to  be  fo  wife  as  he, 
But,  being  at  the  top  of  all  affairs, 
The  profit  was  his  own,  the  mifchief  theirs  ; 
There  fell  forae  words  made  him  begin  to  doubt. 
The  rogues  would  grow  fo  wife  to  find  him  out  } 
He  was  not  pleas'd  with  this,  and  fo  next  day 
He  cries  to  them,  as  going  juft  to  plav, 
*•  What  a  rare  Jack-daw's  nefl:  is  there  !  look  up, 
•'  You  fee  'tis  almofi:  at  the  flccple's  top." 
"  Ah,"  fays  another,  ♦'  we  can  have  no  hope 
*•  Of  getting  thither  to't  without  a  rope." 
Says  then  the  fleering  fpark,  with  courteous  grin, 
By  which  he  drew  his  infant  cullies  in  ; 
"  Nothing  more  eafy ;  did  you  never  fee 
*'  How,  in  a  iwarm,  bees,  hanging  bee  by  bee, 
"  Make  a  long  fort  of  rope  below  the  tree. 
"  Why  mayn't  wc  do  the  fame,  good  Mr.  John  ? 
"  For  that  contrivance  pray  let  me  alone. 
•'  Tom  (hall  hold  Will,  you  Will,  and  I'll  hold  you, 
*♦  And  then  I  warrant  you  the  thing  will  do. 


} 


} 


*'  But, 
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"  But,  if  there's  any  docs  not  care  to  try, 

*'  Let  us  have  no  Jack -claws,  and  what  care  I  !" 

That  touch'd  the  quick,  and  fo  they  foon  conipTiccJ, 
No  argument  like  that  was  e'er  denied. 
And  therefore  inftantly  the  thing  was  tried. 
They  hanging  down  on  ftrength  above  depend  : 
Then  to  himfelf  mutters  their  trufty  friend, 
*'  Tlie  dogs  are  almoft  ufelefs  grown  to  me, 
**  I  ne'er  (hall  have  fuch  opportunity 
"  To  part  with  them  ;  and  fo  e'en  let  them  go." 
Tiien  cries  aloud,  "  So  ho  !   my  lads  !  fo  ho  1 
"  You're  gone,  unlefs  ye  all  hold  fafl:  below, 
"  Thev've  furv'd  my  turn,  fo  'tis  fit  time  to  drop  th:m  ,• 
"  The  Devil,  if  he  wants  them,  let  hira  flop  tliem," 


} 


} 


THE    B  E  G  G  A  Fu    WOMAN, 

A    GENTLEMAN  in  hunting  rode  aftra7, 
■*■  ^  More  out  of  choice,  than  that  he  loft  lus  way. 
He  let  his  company  the  Hare  purfue. 
For  he  himfelf  \^zd  other  game  in  view. 
A  Beggar  by  her  trade  ;   yet  not  fo  mean. 
But  that  her  cheeks  were  frcfh,  and  linen  clean. 
*♦  Miftrefs,"  quoth  he,  "  and  what  if  we  two  fhou'd 
"  Retire  a  little  way  into  the  wood  ?" 

She  needed  not  much  courtfljip  to  be  kind. 
He  ambles  on  before,  fhe  trots  behind  ; 
For  little  Bobbv,  to  her  (houlders  bound. 
Hinders  the  gentle  dame  from  ridding  ground. 
He  often  alk'd  her  to  expofe  ;  but  fhe 
Still  fear'd  the  coming  of  his  Company. 
Says  flie,  '*  I  know  an  unfrequented  place, 
"  To  the  left  hand,  where  we  our  time  may  pafs, 
"  And  tJK  mean  while  your  horfe  may  find  forae  graf*,' 
Thither  they  come,  and  both  the  horfe  fecure ; 
Then  Uiinks  the  S(j^uire,  I  hnvc  the  matter  furc. 


} 
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She's  afk'd  to  fit  :   but  then  excufe  is  made, 

*'  Sitting,"  fays  (he,  "  's  not  ufual  in  my  trade 

*'  Should  you  be  rude,  and  then  fliould  throw  me  down, 

*'  I  might  perhaps  break,  more  backs  than  my  own." 

He  fmiling  cries,  "  Come,  I'll  the  knot  untie, 

*'  And,  if  you  mean  the  Child's,  we'll  lay  it  by." 

Says  fhe,  "  That  can't  be  done,  for  then  'twill  cry. 

«'  I'd  not  have  us,  but  chiefly  for  your  fake, 

•'  Difcover'd  by  the  hideous  noife   'twould  make. 

•'  Ufe  is  another  nature,  and  'twould  lack 

"  More  than  the  brcafr,  its  cuftom  to  the  back." 

"  Then,"  fays  the  Gentleman,  "  I  fhould  be  loth 

*♦  To  come  fo  far  and  difoblige  you  both  : 

«  Were  the  child  tied  to  me,  d'ye  think  'twould  do.-" 

«*  Mighty  well.  Sir  !  Oh,  Lord  !  if  tied  to  you  !" 

With  fpeed  incredible  to  work  fhe  goes. 
And  from  her  Ihoukiers  foon  the  burthen  tluows  ;' 
Then  mounts  the  infant  with  a  gentle  tofs 
Upon  her  generous  friend,  and,  like  a  crofs. 
The  (heet  flie  with  a  dextrous  motion  winds, 
Till  a  firm  knot  the  wandering  fabrick  binds. 

The  Gentleman  had  fcarce  got  tin^e  to  know 
What  Ihe  was  doing ;  flie  about  to  go. 
Cries,  "  Sir,  good  b'ye ;   ben't  angry  that  wc  part, 
"  1  truft  the  child  to  you  with  all   my  heart : 
"  But,  ere  you  get  another,  'ten't  amifs 
"  To  try  a  year  or  two  how  you'll  keep  tliis.'* 


1 


THE        VESTRY, 

WITHIN  the  Shire  of  Nottingham  there  lies 
A  parifh  fam'd,  becaufe  the  men  were  wife  : 
Of  their  own  ftrain  they  had  a  teacher  fought. 
Who  all  his  life  was  better  fed  than  taught. 
It  was  about  a  quarter  of  a  year 
Since  he  had  fnoar'd,  and  ear,  and  fatten'd  there, 


When 
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\V\\tn  he  the  houfe-keepirs,  tlieir  wives,  and  all. 
Did  to  a  fore  of  Parilli-meeting  call; 
Promifing  fomething,  which,  well  underllood. 
In  little  time  would  turn  to  all  their  good  : 

When  met,  he  tluis  harangues  :  "  Neighbours,  I  fiixd^ 
"  That  in  your  principles  you're  well  incHn'd  : 
*<  But  then  you're  all  folicitous  for  Sunday, 
*'  None  feem  to  have  a  due  regard  for  Monday, 
•*'  Mod  people  then  their  dinners  have. to  feek, 
-«♦  As  if  'twere  not  the  firfl  day  of  the  weeTc ; 
*'  But,  when   you  have  hafh'd  meat  and  nothing  uiorc, 
**  You  only  curfe  the  day  that  went  before. 
«<  On  Tuefday  all  folks  dine  by  one  confent:  ^ 

«'  And  Wednefdays  only  fart  by  Parliament,  > 

*'  But  Falling  fure  by  Nature  ne'er  was  meant.  ^ 

<'  The  Market  will  for  Thurfday  find  a  difli, 
*«  And  Friday  is  a  proper  day  for  filh, 
**  After  Filh,  Saturday  requires  fomc  Meat, 
"  On  Sunday  you're  oblig'd  by  law  to  treat ; 
«  And  the  fame  law  ordains  a  Pudding  tlien, 
♦*  To  children  grateful,  nor  unfit  for  men. 
"  Take  Hens,  Geefe,  Turkies,  then,  or  fomething  TigliT, 
-"  Becaufe  their  legs,  if  broil'd,  will  ferve  at  night, 
«  Antl,  fince  I  find  that  roal'*-  Beef  makes  you  lleep, 
"  Corn  it  A  htcle  more,  ^.n.i  .fo  'lwjlH  ke^p. 
"  Roaft  it  on  Monday;  pity  it  fliould  be  fpoil'd, 
"  On  Tucfda.y  Matron  citlwr  roaft  or  boil'd. 
«  On  Wednclday  iliould  be  fonic  variety, 
"  A  Loin  or  Breall:  of  Veal,  and  Pigeon  Pyc. 
«  On  Thurfday  each  man  of  his  difli  make  clialce, 
"  'Tis  fit  on  Market-days  we  all  rejoice. 
*<  And  then  on  Fridav,  as  I  faid  before, 
"  We'll  have  a  diih  ol  Fifli,  and  one  difh  more, 
"  On  Satuiday  ftew'd  Beef,  with  fomething  nice^ 
**  Provided  quick,  and  tofj'd  up  in  a  trice, 
*<  Becaufe  that  L\  the  afternoon,  you  know, 
"  By  cullom,  we  r.uft  to  the  Ale-houfe  go ; 
"  For  clle  how  ihould  our  houfes  e'er  be  clean, 
*'  Except  we  gave  fomc  time  to  do  it  tlien  ? 

7  **  F^crsa 
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"  From  whence,  unlcfs  we  value  not  our  lives, 
*•  None  part  without  remembering  firft  our  Wivci. 
*  But  tlicfe  are  ftanding  rules  for  every  day, 
"  And  very  good  ones,  as  I  (o  may  fay  •• 
*'  After  each  meal,  let's  take  a  hearty  cup; 
•*  And  where  we  dine,  'tis  fitting  that  we  fup. 

"  Now  for  the  application,   and  the  ufc, 
**  I  found   your  care  for  Sunday  an  abufc  : 
*'  All  would  be  aflting.  Pray,  Sir,  where  d'you  dine  ? 
*'  I  have  roaft  Beef,  choice  Venifon,  Turkey,  Cliinc  : 
*'  Every  one's  bawling  me.     Then  fay  poor  I, 
*'  It  is  a  bitter  bufinefs  to  deny  j 
"  But,  who  is't  cares  for  fourteen  meals  a  day, 
**  As  for  my  own  part,  I  had  rather  flay, 
"  And  take  them  now  and  then  —  and  here  and  there,— 
*'  According  to  my  prefcnt  bill  of  fare. 
"  You  know  I'm  Tingle  :    if  you  ail  agree 
**  To  treat  by  turns,  each  will  be  furc  of  mc." 

The  Vcflry  all  applauded  with  a  hum. 
And  tlie  fcven  vvifelt  of  them  bad  him  come. 

THE     MONARCH. 

WHEN  the  young  people  ride  the  Skimmington, 
Tlicre  is  a  general  trembling  in  a  town. 
Not  only  he  for  whom  the  perfon  rides 
Suffers,  but  they  fweep  other  doors  befidcs; 
And  by  that  hieroglyphic  does  appear 
That  the  good  woman  is  the  mafier  there. 
At  Jenny's  door  the  barbarous  Heathens  fwcpt^ 
And  his  poor  wife  fcolded  until  fhe  wept, 
The  mob  fwept  on,  whilft  fhe  fent  forth  in  vain 
Her  vocal  thunder  and  her  briney  rain. 
Some  few  days  after  two  young  fparks  came  thcrcy 
And  whilll  Ihe  does  her  Coffee  frefh  prepare, 
One  for  difcourfe  of  news  the  mafter  calls. 

T'other  on  this  ungrateful  fubjc£t  fall*, 

'♦  Pray, 
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*'  Pray,  Mrs.  Jenny,  whence  came  this  report, 
*'  For  I  believe  there's  no  great  reafon  for't, 
**  As  if  the  folks  t'other  day  fwept  your  door, 
"  And  half  a  dozen  of  your  neighbours  more  ?" 
"  There's  notlung  in't,"  fays  Jenny  ;  "  that  is  done 
*'  Where  the  wife  rules,  but  here  I  rule  alone, 
"  And,  gentlemen,  you'd  much  miftaken  be, 
**  If  any  one  fhould  not  think  that  of  me. 
"  Within  thefe  walls,  my  fuppliant  vaflals  know 
''  What  due  obedience  to  their  prince  they  owe, 
"  And  kifs  the  Ihadow  of  my  papal  toe. 
"  My  word's  a  law ;    when  I  my  power  advance, 
**  There's  not  a  greater  Monarch  ev'n  in  France. 
**  Not  the  Mogul  or  Czar  of  Mufcovy^ 
"  Not  Preller  John,  or  Cham  of  Tartary, 
"  Are  in  their  houfes  Monarch  more  than  I. 
**  My  Houfc  my  Caftle  is,  and  here  I'm  King, 
"  I'm  Pope,  I'm  Emperor,  Monarch,  every  thing. 
"  What  though  my  wife  be  partner  of  my  bed, 
«'  The  Monarch's  Crown  fits  only  on  this  head." 

His  wife  had  plaguy  ears,  as  well  as  tongucy 
And,  hearing  all,  thought  his  difcourfe  too  long : 
Her  confcience  faid,  he  fhould  not  tell  fuch  lies, 
And  to  her  knowledge  fuch  ;  fhe  therefore  cries, 
'^  D'ye  hear  —  you  —  Sirrah  —  Monarch  —  there? — Come  down 
'*  And  grind  the  Cotfee  — or  I'll  crack  your  Crown," 

THE    INCURIOUS. 


} 
} 


A 


VIRTUOSO  had  a  mind  to  fee 
One  that  would  never  difcontented  be. 
But  in  a  carelefs  way  to  all  agree. 
Me  had  a  Servant,  much  of  iEfop'i  kind, 
Of  perfonage  uncomlv,  but  fprightly  mind, 
"  Humpus,"  fays  he,  I  order  that  you  fiiul 
*♦  Out  fuch  a  man,  with  fuch  a  charafler, 
'<  As  in  this  paper  nov.'  I  give  you  here^ 
Vol.  III.  S  «Or 


} 
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<'  Or  I  will  lug  3'our  ears,  or  crack  your  pate, 
♦'  Or  rather  you  fhall  meet  with  a  vvorfe  fate, 
"  For  I  will  break,  your  back,  and  fct  you  ftrait. 
"  Bring  him  to  dinner."     Humpus  foon  withdrew. 
Was  fafe,  as  having  fuch  a  one  in  view 
At  Covent  Garden  dial,  whom  he  found 
Sitting  with  thoughtlefs  air  and  look  profound. 
Who,  folitary  gaping  without  care, 
Secm'd  to  fay,  "  Who  is't?  wilt  go  any  where?** 

Says  Humpus,  "  Sir,  my  Mafter  bad  me  pray 
*'  Your  company  to  dine  with  him  to-day." 
He  fnuffs  ;  then  follows  ;  up  the  ftairs  he  goes, 
Never  pulls  his  off  his  hat,  nor  cleans  his  fhoes. 
But,  looking  round  him,  faw  a  handfome  room. 
And  did  not  much  repent  him  he  was  come  ; 
Clofe  to  the  fire  he  draws  an  elbow  chair. 
And,  lolling  eafv,  doth  for  fleep  prepare. 
In  comes  the  family,  but  he  fits  ftill. 
Thinks,  "  Let  them  take  the  other  chairs  that  will  ►"* 

The  Mafter  thus  accofts  him,  "  Sir,  you're  wet, 
"  Pray  have  a  cufliion  underneath  your  feet." 
Thinks  he,  "  If  I  do  fpoil  it,  need  I  care  ? 
"  I  fee  he  has  eleven  more  to  fpare," 

Dinner's  brought  up;  the  Wife  is  bid  retreat, 
And  at  the  upper  end  muft  be  his  feat. 
"  This  is  not  verv  ufual,"  thinks  the  Clown  : 
"  But  is  not  all  the  family  his  own  r 
"  And  why  fliould  I,  for  contradiction's  fake 
"  Lofe  a  good  dinner,  which  he  bids  me  take  ? 
"  If  from  his  table  ftie  difcarded  be, 
*'  What  need  I  care  !  there  is  the  more  for  m&t" 

After  a  while,  the  Daughter's  bid  to  ftajid. 
And  bring  him  vvhatfoever  he'll  command. 
Thinks  he,  "  The  better  from  the  fairer  hand." 

Young  Mafter  next  muft  rife,  to  fill  him  wine. 
And  ftarve  himfelf,  to  fee  the  booby  dine : 
He  does.     The  Father  afks,  "  What  have  you  there  > 
"  How  dare  you  give  a  ftranger  Vinegar  ?" 
«'  Sir,  'twas  Champagne  I  gave  him." — "  Sir,  indeed  f 
*'  Take  him  and  fcowrgc  him  till  the  rafcal  bleed. 


} 


} 


«  Don't 
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**  Don't  fpare  him  for  his  tears  nor  age,  I'll  try 
**  If  Cat  of  nine  tails  can  excufe  a  lye." 

Thinks  the  Clown,  "  That  'twas  wine,  I  do  believe'; 
"  But  fuch  young  rogues  are  aptefl:  to  deceive  : 
"  He's  none  of  mine,  but  his  own  flefh  and  blood, 
*'  And  how  know  I  but  'tmay  be  for  his  good  ?'* 

When  the  defert  came  on,  and  jellies  brought> 
Then  was  the  difmal  fcene  of  finding  fault, 
They  were  fuch  hideous,  filthy,  poifonous  ftufF, 
Could  not  be  rail'd  at  nor  reveng'd  enough. 
Humpus  was  afk'd  who  made  them.     Trembling  hs 
Said,  "  Sir,  it  was  my  Lady  gave  them  me."— • 
"  I'll  take  care  flie  fliall  no  more  Poifon  give, 
*•  I'll  burn  the  witch;  't'ent  fitting  fhe  fliould  live, 
**  Set  faggots  in  the  court,  I'll  make  her  fry, 
*'  And  pray,  good  Sir,  may't  pleafe  you  to  be  by  ?'•* 

Then,  fmilling,  fays  the  Clown,  "  Upon  my  life, 
**  A  pretty  fancy  this,  to  burn  one's  Wife  ! 
*'  And,  fincc  that  adlually  is  your  defign, 
*'  Pray  let  me  juft  ftep  home,  and  fetch  you  mine." 
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OF  all  the  DcUcates  which  Britons  try, 
To  pleafe  the  palate,  or  dehght  the  eye ; 
Of  all  the  feveral  kinds  of  fumptuous  fare  ; 
There's  none  that  can  with  Apple-pye  compare, 
For  coftly  flavour,  or  fubflantial  paflc. 
For  outward  beauty,  or  for  inward  tafte. 

When  firft  this  infant-difh  in  fafliion  came, 
Th'  ingredients  were  but  coarfe,  and  rude  the  frame; 
As  yet  unpolifti'd  in  the  modern  arts, 
Our  Fathers  eat  Brown  Bread  inftead  of  Tarts  ; 
Pyes  were  but  indigefted  lumps  of  Dough, 
TilJ  lijjie  and  juft  expence  improv'd  them  fo, 
S  i 


to 


King 
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King  Cole  (as  ancient  Britifli  Annals^  tell) 
Renown'cl  for  fidtlling  and  tor  eating  well, 

Pippins  in  homely  Cakes  with  Honey  ftcw'd,  I5 

"  Juft  as  he  bak'd,"  the  Proverb  fays,  "  he  brew'd  !" 
Their  greater  art  fucceeding  Princes  fliow'd. 
And  model'd  Pafte  into  a  neater  mode  ; 
Invention  now  grew  lively,  palate   nice. 
And  Sugar  pointed  out  the  way  to  Spice.  29 

But  here  for  ages  unimprov'd  we  flood, 
And  Apple-pye  wffs  IHU  but  homely  fooJ  i 
When  god-like  Edgar,  of  the  Sa^won  Line, 
Polite  of  rafte,  ami  ftudious  to  refine. 

In  the  Defert  perfuming  Quinces  cafl:,  «5 

And   pcrfc6led  with  Cream  tlie  rich  repafl. 
Hence  we  proceed  the  outward  parts  to  trim, 

With  Crinkumcranks  adorn  the  polifli'd  brim  ; 

And  each  frefh  Pye  the  pleas'd  fpectator  greets 
With  virgin-fancies,  and  with  new  conceits,  3« 

Dear  Nelly,  learn  with  care  the  Psffry  art. 

And  mind  the  eafy  precepts  I  impart  : 

Draw  out  your  Dough  elaborately  thin, 

And  ceafe  not  to  fatigue  your  Rolling-pin  : 

Of  Eggs  and  Butter  fee  you  mix  enough  :  35 

For  then  tlie  Pafte  will  fwell  into  a  Puff, 

Which  will,  in  crumpling  founds,  your  praifc  report. 

And  eat,  as  Houfewives  fpeak,  "  exceeding  fliort." 

Rang'd  in  thick  order  let  your  Quinces  lie  ; 

They  givx  a  charming  reli(h  to  the  PrE.  4© 

If  you  are  wife,  you'll  not  Brown  Sugar  fliglit, 

The  browner  (if  I  form  my  judgement  right) 

A  deep  Vermillion  tiiifture  will  difpcnfe. 

And  make  your  Pippin  redder  than  the  Quince. 

When  this  is  done,  there  will  be  wanting  ftill,  45 

The  juft  refer vc  of  Cloves  and  Candied  Peel  j 

Nor  can  I  blame  you,  if  a  drop  you  take 

Of  Oiange-v.'ater,  for  perfuming-fakc. 
But  here  the  nicety  of  art  is  fuch. 

There  mufl  not  be  too  little,  nor  too  much  :  50 

vv   See   the  old    Ballad  of  "  King   Cole,"  in  the  original  Anglo-lJaxon 
liSguase,  in  the  fecenJ  volume  of  thii  colleftiofi,  p.  $7. 
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If  with  difcrction  you  thcfe  cofts  employ, 
They  quicken  appetite;  if  not,  theyxloy. 

Next,  in  your  mind  this  maxim  firmly  root, 
«'  Never  o'crcharge  your  Pye  with  coftly  fruit  r" 
Oft  let  your  Bodlun  through  the  lid  be  fcnt,  55 

To  give  the  kind  imprifon'd  treafure  vent ; 
Left  the  fermenting  liquor,  clofely  prcft, 
Infenfibly,  by  conftant  fretting,  wafte. 
And  o'er-inform  your  tenement  of  Pafte. 

To  chufc  your  Baker,  think,  and  think  again  60 

(You'll  fcarce  one  honeft  Baker  find  in  ten)  : 
Aduft  and  bruis'd,   I've  often  fcen  a  Pyf, 
In  rich  difguife  and  coftly  ruin  lie, 
While  penfivc  Crufi:  beheld  its  form  o'erthrown, 
Exhaufted  Apples  gfiev'd,  their  moiflure  flown. 
And  Syrup  from  the  fides  ran  trickling  down. 

O  be  not,  be  not  tempted,  lovely  Nell, 
While  the  hot-piping  odours  ftrongly  fmell. 
While  the  delicious  fume  creates  a  guft, 

To  lick  th'  o'erflowing  juice,  or  bite  the  cruft.  70 

You'll  rather  flay  (if  my  advice  may  rule) 
Until  the  hot's  correfted  by  the  cool ; 
Till  you've  infus'd  the  lufcious  ftore  of  Cream, 
And  chang'd  the  purple  for  a  filvcr  ftream ; 
Till  that  fmooth  viand  its  mild  force  produce,  75 

And  give  a  foftnefs  to  the  tarter  juice. 

Then  flialt  thou,  pleas'd,  the  noble  fabrick   view. 
And  have  a  flice  into  the  bargain  too  ; 
Honour  and  fame  alike  we  will  partake, 
i^Q  well  ril  eat,  wijat  you  fo  richly  makp.  So 


} 


} 
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The  A  R  T  of  making  PUDDING  S, 

«         —Pudding  is  ovvn'd  to  be 
"  Th'  effeft  of  native  ingenuity." 

Art  of  Cookery,  ver.  358* 

I.    HASTY    PUDDING. 

ISIN  G  of  Food,  by  Britifh  Nurfe  defign'd, 
To  make  the  Stripling  brave,  and  Maiden  kind, 
Delay  nor,  Mufe,  in  numbers  to  rehearfe 
The  pleafures  of  our  life,  and  finews  of  our  verfe. 
Let  Pudding's  difh,  moft  wholefome,  be  thy  theme,  jjf 

And  dip  thy  fweUing  plumes  in  fragrant  Cream. 

Sing  then  that  Difli  fo  fitting  to  improve 
A  tender  modefly  and  trembling  love  ; 
Swimming  in  Butter  of  a  golden  hue, 
Garnilh'd  with  drops  of  Rofc's  fpicy  dew.  !• 

Sometimes   the  frugal  Matron  feems  in  haftc, 
Kor  cares  to  beat  her  Pudding  into  Pallc  : 
Yet  Milk  in  propej;  Skillet  fhe  will  place, 
And  gently  fpice  it  with  a  blade  of  Mace  ; 

Then  fet  fome  careful  Damfel  to  look  to't,  1 5 

And  ftill  to  ftir  away  the  Biftiop's-foot ; 
For,  if  burnt  Milk  (hould   to  the  bottom  ftick; 
Like  over-heated  zeal,  'twould  make  folks  fick. 
Into  the  Milk  her  Flour  flie  gently  throws, 
As  Valets  now  would   powder  tender  Beaux  :  tp 

The  liquid  forms   in  HASTY   MASS  unite. 
Forms  equally  delicious  as  they're  white. 
In  fhining  difh  the  hasty  mass  is  thrown, 
And  feems  to  want  no  graces  but  its  own. 

Yet  ftill  the  Houfewife  brings  in  frefli  fupplies,  25 

To  gratify  the  tafte,  and   pleafe  the  eyes. 
She  on  the  furface  lumps  of  Butter  lays, 
"Which,  melting  with  the  heat,  its  beams  difplaysj 
From  whence  it  caufes,  wondrous  to  behold, 
"  A  Silver  foil  bedeck'd  wilh  llreams  of  Gold  !  30 

JL  A 


MISCELLANY    POEMS.  263 

11,  A  Hedge-Hog  after  a  Quaking  Pudding. 

A  S  Neptune,  when  the  three-tongucd  fork  he  takes. 
With  ftrengch  divine  the   globe  terreftrial  fliakes. 
The  higheft  Hills,  Nature's  ftupendous  Piles, 
Break  with  the  force,  and  quiver  into  Ifles  ; 

Yet  on  the  ruins  grow  the  lofry  Pines,  35 

And  Snow  unmelted  in  the  vallics  fliines : 

Thus  when  the  Dame  her  Hedce-Hog-PudDING  breaks, 
Her  Fork  indents  irreparable  ftreaks, 
The  trembling  lump,  with  Butter  all  around. 
Seems  to  perceive  its  fall,  and  then  be  drowfl'd  ;  4.0 

And  yet  the  tops  appear,  whilft  Almond*  thick 
With  bright  Loaf-fugar  on  the  furface  ftick. 


III.  Puddings  of  various  Colours  in  a  Dilh, 

YOU,  Painter-like,  now  variegate  the  fhade. 
And  thus  from  Puddings  there's  a  Landfcape  made. 
And  Wise  and  London  ^,  when  they  would  difpefe  45 

Their  Ever-greens  into  well-order'd  rows. 
So  mix  their  colours,  that  each  different  plant 
Gives  light  and  firadow  as  the  others  want. 

X  The  two  Royal  Gardeners.  King. — Mr.  Addifon  was  of  opinion, 
that  "  there  are  as  many  kinds  of  gardening  as  of  poetry.  Your  makers 
"  of  paftures  and  flower-gardens  are  epigrammatifts  and  fonneteers  ia 
*<  this  art :  contrivers  of  bowers  and  grottoes,  treillages  and  cafcades,  are 
*'  romance-writers.  Wise  and  London  are  our  heroic  poets  j  and  if, 
*'  as  a  critic,  I  may  fingle  out  any  paffage  of  their  works  to  commend,  I 
*•  fliall  take  notice  of  that  part  in  the  upper  garden  at  Kenfiagton,  which 
*'  was  firft  nothing  but  a  gravel-pit.  It  muft  have  been  a  fine  genius  for 
'*  gardening,  that  could  have  thought  of  forming  fuch  an  unCghtly  hol- 
*'  low  into  fo  beautiful  an  area,  and  to  have  hit  the  eye  with  fo  un- 
*'  common  and  agreeable  a  fcene  as  that  which  it  is  now  wrought  into — ■ 
*'  I  never  yet  met  with  any  one,  who  has  walked  in  this  garden,  who  was 
"  not  firuck  with  that  part  of  it."  Speflator,  No  477  ;  and  fee  above, 
p.  1^6. — A  good  poem,  by  Mr.  Tickell,  intituled,  "Kenfington  Garden," 
i« printed  in  the  firft  volume  of  Doddey's  CoUeftion. 

S  4>  IV,  Making 
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IV.  Making  of  a  good  Pudding  gets  a  good  Husbaxu. 

Y  E  Virgins,  as  thefc  lines  you  kindly  t^ke, 
So  may  you  ftill  fucli  glorious  Pudding  make,  ^q^ 

That  crouds  of  Youth  may  ever  be  at  ftrife, 
Tp  gain  the  fvveet  compofcr  for  his  Wife  ! , 

V.   Sack  and  Sugar  to  Quaking-Pudding. 

«  Oh,  Delicious !" 

BUT  where  muft  our  Confcflion  firft  begin, 
If  Sack  and  Sugar  once  be  thought  a  Sin  ? 


VI.  BROILED    PUDDING. 

HID  in  the  dark,  we  mortals  ft;ldom  know  55 

From  whence  the  fource  of  happinefs  may  flow  : 
Who  to  Broil'd  Pudding  would  tlieir  thoughts  liavc  bent 
From  bright  Pewteria's  love-fick  difcontent? 
Yet  fo  it  was,  Pewteria  felt  Love's  heat 

In  fiercer  flames  than  thofe  which  roaft  her  meat.  60 

No  Pudding's  lofl,   but  m.ay  with  frelh  delight. 
Be  eithcT  fried  next  day,  or  broil'd  at  night. 

VII.  MUTTON    PUDDING. 

BUT  Mutton,  thou  moft  nourifhing  of  meat, 
Whofe  finglc  joint  y  may  conftitute  a  treat  5 

When  made  a  Pudding,  you  excel  tlie  reft  6^ 

As  much  as  That  of  other  Food  is  Left  ! 

y  J^  Loin.     King. 


To 
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To  Mr.  Carter,  Steward  to  the  Lord  Carteret. 

ACCEPT  of  health  from  one  who,  writing  this, 
VViflies  you  in  the  lame  that  now  he  is ; 
Tliough  to  your  pcrfon  he  may  be  unknown. 
His  wifties  arc  as  hearty  as  your  own. 
For  Carter's  drink,  vvlien  in  Iris  Mafler'a  liand. 
Has  plcafure  and  good-nature  at  command. 
What  though  his  Lordfhip's  lands  are  in  your  trufV, 
'Tis  greater  to  his  Brewing  to  be  juft. 
As  to  that  matter,  no  one  can  find  fault. 
If  you  fupply  him  ftill  with  well-dried  Malt. 
Still  be  a  lervant  conftant  to  afford 
A  liquor  fitting  for  your  generous  Lord ; 
Liquor,  like  Jiim,  from  feeds  of  worth  in  light. 
With  fparkling  atoms  ftill   afcending  bright. 
May  your  accompts  fo  with  your  Lord  ftand  clear. 
And  have  your  reputation  like  your  Beer  } 
The  main  perfedion  of  your  life  purfue, 
In  iVIarch,  0;'?lobcr,  every  month,  ftill  brew, 
And  get  the  charafler  of  "  Who  but  You  ?" 


} 


NERO.         A     S    A    T    I    R    E. 

WE  know  how  ruin  once  did  reign, 
When  Rome  was  fir'd,  and  Senate  (lain  ; 
The  Prince,  with  Brother's  gore  imbrued. 
His  tender  Motlier's   life  purfucd  j 
How  he  the  carcafe,  as  it  lav. 
Did  u'ithout  tear  or  blufh  furvey, 
And  cenfure  each  majeftic  grace 
That  ftill  adorn'd  that  breathlcfs  face  : 
Yet  he  with  fword  could  domineer     • 
Where  dawning-light  does  firft  appear 
Fiom  rays  of  Phoebus  ;   and  command 
Through  his  whole  courfe,  even  to  that  ftrand 
Where  he,  abhorring  fucii  a  fight. 
Sinks  in  tlic  watery  glcom  of  night : 

Yet 
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Yet  he  could  death  and  terror  throw. 
Where  Thule  ftarves  in  Northern  fnow  ; 
Where  Southern  heats  do  fiercely  pafs 
O'er  burning  fands  that  melt  to  glafs. 

Fond  hopes  !  Could  heiglit  of  Power  afTuag* 
The  mad  cxcefs  of  Nero's  rage? 
Hard  is  the  fate,  when  fubjefts  find 
The  Sword  unjuft  to  Poifon  join'd  ! 


Ad      A    M     I     C     U    M. 

PRIMUS  ab  Angliacis,  Carolinse  T3-ntus  '  in  oras, 
Palladias  artes  fccum,  cytharanique  fonantem 
Attulit  ;    afl  illi  comites  Parnailido  una 
Advcniunt,  au torque  viae  confultus  Apollo: 
llle  idem  fparfos  longe  lateque  colonos 
l>cgibus  in  coetus  eec^uis,  atque  oppida  cogit  ; 
Hinc  hominum  molliri  animos,  hiac  mercibus  optis 
Crcfcere  divitias  et  furgcre  tefta  Deorum. 
Talibus  aufpiciis  dofts  conduntur  Athena, 
Sic  byrfa  ingcntem  Didonis  crcvit  in  uibem 
Carthago  rcgum  domitrix  ;   fie  aurea  Roma 
Orbe  triumphato  nitidum  caput  intulit  aftris. 

Attempted  in  English, 
T  Y  N  T  E  was  the  man  who  firft,  from  Britiflx  flior«, 
Palladian  arts  to  Carohna  bore  ; 
His  tuneful  harp  attending  Mufes  ftrung, 
And  Phoebus'  Ikill  infpir'd  the  lays  he  fung. 
Strong  towers  and  palaces  their  rife  began. 
And  liliening  ftones  to  facrcd  fabricks  ran. 
Jufl  laws  were  taught,  and  curious  arts  of  peace. 
And  trade's  brifk  current  flow'd  with  wealth's  increafe, 
On  fuch  foundations  learned   Athens  rofe  ; 
So  Dido's  thong  did  Carthage  firft  inclofe  : 
So  Rome  was  taught  old  Empires  to  fubduc. 
As  Tynte  creates  and  governs,  now,  the   N  Ew. 

2  Major  Tynte,  Governor  of  Carolina. 

ULYSSES 
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ULYSSES    and    TIRESIAS. 

Vly.  'Tp  el L  me,  old  Prophet,  tell  me  hovr, 

JL     Eftate  when  funk,  and  pocket  low. 

What  fubtle  arts,  what  fccret  ways, 

May  the  defponding  fortune  raife  > 

You   laugh  :  thus  Mifery  is  fcorn'd^ 
TiR.      Sure  'tis  enough^  you  are  return'd 

Home  by  your  Wit,  and  view  again. 

Your  Farm  of  Ithac,  and  Wife  Pen. 
VhY.      Sage  friend,  whofc  word's  a  law  to  me. 

My  want  and  nakednefs  you  fee  : 

The  fparks,  who  made  my  wife  fuch  offers. 

Have  left  me  nothing  in  my  coffers  j 

They've  kill'd  my  oxen,  fheep,  and  gcefc. 

Eat  up  my  bacon  and  my  cheefe. 

Lineage  and   virtue,  at  this  puih, 

Without  the  gelt,  's  not  worth  a  rufii. 
TiR.      Why,  not  to  mince  the   matter  more. 

You  are  averfe  to  being  poor; 

Therefore  find  out  fome  rich  old  cuft. 

That  never  thinks  he  has  enough  : 

Have  you  a  Swan,  a  Turkey-pye, 

With  Woodcocks,  thither  let  them  fly. 

The  Firft-fruits  of  your  early  Spring, 

Not  to  the  Gods,  but  to  Him  bring. 

Though  he  a  foundling  Baftard  be, 

ConviS;  of  frequent  perjury  ; 

His  hands  with  brother's  blood  imbrued. 

By  juftice  for  that  crime  purfued. 

Never  the  wall,  when  aik'd,  refufe. 

Nor  lofe  your  friend,  to  fave  your  fliocs. 
\]ly.      'Twixt  Damas  and  the  kennel  go  ! 

Which  is  the  filthieft  of  the  two  ? 

Before   Troy-town  it  was  not  fo. 

There  with  the  beft  I  us'd  to  ftrivc. 
TiR.      Why,  by  that  means  you'll  never  thrive, 
Vly.      It  will  be  very  hard,  that's  true  : 
Yet  I'll  my  generous  mind  fubdu* 

Tranflatioij 


} 
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Tranflation  from  T  A  S  S  O,  Canto  iii.  St.  3. 

So  when  bold  Mariners,  whom  hopes  of  ore 
Have  urg'cl  to  feek  foine  unfrequented  Ihore: 
The  fca  grown  high,  and  pole  unknown,  do  find  : 
How  falfe  is  every  wave,  and  treacherous  every  wind  ! 
If  wiffi'd-for  land  fome  happier  fight  defcries, 
Dillaiii:  huzzas,   faluting  clamours,  rife  : 
Each  ftrives  to  fliew  his  mate  th'  approaching  bay, 
Forgets  paft  danger,  and  the  tedious  way, 

From  H  E  S  I  O  D. 

WHEN  Saturn  reign"d  in  Heaven,  his  fu!)je6ls  here 
Array'd  with  godly  virtues  did  appear  ; 
Care,  Pain,  Old  Age,   and  Grief,  were  banifli'd  far. 
With  all  "he  dread  of  Laws  and  doubtful  War : 
But  chearful  Friendfliip,  mix'd  with  Innocence, 
Tcafted  their  underftanding  and  their  fenfe  ; 
Nature  abounded  with  unenvied  floie. 
Till  their  difcrceteft  wits  could  afk  no  more  ; 
And  when,  by  fats,  they  came  to  breathe  their  laft, 
DilTolv'd  in  llecp  their  flitting  vitals  pafs'd. 
Then  to  much   happier  manfions  they  remov'd. 
There  pvais'd  their  God,  and  were  by  him  belov'd  *» 

VERSES  left  In  the    King   of    France's   Bed- 
chamber, after  the  Death  of  the  Duke  de  Mont- 

3I0RENCY. 

N  nc  fc  jouvient  que  du  IMal  ; 
Ingratitude  regnc  au   monde  : 
L'Jiijurc  fe  grave  au  meul, 

Et  Ic  Bitn-fait  s"ecrit  fur  Tonde. 

•*  Th.n  •?,  they  were  as  happy  as  the  dsy  is  long.     Kt  kg. 

THAME 
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THAME     and    ISIS. 

So  the  God  Thame,   as  through  fom^  pond  he  glides, 
Into  the  arms  of  wandering  Ifis  flides  : 
His  ftrength,  her  foftnefs,  in  one  bed  combine. 
And  both  with  bands  inextricable  join  j 
Now  no  coerulean  Nymph,  or  Sea  god,  knows 
Where  Ifis,  or  where  Thame,  diftinftly  flows  ; 
But  with  a  lading  charm  they  blend  their  ftream. 
Producing  one  imperial  River— Thame. 

Of    D     R    E    A    M    S. 

"  For  a  Dream  cometh  through  the  multitude  of  Bufinefs." 

Ecclef.  V.  4. 
*'  Somnia,  qus  ludunt  mente  volitantlbus  umbris, 
"  Non  delubra  deum  nee  ab  aethere  numina  mittunt 
**  Sed  fibi  quifque  facit,"  etc.  Petromvb. 

TH  E  flitting  Dreams,  that  play  before  the  wind. 
Are  not  by  Heaven  for  Prophefies  dcfign'd  j 
Nor  by  sethcreal  Beings  fent  us  down, 
But  each  man  is  creator  of  his  ouun  : 
For,  when  their  weary  limbs  are  funk  In  eafc. 
The  fouls  clfay  to   wander  where  tliey  pleafe  ; 
The  fcatter'd  images  have  f^iace  to  play. 
And  Night  repeats  the  labours  of  the  Day. 


J  waked,   fpeaking  thefe    out  of  a  Dream   in   the 

Morning. 

NATURE  a  thoufand  ways  complainsj 
A  thoufand  words  exprefs  her  pains  : 
But  for  her  Laughter  has  but  three. 
And  very  tniall  ones,  Ha,  ha,  he  ' 

One 
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One  of  Lord  Blessington's  Similes  in  his  Play, 
called,  "  The  Loft  Princefs,  a  Tragedy." 

BU  T,  as  a  Huntfman  going  out  to  hanxik. 
And  finds  /wo  Filberds  growing  ono«f  flalk; 
The  one  he  cracks,  and,  finding  it  not  found. 
Fancies  the  other  y^,  that's  on  the  ground. 

A  Passage  from  the  fame  P  L  A  Y» 

— — "  Stand  here  alive  ! 
"  Nay,  he  fhall  die,"  quoth  he,  "  fo  may  I  thrive. 
**  That  is  to  fay.  One,  Two,  and  Ukcwife  Tliree." 
To  the  firfi  Kniglit  thus  inftantly  fpake  he, 
"  I  did  condemn  thee,  therefore  tliou  flialt  dye, 
*'  And  for  your  death  there's  a  necelTity ; 
«  For  you  have  been  the  caufe  of  that  *  Knight's  death.'* 
Then,  turning  to  tlie  third  Knight,  thus  he  faitli, 
**  Thou  haft  not  done  what  I  commanded  thee." 
And  thus  he  caus'd  them  to  be  {lain  all  Three  ! 

Another,  from  the  fame. 

Upon  a  day,  betwixt  them  tivo  faid  thus, 
A  Lord  is  loft  if  he  be  vicious. 
And  drunkennefs  will  be  a  foul  record 
Of  any  man,  and  chiefly  of  a  Lord  : 
For  there  are  many  an  eye,  and  many  an  car. 
Still  waiting  on  a  Lord,  he  knows  not  where. 
For  God's  love,  therefore,  drink  more  temperately ; 
Wine  makes  a  man  to  lofe  moft  wretchedly. 
His  mind,  his  fenfe,  and  his  limbs  every  one. 

Thou  fhalt  fee  the  reverie,  quoth  he,  anoB, 
And  prove  it  by  your  own  experience,  ^ 

That  wine's  not  guilty  of  fo  great  offence.  > 

There  is  no  wine  bereaves  me  of  my  fenie.  J 

^  i.  c,  The /frffwrf Knight.     King. 


A  LET- 
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A    LETTER    TO    A     FRIEND. 

De  a  r  Dick! 

I  HEARD  ycfterclay,  that  on  Friday  laH:  your  hopes  of  marry- 
ing die  fair  lady  ^leHnda  were  all  vaniflied,  and  that  fhe  is  ia 
the  embrace's  of  your  rival.  I  proteft,  it  made  ftrong  impreflions 
on  me,  fo  that  I  fled  to  Boethius  for  Confolation.  But,  his  no- 
tions being  too  philofophical  for  me  (yet  to  comfort  joxi  I  was 
rcfolved),  I  fet  myfelf  to  fearch  my  conftant  guide  in  affairs  o€ 
this  life,  to  fee  if  I  might  find  any  thing  that  in  fuch  diftrefs 
might  be  an  alTiftance  to  my  Friend.  The  guide  I  mention  is 
my  little  Grammar,  which,  for  the  many  Receipts,  both  in  the 
Syntax  and  ^i  mihiy  may  vie  with  any  Philofopher  who  pre- 
tends to  Morality  or  Politicks.  I  confidered,  Why  may  not  he, 
that  treats  fo  much  of  Words  and  Speech,  have  fomething  con- 
cerning Women,  who  have  fo  vaft  a  talent  in  them  both  ?  and 
at  leaft,  if  any  thieg  concerning  Matrimony  may  be  found,  it  will 
be  in  his  defeription  of  the  Three  Concords.  I  went  therefore 
to  my  fate,  and,  as  a  lucky  omen,  the  firil  line  I  met  with  was. 
Omnia  "vincit  amor ;  et  nos  cedamus  amori  : 
*'  Love  all  things  conquers ;  e'en  we  yield  to  Love." 

And  here,  thought  I,  appears  the  caufe  how  fo  ingenious, 
fcdate,  and  thoughtful  a  man  as  my  Friend  could  let  himfelf  be 
ruffled  with  the  paffion  of  Love:  but  it  is  like  ourDeftiny; 
fooner  or  later  wc  muft  all  come  to  it,  and  therefore,  refiflance 
being  in  vain,  we  ought  to  comply  with  its  firfl  motions,  that  fo 
our  doom  may  be  quickly  known,  without  the  torment  of  ex- 
peftation  ;  and  this  agrees  excellently  with  the  vcrfes  of  an  old 
Friend  of  mine ; 

*'  Might  o'ercomes  Right  j  and  powerful  Love  can  conquer 
"  The  grey-hair'd  Senator  and  fparkifh  Yonker. 
"  Then,  fmce  this  Love  will  conquer  one  by  one, 
"  Let's  all  agree  to  yield  ;   the  work  is  done." 
I  had  fcarce  given  myfelf  time  to  look  on  the  Book,  but  I'agata 
caft  my  eye  on  a   paiTage,   which   I  thought   might  juftify  mr 
Friend  in  his  endeavours  to  "  alter  his  con<^iuo«,"  as  the  mariied 
people  term  it,  which  was  Uus ; 

5  "  Tem/ior^ 
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Tetnpara  mutantur  et  tios  7nutatnur  in  ill'v. 

**  The  Times  are  cliang'd  ;  and  witli  them,  chang'd  arc  we." 
But  then  I  again  confuicred,  that  this  change  is  not  always  for 
the  better,  and   that  it  might  happen  to  my  Friend  as  it  did  to 
Jack  Crofly, 

"  Times  change  ;   we  change  :  hut,  Jack,  it  is  thy  curfe^ 

•'  Ever  to  change,  and  ever  for  the  worfe." 
So  that  there  may  happen  that,  in  my  Friend's  cafe,  a  danger 
may  have  been  avoided,  inflead  of  a  blefling  being  loft.  For 
wc  find  in  the  Accidence,  that  happinefs  in  Marriage  fcems  to  be 
confined  only  to  Kings  and  Queens.  There  is  no  fuch  cxpreffion 
as  Kicardui  ct  Mellnda  fiint  beatl,  "  Richard  and  Mehnda  arc' 
•♦  happy  ;"  but  only,  Rex  et  Reginafunt  beati,  "  The  King  and 
"  the  Queen  are  h.appy  5"  which  made  me  fall  into  this  pathetic 
exprcfiion  ; 

"  If  Kings  and  Queens  are  only  to  be  bleft 
♦♦  When  join'd  together,  e'en  God  help  tl>e  reft  !" 
fo   that  the  Comforts  of  Matrimony  feem  to  be  the  flowers  and 
prerogatives  of  the  Crown,  never  to  be  alienated. 

Indeed,  let  my  Friend  remember  the  troubles  he  underwent  in 
his  Courtfhip,  the  tempefts,  the  hopes,  the  jealoufies,  the  con- 
tempt, and  the  defpair  ;  and  I  think  I  ought  to  congratulate  my 
Friend's  deliverance.  To  fee  the  hard-heartednefs  of  thefe 
Women, 

PeSlora  percujjit,  pe^us  qttoque  roborafiunt. 

Upon  which,  an  Acquaintance  ef  mine  made  this  Paraphrafc  j 
«'  At  Cynthia's  feet,  the  viftim  of  Iter  eyes, 
"  The  wretched,  fad,  defpainng,  Damon  lies, 
*'  And  does  fuch  piteous  tales  of  love  rehearfe 
♦'  A$  might  an  adamantine  fortrefs  pierce  : 
"  He  ftrikes  his  breaft,  but  witli  a  wondrous  ftroke 
"  'Tis  Cyntliia's  breaft  that  hardens  into  oak. 
*'  Each  fainting  figh  and  each  heart-rending  g-roan 
**  Increafc  her  inclinations  to  hcjlone. 
"  Bur,  O  !  that  ftone  her  charming  beauty  keeps  }■ 
**  Cynthia's  the  marble,  but  'lis  Damon  weeps. 

I  know   my  dear  Friend,  as   h«  can   have  no  defire  of  tor- 
ments, fo  for  the  continuance  of  fuch,  he  has  in  liim  an  infc- 
, parable  appetite  after  liberty,  and  being  the  mafter  of  his  time  as 
7  well 
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well  as  inclinations.  How  fvvcet  is  the  found  of  Diluculo  furgere 
faluberrimum  eji,  when  it  can  be  pronounced  witliout  any  one  to 
contradift  it ! 

"  O,  may  your  hours  of  life  be  unconfin'd, 

**  And  wear  an  equal  freedom  with  your  mind  ! 

"  And  may  no  Screech-owl's  voice  from  curtains  prate, 

"  How  your  divening  friends  have  kept  you  late  ! 

"  And,  when  Aurora  rouzes  you  to  wealth, 

"  And  with  her  fragrant  dawn  would  give  you  health, 

"  Obey  her  voice  :  and  let  it  not  be  faid, 

*•  You  were  commanded  then  to  lie  in  bed." 

I  will  detain  you  but  with  one  contemplation  more,  which 
fhall  be  upon  thefe  words,  in  the  fame  place, 

Atnantium  ira  amoris  red'mttgratio  ejl  ; 
which  plainly  feems  to  me  to  defcribe  this  opinion  of  fome  old 
Philofophers,  tliat  envy  and  flrife  were  the  firft  principles  of  all 
things  ;    and  that,  when  people  had   fought   and  fquabbled  till 
they  were  wear}',   they  became   very  loving,  and  fell  to  the  pro- 
duftlon  of  creatures.     I  have  fent  you  this  Tranflation  out  of  a 
Fragment  which  may  belong  to  Lucretius  or  fomc  other  Author : 
«•  Men  fay,  the  goddefs  Strife  prefides  above, 
"  And  caufes  things,  and  mixes  e'en  with  Love. 
*'  He  that  adores  her  muft  expeft  her  fcorn, 
*'  Whilll:  crowds  of  bleeding  flaves  her  ftaie  adorn. 
"  She  wars,  makes  peace,  is  crofs,  gay,  four,  and  kind^ 
"  And  flies  the  compafs  of  the  various  wind. 
*'  But,  when  fhe  feems  the  conquerefs  in  the  field, 
**  She'll  in  that  uncxpedled  minute  yield. 
"  Then  let  Hymen's  rites  begin  j 
"  lo,  triumph  j  enter  in. 
**  But  you  that  have  th'  inconflant  torment  got, 
"  Confidcr  not  the  fortune  of  vour  lot ; 
"  That  Goddefs,  who  now  bears  the  nameof  Wife, 
<'  Was jo«rj  for  hours  before  ;  now  b'u  for  life." 
For  my  part,  I  fhould  not  envy  his  bargain  ;  and  I  am  fare  I 
wifh  you  as  well  as  myfelf ;   and  I  am,  with  all  fincerity. 

Your  obliged  Friend  (though  perhaps  out  of  your  memory) 
Balthasar  Ichenkevelt. 
/*.  S.  If  you  fliew  this  to  any  perfon  breathing, 
you  fliall  furely  be  pinched  by  the  Fairies. 
Vol.  in.  T  A   PIN. 
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A     PINDARIC     ODE 

TO    THE    MEMORY    OF 

DR.    WILLIAM    K  I  N  G  «=. 
I. 

A  WIDOW'D   Fiienl  invites  a  widow'd  Mufc 

To  tell  themelanclioly  news, 

And  cloath  herfelf  with  fable  weeds. 
Such  as  will  Ihew  her  heart  with  forrow  bleeds  ; 

With  grief  flic  can't  exprefs,  J 

But  in  foft  moving  verfe, 
Which  melts  to  tears,  like  that  daik  night 
In  which  thou  vanifhed'fl  from  fight, 
To  mount  the  regions  of  eternal  light. 
For  Heaven,  it  feems,  denied  a  longer  date.  lO 

Th}'  happy  courfe  was  run, 

Thy  bufinefs  here  was  done, 
And  thou  art  fet,  like  the  all-glorious  fun. 

Yet,  jufl:  before  thy  death,  ' 

Thou  rais'dfi:  thy  tuneful  breath.  ij 

Like  dying  fwans  at  their  approaching  fate. 

11. 

Come  hither,  friendly  Mufe,  and  tell 

How  this  good  Prophet  fell. 

That  liv'd  fo  well  : 
What  faucy  mefTenger  durft  flrike  the  blow  2fl 

Of  f.ital  Death, 

And   feize  his    breath, 
Who  alwavs  was  in  rcadinefs  to  go  ? 

c  Written  by  Mr.  Oldifworth,  who  continued  the  Examiners  when  Dr. 

Swift   had  given  them  up,  and  wliom  our  Author  is  fuppofcd  occafionally 

to  have  aflifted  in  thofe  papers. — Whatever  may  be  thought  ofMr,  Oldif- 

worth's  poetry,  the  warmth  of  friend/hip  which  breathes  through  this  Pin- 

'  danck  demands  our  commendation. 

Could 
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Could  not  thy  wit  command 
*'  Tlie  Fugitive  to  ll:and,  a^ 

Which  others  could  forbid  to  die. 
And  blcfs  their  names  with  immortality  ? 

Hadfl:  thou  but  us'd  thy  art, 

Death  would  have  dropt  his  dart, 
And  wondering  ftopt  the  prelTure  of  his  leaden  hand.  30 

III. 

Alas,  he's  cold  !  Oh,  for  a  grave 

To  bury  the  fad  talc  ; 

For  tears  will  not  prevail 
Where  Humour,  Wit,  or  Virtue,  could  not  fave  ! 

Learning  we  boaft  in  vain  :  35 

A  tomb  is  all   wc  gain 
For  a  life  fpcnt  in  ftudy  and  in  pain. 

Vv'' retched  Mortality  ! 

Couldft  thou  thyfclf  but  fee. 
Thou  wouldft  hate  life  as  wc  love  thee.  4© 

Why  then  fo  fond  to  live  are  vain  mankind  ? 

Why  all  thofe  joys  purfue, 

That  fcem  to  make  life  new  ? 
Becaufe  they  can  no  greater  pleafures  find. 

But  thou,  my  Friend,  didft  higher  go,  45 

Refolv'd  fublimer  things  to  know, 
Wing'd  Heaven,  and  left  us  here  below. 

IV. 

How  fli.ouldfl  thou  live  in  fuch  an  age  of  vice  ? 
The  Phoenix  only  dwells  in  Paradife. 

Earth  was  too  narow  for  thy  mind,  ^o 

And  thou,  to  all  its  flatteries  blind. 

Now  in  the  bowers  of  blifs 
Strikeft  thy  harmonious  Lvrc, 

Where  endlefs  Pleafures  reign. 
And  Peace  and  Pietv  remain  55 

Amidil  the  blifsful  choir; 
Thou  dofl  in  all  perfciflions  fhine. 
And  add'll  frcili  luftre  to  the  courts  diviae  ; 

T  2  Wliiin 
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Whilft  wc  lament  tliy  too,  too  early  fate  : 

But  greateft  blefiings  have  the  (horteft  date.  4* 

In  mournful  Poetry 

Our  laft  efforts  we'll  try, 
Who  beft  can  write  upon  a  theme  fo  great. 

V. 

Like  warriours  well  appointed  for  the  fighr, 

Poiri-fs'd  with  generous  rage,  (j 

Each  Poet  Ihould  engage  ; 

Each  ftrive  who  beft  could  prove 
His  duty  or  his  love  j 
Each  freely  pay  his  tributary  mite. 
Well  may  we  grieve,  well  may  we  mourn  thy  loft,  70 

From  whom  fo  many  drew 

Such   Heliconian  dew, 
From  whofe  celeftial  fpring  fuch  influence  flows. 

Thy  wit  did  kindly  give 

Food  by  whicii  others  live  :  "^5' 

For>  at  thy  call,  rairth  fat  on  every  face  ; 

Tlie  favage  throng 

Follow'd  thy  fong  : 

Thus  ravifli'd  and  amaz'd, 
Tlicy  danc'd  around  in  one  harmonious  pace  ;  Si 

And  Hill  with  awcful  filcnce  gaz'd. 

VI. 

But  wliy  do  I  expoftulate. 
Since  forrow  comes  too  latt 

To  hinder  thine  or  fave  another's  fate  ? 

When  Heaven  doth  a  defiring  foul  receive,  8j 

He  fccras  to  envy,  that  pretends  to  grieve. 

Of  what  ftrangc  atoms  are  we  made. 
That  wc  of  Death  fliould  be  afraid. 
That's  but  a  flill,  refrefhing  dream  ! 

Why  fhould  we  dread  to  mix  with  Earth,  9« 

Our  parent-clay  that  gave  u«.  bii  th  : 

Or  meet  the  Tyrant  who  hath  loll  his  fting. 
,   The  King  of  Terrors  ;  then  no  more  a  King, 

But  wc  triumphant  o'er  the  Grave  and  Him? 

VII,  TW 
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vir. 

The  world,  ungrateful,  felJom  cloth  produce  95 

A  fruitful  harveft  for  a  virtuous  Mufe  ; 

If  Piety  appear 

To  crown  the  happy  year, 
'Tis  always  with  indifference  heard. 

And  with  fuch  cool  regard,  SO* 

The  grudging  foil  juft  nourifhment  denies. 
And  fo  the  hopeful  plant  too  early  dies  ; 

Such  marks  of  goodneft  fekiom  laft. 

But  where  they're  rooted  faft. 
Religion  here  and  Duty  eafy  grew,  roj 

Thy  Loyalty  no  new-taught  doftrines  knew,  ' 

But  principles  from  education  drew. 

Envy  herfelf  mull  flop  cv'n  here. 

And  clofe  the  falfe  malicious  ear. 

VIII. 

Thy  Virtue's  fled  beyond  her  poifonous  blaft,  SM 

Which  can  no  longer  laft  ; 
Since  Heaven,  from  her  peculiar  care. 

Did  for  thy  fame  prepare. 
For  fear  the  vicious  world  fliould  fpoil  the  growth. 
Have  chang'd  thy  virtue,  or  debas'd  thy  worth !  1 15 

But  pity  'twas  tliat  thou  fhouldft  die, 

Firft-born  of  modeft  Poetry  j 

Pity,  thy  gaiety  and  wit, 
Sliould  only  now  for  worms  be  fit. 
And,  Kiix'd  with  Nature's  rubbifh,  huddled  \k  \  I3,« 
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C       R       A       P       U       L       I       A; 

O    R, 

The  Region   of  the  Cropsicks"^: 
A  Fragment,  in  the  Manner  of  Rabelais  % 

CHAP.    T. 

T/'f  Situation  of  the   Country. 

CRAPULIA  is  a  very  fair  and  large  territorr,  which  on  the 
North  is  bounded  with  the  ^thiopic  Ocean,  on  the  Eaft 
with  Laconia  and  Viraginia,  on  the  South  by  Moronia  Fehx, 
and  Wcftward  with  the  Tryplionian  Fens.  It  hes  in  that  part 
of  the  Univerfe  where  is  bred  the  monllrous  bird  called  Rue, 
that  for  its  prey  will  bear  off  an  Kleph.mt  in  its  talons  j  and  is 
defcribcd  by  the  modern  Geographers. 

The  fofl  is  too  fruitful,  and  the  heavens  too  ferene  ;  fo  that  I 
have  looked  upon  them  with  a  filent  envy,  not  without  pity, 
\s\\ti\  I  confidered  they  were  bleflings  fo  little  deferved  by  the  in- 
habitants. It  lies  in  fw'venty-four  degrees  of  longitude,  and  fixty 
degrees  of  latitude,  and  eleven  degrees  diftant  from  the  Cape  of 
Good  Hope ;  and  lies,  as  it  were,  oppofite  to  the  whole  coaft  of 
Afiica.  It  is  commonly  divided  into  two  provinces,  Pampha- 
gfjjiia  and  Ivronia,  the  former  of  which  is  of  the  fame  length 
and  breadth  as  Great  Britain  (which  I  hope  will  not  be  taken  as 
any  reilcftlon),  the  other  is  equal  to  the  High  and  Low  Dutch 
Lands.  Both  obey  the  fame  prince,  arc  governed  by  the  fame 
laws,  and  differ  very  little  in  tluir  habit  or  their  manners. 

«i  "  A  fatire  on  the  Dutch,"  fays  the  Editor  of  Dr.  King's  "  Re- 
*'  mains." — His  conjecture  may  poiTibly  be  right  j  or,  hiving  Dr.  King's 
papers  in  his  pofllfiion,  it  may  even  have  appeared  from  tl>em  that  fuch 
was  the  intention  if  it  had  been  completed.  Bui,  in  its  prefeat  unfinillie4 
i,.\is.,  it  muft  be  owned,  there  is  no  flriking  refemblaiice. 

c  Of  svhom,  fee  above,  p.  g6. 

C  H  A  P. 
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CHAP.     II. 
Pamphagonia:  or,  Glutton' i  Paradife, 

PAMPFIAGONIA  is  of  a  triangular  figure,  like  that  of 
anticnt  iEgypt,  or  the  Greek  letter  Delta,  A.  It  is  moun- 
tainous, inclofed  with  very  hi;^h  hills  :,  its  foil  is  of  the  richcfl:, 
fo  that  birds  which  come  thither  to  feej,  if  they  tarry  but  three 
months,  grow  io  very  fat  and  weighty,  that  they  cannot  fly  back 
again  over  the  mountains,  but  fuffer  ihemfelves  to  be  taken  up 
in  the  hand,  and  are  as  delicious  as  the  Ortolan  or  the  Beccaficos 
of  the  Italians.  And  it  is  no  wonder  to  them  who  know  that 
Geefc  in  Scotland  arc  generated  from  leaves  fallen  into  the  water, 
and  believe  the  tefrimony  of  one  of  our  Emball'adors  that  in  the 
ISorth-Eaft  parts  of  the  world  Lambs  grow  upon  flalks  like 
Cabbages  and  eat  up  the  grafs  all  round  about  them,  to  find  the 
fame  fort  of  provifions  in  this  country.  Befides,  the  Fifh  upon 
that  coaft  are  in  fuch  plenty,  and  fo  voracious  (whether  they 
conform  themfclves  to  the  genius  of  the  place  and  people,  or 
prefage  to  therafelves  the  honour  of  fo  magnificent  a  fepulchre 
as  was  given  to  Nero's  Tuiljot),  that,  as  foon  as  the  hook  is  cafi: 
in,  they  prefs  to  it  as  the  Ghofts  in  Lucian  did  to  Charon's  boat, 
and  cling  to  the  iron  as  Miners  do  to  a  rope  that  is  let  down 
when  the  light  of  their  candle  forebodes  fome  malignant  exha- 
lation. 

The  fea-ports,  with  which  this  country  abounds  more  than  any 
other,  are  of  no  other  ufe  than  to  receive  and  take  in  fuch 
things  as  are  edible,  which  they  have  for  their  fuperfluous  wool 
and  hides  :  nor  may  the  inhal)itants  export  any  thing  that  has  the 
lead  relation  to  the  palate.  You  fee  nothing  there  but  Fruit- 
trees.  They  hate  Plains,  Limes,  and  Willows,  as  being  idle  and 
barren,  and  yielding  nothing  ufeful  but  their  ihade.  There  arc 
Hops,  Fears,  Plumbs,  and  Apples,  in  the  hedge-rows,  as  there  is 
in  all  Ivronia  ;  from  whence  the  Lombards,  and  fome  counties 
in  the  Well:  of  England,  have  learned  their  improvements.  In 
antient  times,  Frugonia,  or  the  Land  of  Frugality,  took  in  thii 
country  as  one  of  its  provinces ;  and  Hillorics  tell  us,  that,  in 
Saturn's  time,  the  F;  ugonian  Princes  gave  laws  to  all  this  part  of 
^he  world,  and  had  their  palace  there  \  and  that  their  countrv  was 
cjiUed  Fajgonia,  (rora  the  limplicity  of  their  diwt,  which  confiftcd 
T  4  only 
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onlv  in  Beech-maft.  But  that  yoke  has  been  long  ago  ihaken  off; 
their  manners  are  wholly  changed,  and,  from  the  univcrfality  of 
their  food,  they  have  obtained,  in  their  own  country  language, 
the  title  of  Pamphagones. 

CHAP.     III. 
The  Firfl  Province  q/"PAMPHAGONiA. 

FRIVIANDY,  or  Tlght-bittla  (that  we  may  take  the  pro- 
vinces in  their  order),  were  it  not  for  a  tempsram^int  peculiar 
to  the  place,  is  rather  of  the  hotteft  to  produce  thofc  who  are  pro- 
perly called  good  Trencher-men.  Its  utmoft  point,  which  other 
Geographers  call  the  Promontory  of  the  Terra  Auftralis,  is  of 
the  fame  latitude  as  the  moft  Southerly  parts  of  Caftile,  and  is 
about  forty-two  degrees  diftant  from  the  ^Equator.  The  inha- 
bitants have  curled  hair  and  dulky  complexions,  and  regard  more 
the  delicacy  than  the  largcncfs  and  number  of  their  dillies.  In 
this  very  promontorv,  which  we  fhall  call  the  Black  one  from 
its  colour  (for  it  is  a  very  fmoaky  region,  partly  from  the  fic- 
quent  vapours  of  the  place,  partly  from  its  vicinity  to  the  Terra 
del  Fogo,  which,  by  the  common  confent  of  Geographers,  lies  on 
the  right-hand  of  it,  but  rather  nearer  than  they  have  placed  it) 
is  the  city  Lucina,  whofe  buildings  are  lofty,  but  apt  to  be  fmoaky 
and  offenhve  to  the  fmell  ;  from  whence  a  colony  went,  perhapi, 
as  far  as  the  Indies,  where  it  remains  to  this  day  by  the  name  of 
Cochin-Chin  a. 

Hera  is  the  famous  temple  of  the  great  Deity  Omafius  Gorgut, 
or  Gorbdly.  It  is  a  vafl  pile,  and  contains  a  thoufand  healths, 
and  as  many  altars,  which  are  conClantly  employed  in  the 
Kucal  Fefdvals.  In  the  miJft  is  a  high  pyramid,  as  lofty  as  the 
hand  of  man  can  cvtOi  it,  little  inferior  to  thofe  of  Memphis.  It 
js  called  the  Cheminean  Tower.  This,  rifing  high,  gives  the 
fignal  of  war  to  the  adjoining  countries  :  for,  as  we  by  Bcaconj 
lighted  upon  a  high  hill  difcover  the  danger  of  an  approaching 
enemy,  fo  thcfe,  on  tlie  contrary,  do  the  fame  by  letting  their 
fmokc  ceafc  and  their  fires  go  out :  for,  when  the  perpetual  va- 
,  pour  ccafcs  to  roll  forth  ju  thick  and  dark  clouds  of  fmoke,  it  i^ 

a  token 
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a  token  that  the  Hambrians  are  drawing  nearer,  than  whom  there 
can  be  no  enemy  more  terrible  to  this  nation.  There  are  feveral 
fmallcr  towns,  that  lie  under  the  dominion  of  this  fupreme  city. 
Charbona  is  tl\e  largefl:  village,  and,  what  is  feldom  fcen  elfe- 
where,  lies  all  under  ground.  Upon  its  barren  foil  arifes  an- 
other, though  of  lefs  note,  called  Favillia.  After  thefe  lies 
Tenaille,  a  narrow  town,  and  Batlllu,  a  broad  one,  both  con- 
liderable.  On  the  left  are  fome  fuhfervient  petty  hamlets,  as 
AfTadora,  Marmitta,  Culliera,  as  ufeful  for  the  reception  of 
flrangers,  amongft  which,  that  of  Marmitta  is  watered  by  the 
river  Livenza  ;  which,  as  is  faid  of  a  fountain  in  the  Peak  of 
Derby,  boils  over  twice  in  four-and-iwenty  hours. 


CHAP.    IV. 
The  Second  Province  of  Famfhagosi  a. 

NEXT  to  this  is  the  Golofinian  difl:ri£l:,  the  moft  pleafant 
part  of  Pamphagonia,  covered  with  Dates,  Almonds,  Figs, 
Olives,  Pomegranates,  Oranges,  Citrons,  and  Piflaches  ;  through 
which  run  the  fmootheft  of  ftreams,  called  the  Oglium.     Here  is 
the   beautiful  city  of  Marzapane,  with  noble  turrets  glittering 
with  gold,  but  lying  too  open  to  the  enemy.     Over  it  hang  the 
Zucker  hills,  out  of  whofe  bowels  they  draw  foraething  that  is 
hard,  white,  and  fparkling,  but  fweet  as  that  moifture  which  the 
Ancients  gathered  out  of  the  reeds  which  grew  in  Arabia  and 
the  Indies.     You  fhall  find  few  people  here,  who  are  grown  up, 
but  what  have  loft  their  teetb,  and  have  flinking  brcr.ths.     Near 
to  this  is  the  little  city  Seplafium,  wliich  admits  of  no  cradefmen 
but  Perfumers.     It  is  a  town  of  great  commerce  with  the  people 
of  Viraginia,  efpecially  the  Locanians,  who  ufe  to  change  their 
Looking-glafs  with  them  for  Oils  and  Paflils.     The  agreeable- 
nefs  of  the  place,  and  the  bounty  of  the  Heavens,  is  favourable  to 
their  art;  for  the  whole  track  of  land,  at  certain  feafons,   is  co- 
vered with  aromatic  comets,  that  fall  like  hail-ftones  :    which 
Anathumiafis   I  take  to  be   eflentially   the  fame  as   that   aerial 
Honey 'which  we  often  find  upon   our   oaks,  efpeciallv  in  the 
fpring,  and  iliat  it  differs  only  in  thicknefs :    fur  whereas  that 

Honey 
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Honey  is  fprinklcJ  in  drops,  the  little  globules  are  hardened  by 
the  intcnfe  cold  ot  the  middle  region,  and  rebound  iu  falling. 

CHAP.     V. 

Of  I  he  Third  Province  of  P  a  M  p  h  A  G  0  N  I  a. 

IN  ihc  fifty -fifth  degree,  we  come  into  the  plains  of  Lecania, 
and  fo  into  the  very  heart  of  Pamphagonia,  where  the  chief 
city  wc  meet  with  is  Cibinium,  which  is  wafhcd  with  the  acid 
ftreams  of  the  river  AfTagion.  In  the  Forum,  or  market-place, 
is  the  tomb  (as  I  conjefture  l)y  the  footfleps  of  fome  letteis  now 
remaining)  of  Apicius,  that  famous  Roman,  not  very  beautiful, 
but  antique.  It  is  engraved  upon  the  Ihcll  of  a  Sea-crab  ;  and  it 
iniglic  happen,  notwithftanding  what  Seneca  fays,  that  this  fa- 
mous Epicure,  after  having  fought  for  larger  Shell-filh  than  the 
coaftis  of  Gallia  could  fupply  him  with,  and  then  going  in  vain 
to  Africa  to  make  a  farther  enquiry,  might  hear  fome  rumour 
concerning  this  coafl,  fleer  his  courfe  thither,  and  there  dye  of.a 
furfeir.  But  this  I  leave  to  the  Criticks.  Here  I  fhall  only 
mention  the  mod  fertile  fields  of  Lardana  and  Offulia.  The 
delicious  fituation  of  Mortadclla,  the  pleafantcii  of  places,  h^d 
wonderfully  delighted  me,  had  it  not  been  for  the  Salt-works 
■whieh  often  approach  too  near  it.  There  is  an  offenfive  ftinking 
town  called  Formagium,  alias  Butterboxia,  and  Mantica  a  boggy 
place  near  the  confines  of  Ivronia. 

I  hallen  to  the  metropolis  of  the  whole  region,  which,  whether 
you  refpeft  the  uniformity  of  the  building,  the  manners  of  tlic 
people,  or  tlicir  way  of  living,  their  rules  for  behaviour,  their 
law  snd  juftici:,  will  fliew  as  much  as  if  1  were  to  defcend  to 
pavticuLui«. 

^^^'^^ 

CHAP.     VI. 

C'ft'ce  Mdropoln  ^  P  a  m  p  H  a  g  o  iN  i  a,  aJid  the  Cufcms  of  the 
Inhabitants. 

THERE   are  but  very  few  villages  in  thi?  country,  as  well 
a'^.  in  fome  others  ;    fiom  whence  a  Traveller  m.iy  conjec- 
'ture>  that  the  country-towns  are  devoured   by  the   cities,  which 

arc 
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are  not  fo  many  in  number  as  they  are  large  and  populous ;  of 
which  the  mother  and  govcrnefs  is  called  Artocreopolis.  The 
report  goes,  that  in  ancient  times  there  were  two  famous  cities, 
Artopolisand  Creatium,  which  had  many  and  long  contefts  about 
the  fuperiority ;  for  fo  it  happens  to  places,  as  well  as  men,  that 
increaic  in  power ;  infomuch  as  the  two  moft  flourifliing  Uni- 
vcrfities  in  the  world  (to  both  of  which  I  bear  thi  relation  of  a 
Son,  though  I  am  more  peculiarly  obliged  to  one  of  them  for  my 
education),  notwithftanding  they  are  filters,  could  not  abHain 
from  fo  ungrateful  a  contention. 

Artopolis  boafted  of  its  antiquity,  and  that  it  had  flourifiied  in 
the  Sacurnian  age,  when  it  had  as  yet  no  rival.  Creatium  fet 
forth  its  own  fplendour,  plcafantnefs,  and  power.  At  laft,  a 
council  being  called,  Creatium  got  the  preference  by  the  unt- 
verfal  votes  of  the  alfembly  :  for  fuch  is  the  iniquity  of  the 
times,  that  though  the  head  be  covered  with  grev  hairs,  yet  no- 
thing is  allowed  to  the  reverence  of  Antiquity,  when  encountered 
by  a  proud  and  upilart  Novelty.  The  other  city  is  now  fo  far 
neglefted,  that  the  ruins  or  footfteps  of  its  magniticence  are 
fcarce  remaining,  any  more  than  of  Verulam,  as  is  moft  ele- 
gantly fet  forth  by  our  noble  Poet  Spenfer  in  his  verfes  on  that 
fubjcft;  the  latter  ufurping  the-  name  of  the  other,  as  well  as 
the  other  has  now  the  doui)lc  title  of  Artocreopolis.  The  city 
is  more  extenfive  than  beautiful  :  it  is  fortified  with  a  large  and 
deep  ditch  of  running  water,  which  walhes  almoft  all  the  ftreets, 
wherein  are  a  thoufand  feveral  ponds  for  Fifli ;  upon  which  fwitn 
Ducks,  Gcelc,  Swans,  and  all  forts  of  Water-fowl,  which  has 
been  wifely  imitated  by  the  people  of  Augfburg.  This  ditch  is 
called  Gruella.  There  are  two  walls,  whofe  material;,  were  fur- 
niflicd  by  the  Flefli-markct ;  for  they  arc  made  of  Bones,  t'a-c 
larger  ferving  for  the  foundations,  the  leiier  for  the  fuperilruc- 
turc,  whilft  the  fmallefl:  fill  up  what  is  vvuntiiig  in  the  middle  ; 
being  all  cemented  with  the  Whites  of  Eggs,  by  a  wonderful 
artifice.  The  houfes  are  not  very  be.iutiful,  nor  built  high  after 
the  manner  of  other  cities  ;  fo  th.it  there  is  no  need  of  an  Au- 
guftus  CO  reftrain  the  l)uildings  to  the  lieight  of  feventy  feet,  as 
was  done  at  Rome;  nor  is  there  room  for  a  Seneca  or  Juvenal 
to  complain  of  the  multitude  of  their  ftairs  and  number  of 
fheir  ftorics. 

They 
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They  have  no  regard  for  Stair-cafes ;  for  indeed  none  of  the 
citizens  care  for  them,  partly  from  the  trouble  of  getting  up 
thera  (efpccially  when,  as  they  often  do,  they  have  drunk  hearti- 
ly) as  much  as  for  the  danger  of  getting  down  again.  Their 
houfes  are  all  covered  with  large  bladebones,  very  neatly  joined 
together.  There  are  no  free  citizens  admitted,  but  fuch  whofe 
employment  has  more  immediately  fomc  relation  to  the  Table. 
Hufbandmen,  Smiths,  Millers,  and  Butchers,  live  in  their  colo- 
nies, who,  when  they  have  a  Belly  of  an  unwieldy  bulk,  are  pro- 
moted to  be  Burgefl'es  ;  to  which  degree  none  were  anciently  ad- 
mitted but  Cooks,  Bakers,  Viftualers,  and  the  gravcfl.  Senators, 
who  are  chofen  here,  as  in  other  places,  not  for  their  prudenc*^ 
riches,  or  length  of  beard  j  but  for  their  meafure,  which  they 
muft  come  up  to  yearly  if  they  will  pretend  to  bear  any  office  in 
the  public.  As  any  one  grows  in  dimenfions,  lie  rifes  in  ho- 
nour ;  fo  that  I  have  feen  fome  who,  from  the  mcaneft  and  moft 
contemptible  village,  have,  for  their  merits,  been  promoted  to  a 
more  famous  town,  and  at  laft  obtained  the  fenatorial  dignity  in 
tliis  moft  celebrated  city  :  and  yet,  when  by  fome  difeafe  (as  it 
often  happens),  or  by  age,  they  have  grown  leaner  than  they  arc 
allowed  to  be  by  the  Statutes,  have  loft  their  honour,  together 
with  the  bulk  of  their  carcafe.  Their  ftreets  were  paved  with 
poliflied  Marble  ;  which  feemcd  ftrangc  amongfl:  a  people  fo  in- 
curious, both  becaufe  the  workmanfliip  was  troublefome,  and 
there  might  be  danger  in  its  being  (lippery.  But  the  true  reafon 
of  it  was,  that  they  might  not  be  forced  to  lift  their  feet  higher 
than  ordinary  by  tlie  inequality  of  the  pavement,  and  like  wife 
that  the  chairs  of  the  fenators  might  the  more  eafily  be  pufhed 
forward  :  for  they  never  go  on  foot,  or  on  horfc-back,  nor  even  ia 
a  «oach,  to  the  Exchange,  or  their  public  feafts,  becaufe  of  their 
weight  J  but  they  are  moved  about  in  great  eafy  Elbow-chairs, 
with  four  wheels  to  them,  and  continue  fitting  fo  fixed,  in  the 
fame  pofture,  fnoring  and  flabbcring  till  they  are  wheeled  home 
again. 

At  the  four  gates  of  this  city,  whofe  form  is  circular,  there 
fit  in  their  turns  as  many  fenators,  who  ar«  called  Bufcadores. 
Thcfc  carefully  examine  all  who  come  in  and  go  out  :  thofethat 
go  out,  left  they  fii.ould  prefume  by  chance  to  do  it  farting,  which 
they  can  eafily  judge  of  by  the  extent  of  their  bellies  ;  and,  the 
hiatter  being  proved,  they  are  fined  in  a  double  fupper:  thofe 
ji  that 
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that  come  in,  to  fee  what  they  bring  with  them  upon  their  re- 
turn j  for  they  muft  neither  depart  with  empty  ftomachs,  nor 
come  back  with  empty  hands.  Every  month,  according  to  the 
laws,  which  they  unwiUingly  tranfgrefs,  there  are  ftated  Feafts, 
at  which  all  the  fenators  are  obliged  to  be  prefent,  that  after 
dinner  (for  no  perfon  can  give  his  vote  before  he  has  dined) 
they  may  deliberate  concerning  the  public  affairs.  The  name  of 
their  Common-hall  is  Pythanos-come  ^  Every  one  knows  his 
own  feat,  and  his  conveniences  of  a  clofe-ftool,  and  a  couch  to 
repofe  upon  when  the  heat  of  their  wine  and  feafoned  dainties 
incline  them  to  it.  Their  greateft  delicacies  are  ferved  up  at  the 
firft  courfe  ;  for  they  think  it  fooliih  not  to  eat  the  bed:  things 
with  the  greateft  appetite  :  nor  do  they  cut  tlieir  Boars,  Sheep, 
Goats,  and  Lambs,  into  joints,  or  quarters,  as  commonly  we  do, 
but  convey  them  whole  to  table,  by  the  help  of  machines,  as  I 
remember  to  have  read  in  Petronius  Arbiter.  They  are  fineable 
who  rife  before  they  have  fet  fix  hours  ;  for,  when  the  edge  of 
their  ftomach  is  blunted,  they  do,  what  they  call,  "  fit  and  pid- 
"  die."  They  eat  and  drink  fo  leifurely,  for  the  fame  reafon  as 
the  famous  Epicure  of  old  wiftied  that  his  neck  were  as  long  as 
a  Crane's.  They  meafure  the  feafonable  time  for  their  departure 
after  this  method  :  they  have  a  door  to  their  Town-houfe,  which 
is  wide  enough  for  the  largeft  man  to  enter  when  he  is  fafting  ; 
through  this  the  guefts  pafs  ;  and  when  any  one  would  depart, 
if  he  ftops  in  this  paffage,  he  is  truiicd  to  go  out  at  another  door  ; 
but  if  it  be  as  eafy  as  if  he  were  fafting,  the  JNIaftcr  of  the  Cere- 
monies makes  him  tarry  till  he  ccmei  to  be  of  a  flatutable  mag- 
nitude :  after  which  example,  Willfiid's  needle  in  Belvoir  Caftle  S 
was  a  pleafant  trial  of  Roman  Catholic  fanftity.  They  have 
Gardens  of  many  acres  extent,  but  not  like  tliofc  of  Adonis  or 
Alcinoiis  ;  for  nothing  delightful  is  to  be  expefted  in  them,  nei- 
ther order,  nor  regularity  of  walk,  nor  grafs-plots,  nor  varic-v  of 
flowers  in  the  borders  ;  but  you  will  find  all  planted  with  Cab- 
bages, Turnips,  Garlick,  and  INIufit-melons,  which  were  carried 
hence  to  Italy,  and  are  in  quantity  fufficient  to  feaft  an  hundred 
Pythagoreans. 

There  is  a  public  College,  or  Hofpital,  whither  they  are  ftnt 
who  have  got  the  Dropfy,  Gout,  or  Afthma,  by  their  eating  aad 

t  The  Devil  take  the  hindmoft.     King. 

■f  The  beautiful  refidence  of  the  duke  of  Rutland. 

drinking ; 
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drinking  ;  and  there  they  aie  nouriflitd  at  the  public  expence. 
As  for  fuch  as  have  loft  their  teeth  by  their  luxury,  or  broken 
them  by  eating  too  greedily  or  incautioully,  they  are  provi^lcd 
for  in  the  Ifland  of  Sorbonia.  All  the  richer  fort  have  feveral 
fcrvants,  in  the  nature  of  vafl'als,  to  cultivate  their  gardens,  and 
be  employed  in  inferior  offices,  who  have  their  lilierty  when 
they  can  arrive  at  fuch  a  bulkincfs.  If  any  of  the  Grandees 
of  the  country  die  of  a  furfeit,  he  is  given,  as  being  all  made 
up  of  the  moft  exquifite  dainties,  to  be  eaten  up  by  his  fcr- 
vants 5  antl  this  they  do  that  nothing  fhould  be  loft  that  is  fo  de- 
licate. The  men  are  thick  and  fat  to  a  miracle  ;  nor  will  any 
one  falute  another,  whofe  chin  does  not  come  to  the  midft 
of  his  brcaft,  and  his  paunch  fall  to  his  knees.  The  women 
are  not  unlike  them,  and  in  fliapc  refemble  the  Italians,  and 
have  breafts  like  the  Hottentots.  They  go  almoft  naked,  having 
no  regard  to  their  garments.  The  magiftrates  and  perfons  of 
better  figure  have  gowns  made  of  the  Ikins  of  fuch  beafts  as 
they  have  eaten  at  one  meal.  All  wear  a  knife,  with  a  large 
fpoon,  hanging  upon  their  right-arm.  Before  their  breafts  they 
wear  a  fmooth  Ikin,  inftead  of  a  napkin,  to  receive  what  falls  out 
of  their  mouths,  and  to  wipe  them  upon  occafion  ;  which  whe- 
ther it  be  more  black  or  grcafv,  is  hard  to  determine. 

They  are  of  a  verv  flow  apprehenfion,  and  no  way  fit  for  any 
fcience ;  but  yet  underftand  fuch  arts  as  tliey  have  occafion  for. 
Their  Schools  are  Public-houfes,  wliere  they  are  educated  in  the 
fcicnces  of. Eating,  Drinking,  and  Carving;  over  which,  one 
Archifilenius,  an  exquifite  Epicure,  was  then  Provoft,  who,  in- 
ftead of  Grammar,  read  fome  Fragments  of  Apicius.  Inftead  of 
a  Library,  there  is  a  public  repofitory  of  Drinking-vellels,  in 
which  Cups  of  all  orders  and  fizes  are  difpofed  into  certain 
claffes.  Cups  and  Difhes  are  inftead  of  Books.  The  j'ounger 
Scholars  have  lefs,  the  elder  have  greater ;  one  has  a  Quart,  the 
other  a  Pottle,  the  other  a  Gallon  i  this  has  a  Hen,  that  a  Goofe, 
a  third  a  Lamb  or  a  Porker  :  nor  have  they  any  liberty,  or 
recefs,  till  the  whole  is  finillied;  and  if,  by  a  feven  yearp  ftuf- 
fing,  they  are  no  proficients  in  Fatnefs,  are  prefently  baniiheJ 
into  the  Fancetic  Iflands  ;  nor  are  they  fuffered  long  to  ftay  there 
idle  and  without  improvement.  Hither  likewife  are  fent  all 
Pbyficians  who  prcfcribc  a  courfe  of  diet  to  any  peifon.     When 
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any' one  is  Tick,  without  recourfe  to  TEfculapius,  they  raake  him 
cat  Radifh,  and  drink  warm  Water ;  which,  according  to  CcUus, 
will  purge  and  vomit  him.  Venifon  is  that  which  they  moft 
dehght  in  ;  but  they  never  take  it  in  Hunting,  but  by  Nets  and 
Gins.  They  look  upon  the  S\vine  as  the  moft  profitable  and 
befi:  of  all  animals ;  whether  it  is  for  the  likenefs  of  its  manners, 
as  being  good  for  nothing  but  rlie  table,  or  elfc  from  its  growing 
fat  on  the  fudden  with  the  worft  of  nutriment.  It  may  noc 
feem  credilile  ;  yet  parilmony  appears  in  the  midft  of  their  pro- 
fufenels  :  but  tlien  it  is  very  ill  placed,  for  it  is  in  Crumbs, 
Bones,  and  Crufts.  They  do  not  fo  much  as  keep  any  Dogs, 
Cats,  Hawks,  or  any  thing  that  eats  flefh.  If  any  Perfon  fuffer 
meat  to  ftink,  he  is  impaled  j  but  Venifon  and  Rabbits  are  to 
have  the  haut-gout :  and  tlien  their  Cheefe  is  kept  till  it  is  over- 
run with  little  Animals,  which  they  devour  with  Muftard  and 
Sugar.  This  is  an  odd  fort  of  cuftom,  derived  from  the  Dutch. 
The  country  abounds  with  Rivers,  which  ebb  and  flow  ac- 
cording to  their  digcftion,  and  generally  overflow  at  the  begin- 
ning of  January,  and  towards  the  end  of  February,  and  do  mif- 
chief  to  the  neighbouring  country. 


T 


CHAP.     VIL 

Of  the  Wars  of  the  Pa.mphagonians. 

H  E  Pamphagones  have   perpetual   wars    with  the    Ham- 
brians,  or  the  Fancetic  Iflands,   and  the  Frugonians.     *  • 


Cater  a  defunt. 
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FOUR     DEDICATIONS. 

I. 

To  my  Honoured  Friend   Sir  Edmund  Warcupp, 
of  Oxfordfhire,   Knight  ^, 


S  I  R, 

IS  H  A  L  L  make  you  but  a  bad  return  for  lending  me  thefe 
Memoirs,  by  fending  thenr^  back  in  fny  Englifii.  However, 
I  did  not  think  I  could  Iv;  too  intent  upon  thiem,  when,  the 
longer  I  read  and  confidered  this  Book,  the  charaftcrs  of  two 
fuch  Brothers  as  the  Duke  of  Bouillon  and  Marelchal  Turenne 
raifed  in  me  a  true  and  more  lively  idea  of  your  Sons,  the 
Colonel  and  the  Captain.  It  is  true,  that  the  former,  being 
born  Princes,  became  great  Generals  ;  but  then  they  lived  long 
in  the  world  to  obtain  it :  whereas  the  other  t'wo  Brothers^  though 
cut  off  in  their  bloom,  had  done  more  than  any  of  fuch  an  age 
could  do,  towards  equalling  their  great  examples. 

The  Battle  of  Sedan,  in  which  the  duke  of  Bouillon  got  his 
greatcft  glory,  has  nothing  more  confiderable  in  it  than  the 
aftion  by  which  he  gained  the  enemy's  cannon  :  and,  upon  read- 
ing this,  who  could  not  but  have  an  image  of  colonel  Warcupp's 
bravery  in  the  battle  of  Steynkirk  ',  where  he  drove  the  French 
from  their  cannon,  and  laid  his  own  half-pike  upon  them.  In 
the  fame  battle,  when  the  count  dc  SoilTons  Ihould  have  received 
the  advantage  of  the  viftory,  it  is  with  furprize  that  we  find 
him  dead.  This  naturally  brings  captain  Warcupp  to  our  re- 
membrance, who,  when  he  flrould  have  received  the  new  com- 
mands which  for   his   valour  the  King  defigned  him,  was  (in- 

b  Prefixed  by  Dr.  King  to  "  New  Memoirs  and  Charafters  of  the 
•*  Two  Great  Brothers,  the  Duke  of  Bouillon  and  Marefchal  Turenne." 
Tranflated  by  him,  from  the  French,  in  1693. 

i  In  this  battle,  which  was  fought  Aug.  3,  1692,  the  Confederates  were 
commanded  by  king  William  in  perfon,  and  the  French  by  the  duke  of 
, Luxemburg.  The  Englirti  were  forced  to  retreat,  with  the  lofs  of  feveral 
tboufaa4  brsvc  officers  and  foldiers. 

{lead 
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ftcad  of  enjoying  the  reward)  found  mortally  wounded  in  liis 
Majefty's  fervice. 

This,  to  a  common  Reader,  may  feem  a  melancholy  and  an 
improper  addrefs  to  a  Father ;  but  then  they  muft  be  ignoranc 
of  the  greatnefs  of  Sir  Edmund  Warcupp's  mind,  and  his  true 
notions  of  honour.  Lacedsmon  heretofore  gloried  in  fo  great  a 
man  as  Thrafibulus,  who,  receiving  his  fon  Pitanas  dead  upon 
a  fhield  in  his  country's  fervice,  interred  him  with  thefe  ex- 
preflTions :  "  Let  other  Fathers  flied  tears  j  I  will  not.  This 
"  Youtli  died  like  mine,  like  a  Spartan." 

England  has  reafon  to  boafl  of  a  double  honour  in  Sir  Edmund 
Warcupp,  who,  with  fuch  an  evennefs  of  temper  and  heroic 
patience,  could  bear  the  lofs  of  tzvo  Sons,  fo  young,  fo  brave,  fo 
very  much  his  own,  and  fo  true  Englifhmen. 

As  for  my  own  parr,  were  I  to  be  a  Father,  I  fhould  wifli  for 
fuch  Sons  ;  and,  muft  they  die  !  I  would  lofe  them  after  the 
fame  manner.  And  I  am  fure  that,  in  bearing  of  my  misfortune, 
1  could   have  no  better  pattern  than  yourfelf. 

But,  in  the  circumftances  I  am  in  at  prefent,  there  is  nothing 
I  am  more  ambitious  of,  than  to  be  admitted  amongft  the  num- 
ber ofi 

SIR, 

Tour  raoft  faithful  friends, 

and  humble  fervants, 

W.  KING, 


Vol    hi.  t*  XL  To 
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II  ^ 

To  the  Right  Honourable  Lords  and  Gentlemek, 
Members  of  the  Immortal  Beef-Steak  Club  '. 

Lords,  and  Gentlemen, 

IT  is   generally  prefumed,  that  a  Mifcdlany  lliould  confift  of 
what  the  world  moft  delights  in,  that  is,   Variety.     There 
the  Serious  may  find  Contemplation  ;  the  Witty,  Mirth ;  the  Po- 
liticians, State  Maxims  ;  the  Humourfome,  frefli  Airs  ;  the  Amo- 
rous, new  Sonnets  ;  true  Worth  may  gain  Preferment,  and  Vice 
meet  with  its   due   Correftion  :    in  fhort,  it  fliould    contain  fuch 
things  as  may    fatisfy  the  mind  when  its  thoughts  incline  either 
to  In(lru£l:ion   or  Pleafure.     It  feems,  therefore,  moft  proper  that 
luch  a  Mifcellany  fhould  be  dedicated  to  fome  Club,  or   col- 
lc6\ion  of  perlbns;  that,  if  any  part  fhould  not  pleafe  all,  yet  ic 
may  have  its  lucky  chance,  and  at  one  time  or  another  find  a 
Patron  amongft  fome  of  them.     To  whom  then  fliould  the  Au- 
thor  addrcfs    fooner  than   to    the  noble    Beef-Steak-Club, 
where  every  valuable  quality  reigns  differently,  but  ars  all  ce- 
mented  by  the  ties  of  good-nature  and   good-humour?    When 
Dido  laid  the  foundations  of  Carthage,  flie  enclofed  her  fubje£ts, 
the  wife  and  valiant  Phoenicians,  within  the  compafs  of  a  thong, 
which  flie  cut  out  of  an  Ox's  hide  ;   and  from  thervce  arofe  a  for- 
midable Empire  :   So  this  Club,  under  the  denomination  of  ano- 
ther part  of  the  Ox,  comprehends  perfons  of  fuch  valour,  worth, 
and   condu6>,   as    may   render  their  Country  hap^y,  and   their 
Mi'flrefs  great  and  glorious. 

But  now  to  tlie  Meat  —  Beef  has  been  that  wluch  has  al- 
ways relilhed  with  tlie  world,  either  whole  or  in  pieces,  in  ima- 
•  gination  or  reality.  Jupiter  made  his  court  to  Europa  in  the 
Ihape  of  a  Bull,  and  brought  her  over  to  this  continent,  which 
ftill  retains  her  name :  it  was  the  fame  Jupiter  who  turned  the 
fair  lo  to  a  beautiful  Cow,  and  fo  preferved  his  Miftrcls  from 
the  fury  of  his  Wife,  and  for  a  reward  caufed  her  to  be  wor- 

k   Prefixed  to  a  Coileflion  of  our  Author's  Mifcellanies,  publi/hed  by 
himfelt',  in  one  volume  8vo,  in  or  about  the  year  1709. 

'   See  an  account  of  Eftcourt,  their  Proveditor,  above,  p.  86  ;  and  fome 
''    further  jiarticuhrs  of  him,  in-the  Obi'crvations  annexed  W  this  Volume. 
3  Ihipcd. 
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Ihlped  throughout  all  JEgypt.  Pafipliae  fell  in  love  with  a 
natural  Bull,  and  fo  got  a  whimfical  heir  to  the  Cretan  king- 
dom. But  now,  fince  the  Britons  have  brought  the  French 
Mufhrooms,  Trufles,  and  Kickfhaws,  into  contempt,  people 
begin  to  relinquifli  Fables,  and  coma  to  folid  Beef  and  fat  Lin- 
colnihire  Oxen.  Patroclus  and  Achilles  of  old  delighted  moft  in 
Chines,  Barons,  Ribs,  and  Surloins  roafled ;  and  that  not  without 
reafon,  for  they  are  excellent.  Guy  of  Warwick  regaled  him- 
felf  with  boiled  Rumps,  Buttocks,  Flanks,  and  Brilkets,  not  lefs 
admirable.  There  is  no  reafon  but  to  believe  that  Beef-fteaks, 
when  nicely  broiled  with  the  Gravy  in  them,  may  produce  as 
good  blood  and  vigorous  fpirits  as  either  of  the  former ;  feeing 
they,  approaching  neareft  to  the  fire,  the  place  of  greatefl:  danger, 
have  confequently  gained  to  themfelves  the  poll:  of  honour- 
Such  bravery  cannot  fail  of  fuccefs  ;  and  I  doubt  not  but  in  a 
little  while  the  Mem!)ers  of  this  Club  will  be  able  to  broil  theij: 
Steaks  upon  the  magnificent  and  ftupendous  Gridiron  of  the  Ef- 
curial.  In  the  mean  time,  I  defire  them  to  accept  of  the  hearty 
v»iflies  for  their  profperity,  of 

Their  mod  obedient  humble  fervant, 

WILLIAM  KING. 


Ill  ■". 

To  the  Reverend  Dr.  Knipe,  Mafter  of  Wellminfter 
School". 

S  I  R, 

THOUGH  I  have  led:  my  natural  Parents,  who  were  moft 
indulgent  to  me,  and  tlie   great  Dr.  Bulby  °,  whofe  me- 
mory 

™  Prefixed  to  "  Aa  Hiftorical  Account  of  the  Heathen  Gods  and 
"  Heroes,"  printed  in  the  beginning  of  the  year  171 1. 

"  Thotnas  Knipe,  D.  D.  was  alfo  a  prebenJary  of  Wertminfier.  He 
did  not  long  furvive  the  date  of  this  Dedication  j  dying  8  Id.  Aug.  171 1, 
>ged  73.     His  epitaph  is  printed  in  Dart's  Hiftory  of  that  Abbey. 

•  Richard  Bu/by,  D.  D.  wa?  born  Sept.  22,  1606  j  and,  havirg  pafled 
U  X  through 
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mory  to  me  fliall  be  for  ever  facrcd ;  yet,  I  thank  God,  I  have 
a  Mafter  ilill  remaining,  to  whom  I  may  pay  my  duty  and  ac- 
kiiov/Icdgmciit  tor  the  benefits  I  have  received  by  my  educa- 
tion. I:  is  in  fome  mcafure  to  cxprcfs  this  duty,  that  I  lay  the 
following  papers  before  you,  expefting  pardon  for  the  faults  that 
may  be  in  them,  from  your  innate  goodnefs,  which  I  have  fo 
often  experienced. 

The  lub'cft  of  the  Poetical  Hiflory  has  exercifcd  the  pens  of 
Clemens  Alcxandrinus,  Laftantius,  Minutius  Felix,  Arnobius, 
St.  Auftin,  and  the  learned  Bifliops  Fulgentius  and  Euftathius  ; 
and  is  ufcful,  not  only  for  the  better  knowledge  of  the  Clafficks 
and  all  oihcr  polite  Literature,  but  even  of  the  Holy  Scriptures 
themfelvcs.  It  mull  be  acknowledged,  that  the  utmofl:  end  of 
your  infti  utiion  tends  to  the  undcrftanding  of  the  Text  of  the 
Holy  Bii)lc  in  all  the  learned  Languages  ;  and  the  Fundamentals  of 
our  Religion,  as  taught  in  the  Catechifm,  Nine  and  Thirty 
Articles,  and  Ht)milies,  of  the  Church  of  England  :  io  that  whofo- 
ever  has  had  the  happinefs  of  an  education  under  you  at  Wcit- 
minller  mud  attribute  it  to  his  own  negleft,  if  he  be  not  a  good 
Chriflian,  and  confequently  a  loyal  Subjeft.  That,  by  your 
wholcfome  inflruflions  to  the  young  Gentlemen  of  this  nation, 
you  may  long  contribute  to  the  good  of  the  Chnrcli  and  State, 
and  the  honour  of  her  Majefty's  Royal  Foundation  in  which 
you  aie  fo  eminently  placed,  is  the  hearty  wifh  of,   Sir, 

Your  molt  dutiful  and  obedient  fervant, 

WILLIAM  KING. 

through  the  clafTes  of  Weftminfter  School  as  a  king's  fcholar,  was  elei^ed 
ftudent  of  Chrift  Church  in  1614J  made  prebendary  of  Wells  and 
redtor  of  Cudworth,  July  i,  1639;  malter  of  Weftmihrter  School,  Dec, 
13,  1640  5  and  by  his  ficill  and  diligence  in  the  difcharge  of  this  moft 
laborious  and  important  office  for  the  fpace  of  fifty-five  years,  bred  up  the 
greateft  number  of  eminent  men,  in  church  and  ftate,  that  ever  adorned 
at  one  time  any  age  or  nation.  He  was  inrtalled  prebendary  of  Weft- 
minfter,  Ju'v  5,  i66o  ;  died  April  6,  1695,  aged  S9  ;  and  was  buried  in 
Weftmiullcr  Abbeys  where  a  fine  monument  is  erc^ed  to  his  memory. 
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IV  P. 

To  the  inoft  Noble  Prince  Henry  Somerset* 
Duke  of  Beaufort,  Marquis  and  Earl  of  Wor- 
cester, Earl  of  Glamorgan,  Baron  Herbert, 
and  Lord  of  Chepstow,  Ragland,  andGowER, 
Lord-Lieutenant  of  the  County  of  Southampton^ 
Lord  Warden  of  the  New  Foreft,  and  One  of  Her 
Majesty's  moft  Honourable  Privy  Council,  &c.  ^ 

May  it  pleafe  your  Grace, 

TH  E  fubjeft  of  the  following  papers  makes  it  feem  proper 
that  they  lliould  be  prefented  to  your  Grace  :  for,  fincc 
you  have  been  admitted  toher  Majefty's  Council,  it  is  convenient 
you  fhould  fee  all  the  meafurcs  that  have  been  taken  by  perfons 
advanced  to  the  like  ftation.  Mr.  Gabriel  Naude  r,  who  was 
the  Author  of  the  French  from  which  this  is  a  Tranflation,  is 
accounteil  one  of  the  moft  celebrated  geniufes  of  the  latter  age, 
for  his  knowledge  of  men  and  books,  the  variety  and  extenfivc- 
nefs  of  his  converfation,  and  his  good  fortune  in  being  admitted 
to  the  fervice  of  the  moft  illuftrious  perfons  then  in  Europe. 
His  wifuom,  prudence,  good  humour,  and  temperance,  recom- 
"  mended  him  fo  far,  that,  having  ftudied  Phyfick  in  Padua,  witli 
the  famous  Mr.  Patin,  under  Mr.  Moreau,  and  being  returned 
from  his  travels,  he  was,  in  the  year  1630,  being  then  about 

P  Prefixed  to  "  Political  Confideratlons  on  Refined  Politicks,  Sec.'* 
trandated  from  the  French  of  Gabriel  Naudsus  in  171 1 . 

q  See  a  poem,  addrefTed  to  this  noble  peer,  above,  p.  237.  He  fuc- 
ceeded  to  his  grandfather's  titles  in  1699,  and  died  in  1 7 14.  His  grace 
was  twice  married,  and  had  the  misfortune  to  lofe  both  ladies  in  child- 
bed j  the  firft  of  them  (lady  Mary  Sackvile,  only  daughter  to  Charles  earl 
of  Dorfet)  in  1705,  without  iffue  ;  the  fecond  (lady  Rachel  Noel,  fecond 
daughter  to  Wriothefley  Baptiftearl  of  Gainfborough)  in  September  1709. 
By  the  fecond  duchefs,  he  had  three  fons,  two  of  which  fucceflively  in- 
herited the  titles, 

«■  He  was  born  at  Paris,  Fsb.  12,  i6co. 

Vol.  hi,  X  thirtv. 
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thirty,  fent  by  Caulinal  Richlieu  •  upon  an  efpccial  occafion 
to  Rome,  where  he  remained  above  twelve  years  as  Library- 
keeper'  to  the  Cardinal  de  Bagnj,  a  pcrfon  that  had  improved 
himfelf  fo  far  in  all  good  Authors  relating  to  Politicks,  and 
ffpecially  in  Ariftotle's  Rhetorick,  which  was  his  favourite,  that 
Cardinal  Pamphilio,  who  afterwards  fuccecdcd  by  the  name  of 
Innocent  the  Tenth  *,  faid,  he  feared  no  other  rival  befules  him 
for  the  popedom  ;  but  death  prevented  it.  Mr.  Naude  was  after- 
wards Library-keeper  to  Antonio  Barbarini,  nephew  to  Pope 
■Urban  VI 1 1'".  Upon  his  coming  back  from  Rome,  he  was  ad- 
jnitted  into  the  fervice  of  the  Cardinal  Mazarine",  of  whofe 
penetration  into  mankind  the  whole  world  is  fenfible.  To  thefc 
patrons   be  owed  his    preferments    of    canon   of    Verdun   and 

s  John  Armaxid  du  Pleflis  de  RichKeu,  the  illuftrious  ftatefman  of 
France,  was  born  Sept.  5,  1685;  obtained  a  difpenfation  for  being  made 
bifiiop  of  Lucon  at  the  early  age  of  2Z  j  was  dignified  w  ith  the  title  of  car- 
dinal ini6zz  ;  was  prime  miniiler  in  1614,  and  died  in  1642.  The  hiftory 
of  his  life  would  be  the  hiftory  of  France.  We  fliall  therefore  only  add, 
that,  amidH:  other  qualifications,  his  various  political  treatifes  demonflratc 
him  to  have  been  an  able  writer  j  he  was  alfo  a  poet,  and,  in  the  true 
ijpirit  of  that  genui  irritabile,  is  faid  to  have  envied  CornelUe  the  glory  of 
his  "  Cid,"  and  to  have  obliged  the  French  academy  to  publifli  a  cri- 
tic ifm  in  1637  to  its  difadvantage. 

»  He  had  been  before  employed  in  a  like  capzcity  by  Henry  de  Mefmes, 
prcfident  a  mortier. 

»  He  filled  the  pontifical  chair  from  1644  to  1655. 
*'  Better  known  by  the  name  of  Cardinal  Maffeo  Barbjilni.  He  wai 
advanced  to  the  pontifical  chair  in  1623,  and  died  July  29,  16^4.  He 
was  equally  famous  for  the  variety  of  his  learning  and  the  elegance  of 
his  genius.  His  Latin  poems  were  rs-publiftied,  by  Jof.  Browne,  A.  M. 
in  1726. 

»  This  celebrated  fucceflbr  of  Richlieu   had   the  happinefs  of  com- 

-  pleating  many  of  the  great  plans  his  predecefibr  had    fchemed,  but  left 

'  unfinilhed. — Naudaeus  foun<led  for  this  minifter  a  library  of 40,000  volumes, 

'  at  that  period  an  immenfe  coUeftion  ;    but  had  the  mortification,  on  the 

cardinal's  oifgrace,  of  feeing  the  whole,   which  he  had  collefled  with  fo 

much  labour,  difperfed.     Naudaeus  himfelf  purchafed   all  the   books  in 

phy fie,  for  3500  livres.     His  abilities  in  the  felefting  of  books  may  be 

•  difcovered  in  his  "  Avis  pOur  drelfer  un  Bibliotheque,"  which  was  tranf- 

latcd  .into   Englifli,   under    the    title  of     "  Inftrudlions   for    creating  a 

*'  Library,  written  by  Gabriel  Naude,   publiflied  in  Englifli,   with  fomc 

•'  Improvements,  by  John  Evelyn,.  Efj.  Lond.  1661.'* 

prior 
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prior  of  Artige  in  the  Limoifin.  Queen  Chriflina,  wlio  re* 
folvecl  to  make  Sweden  famous  by  her  encouragement  of  learn- 
ing, invited  him  to  Stockholm,  where  {lie  fhcwed  him  fiarticular 
inarks  of  her  eftcem.  Upon  his  journey  thence,  he  died  ac 
Abbeville,  July  29,  1653,  and  fo  hindered  us  from  feveral  things 
he  had  dcfigned  to  perfeft  7.  Pardon  this  fhort  account  of  the 
Author  ;  for  it  is  in  fome  meafure  an  apology  for  the  prefumption 
of  the  Dedication  ;  for  I  would  have  nothing  approach  your 
Grace,  but  what  had  formerly  been  fo  far  received  in  the  world 
as  that  it  might  juftify  its  appearance  once  again  iri  publick. 

The  Author,  in  his  Work,  has  made  a  fufficient  apology  for 
his  fearching  fo  far  into  "  the  Secrets  of  State;"  and  fhewn  that 
i  great  fpirit  can  have  no  prejudice,  but  rather  reap  advantage, 
from  the  difcovery  of  them.  Now  if  Youth,  under  all  the 
temptations  of  the  world,  can  produce  commendable  ailions  fit- 
ting the  dignity  of  a  perfon's  birth  and  grandeur;  if  the  flrifteft 
rules  of  oeconomy  are  preferved,  and  temperance  mixed  with  tire 
fweeteft  alfability  be  always  the  produft  of  his  converfation, 
either  in  friendlhip  or  conjugal  afFeftion,  the  niceft  trials  of  huma- 
nity ;  what  may  be  expefled  from  the  finiflied  years  of  fuch  a 
one,  when  he  knows  the  rocks  and  quick-fands  he  is  to  avoid, 
and  has  no  other  port  in  view  but  where  his  anccftors  lafely 
harboured  ?  It  cannot  be  doubted,  therefore,  but  the  virtues 
and  honour  inherent  in  your  Grace's  family  and  perfon  will  al- 
ways conduft  you  through  the  difficulties  of  ftate  affairs,  and 
guard  you  againft  the  crafts  of  policy,  preferring  you  in  the  love 
of  your  countrymen  and  the  favour  of  your  Prince. 

That  your  Grace  will  accept  of  this  firft  ellay  of  my  gratitude, 
is  the  utmoft  ambition  of  your  Grace's 

Mofl  obliged,  moft  dutiful,  liurnble  fervant, 

WILLIAM   KING. 

y  Naudxus  Vk^as  very  prudent  and  regular  in  his  ccndufV,  very  fobei-, 
nerer  drinking  any  thing  but  water.  Study  being  his  principal  occupationj 
ke  wrote  a  great  number  of  books  j  from  which  Mr.  Bayl?  embcllinied 
his  Ditflionary  with  many  extrafts. 

X  a  A  D  D  I. 


C     *96     3 

ADDITIONAL   OBSERVATIONS. 

Vol.  I,  p.  I.  It  ftioulcl  have  been  mentioned,  that  another 
yoiin;^  ftudcnt  of  Chrill- Church,  IVTr.  EtKvard  Hanncs,  had  a 
hand  in  the  "  Refle6lions  on  Varillas."  'J'his  gentleman  was,  in 
1690,  elefted  profelTor  of  chemiftry ;  and  was  the  author  of 
fcveral  ingenious  Latin  poems,  lome  of  which  are  printed  in  the 
"  Mufai  Anglicanae"  and  in  other  Mifcelianics.  Mr.  Addilon 
lias  addrefil-d  a  Poem,  "  Ad  D.  D.  Hannes,  inrigniffimum  Medi- 
**  cum  et  Poetam." 

P,  2.  M.  Varillas  intituled  his  book,  "  Hiftoircdes  Revolutions 
*'  arrivecs  en  Europe  en  matiere  de  Religion."  Paris,  6  vols.  4to, 
1636,  &;c. ;  and  again  in  1687,  iimo.  It  was  alfo  printed  in  both 
fizes  at  Paris  in  1690;  and  had  before  been  publilhtd  at  Amflct- 
dam.  It  begins  with  the  year  '374j  and  ends  in  1650.  At  the 
liead  of  the  hrfl:  volume,  Varillas  had  put  the  following  advcr- 
tifement  :  "  In  compofing  this  work,  I  have  taken  mv  materials 
"  indittcrentlv  from  Catholic  and  Protcftant  writers ;  citing  thefc 
*'  laft  in  their  own  words  as  often  as  I  found  them  ingenuous 
*'  enough  not  to  fupprefs  or  difguife  the  mofi  important  truths  ; 
*'  and  it  is  through  their  own  fault  that  I  have  been  obliged  to 
*'  have  recourfe  to  the  Catholicks." 

P.  5.  1.  18.  This  extraft  of  M.  Hozier's  letter  is  cited  in  the 
Preface  to  M.  Larroque's  "  Nouvelles  Accufations  centre  M. 
*'  Varillas,  ou  Remarques  Crititjues  centre  une  partie  dc  fon 
**  premier  livre  de  I'Hiftoire  de  THerehe.     Ami\elod.  168-." 

Il.'id.  1.  17.  It  fhould  be  obfervcd,  in  juftice  to  Varillas,  that 
lie  denied  tin's  matter  of  the  peniion.  It  is  true,  Le  Long  tells 
us  (Biblothe(^ue  Hillorique  de  la  France,  art.  Varillas),  "  that 
••  he  was  offered  fuch  by  fevcral  French  noblemen,  as  well  as  by 
*'  foreigners ;  which  he  always  refufed  :  and  particularly  the 
*'  States  of  Holland  offered  him  one,  in  1669,  to  write  their 
*'  hiflory  j  but  he  alfo  refufed  this,  by  the  advice  of  M.  Pom- 
*'  pone.  He  accepted  that  only  of  the  clergy  of  France,  which 
**  M.  de  Harlai,  Archbilhop  of  Paris,  had  procured  for  liim." 
But  Varillas  contradifts  this  ;  and,  in  his  anlwer  to  Burnet,  iays, 
"  that  he  never  accepted  the  pcnf"K)n  u  liich  AT.  Harlai  had  ob- 
*'  tained  for  him  from  the  clergy  of  France  in  1670  ;  nor  yet  that 
"  which  he  procured  of  the  King  for  him,  charged  upon  the  ab- 
*'  bey  of  La  Vitfoirc,  in  1672;  and  that  all  that  he  received  by 
<'  the  Archbilhop's  means  was,  a  prclent  fcum  the  alllnibly  of  the 
"  Clergy  in  1670,  and  a  grant  from  the  King  of  two  thouiand 
*'  livres  in  1685."  See  Niceron's  Memoires,  torn.  V.  p.  64.  Paris, 
172S,  8vo. 

P.  93.  July  24,  1775.  the  Emprefs  befiowed  on  the  marflial 
Roman'/ow  an  ellate  of  5000  Pealants,  100,000  roubles  in  money; 
a  fervice  of  plate  ;   a  hat  with  a  wreath  of  laurtl,  enriched  with* 

precious 


ADDITIONAL  OBSERVATIONS.      297 

precious  ftones  to  the  value  of  30,000  roubles,  a  diamond  ftar 
and  fhoulder-knot,  &c.  &;c. 

P.  135.  Dr.  Richard  Bentley  *  was  born  at  Wakefield  in  York- 
fliire,  Jan.  27,  1661-2,  and  received  there  tlie  hrft  part  of  his  educa- 
tion; whence  being  removed  to  St.  John's  college,  Cambridge,  he 
followed  his  lludies  with  indefatigable  indufcy.  In  1689,  being 
then  mafter  of  arts,  he  was  incorporated  in  the  fame  degree  at 
Wadham  college,  Oxford.  Oft.  2,  1692,  he  was  inflalled  in  a 
prebend  at  Worcefter,  by  Bp.  Stillingfleet,  to  whom  he  was 
ilomcltic  chaplain ;  and  whofc  recommendations,  with  thofe  of 
Up.  Lloyd,  obtained  for  him  the  honour  of  opening  Mr.  Boyle's 
famous  ieftures.  In  April  1694,  he  obtained  the  patent  of  keeper 
of  the  roval  library;  in  1700,  was  prefcnted  to  the  mafter- 
ihip  of  Trinity  college ;  was  collated  archdeacon  of  Ely, 
June  12,  1707;  had  a  good  benefice  in  that  ifland  ;  and  was 
chaplain  to  queen  Anne,  as  he  had  been  to  king  William.  In 
1709,  a  complaint  was  laid  againft  him  by  feveral  of  the  fellows, 
before  the  bifliop  of  Ely  as  vihtor,  which,  after  above  twenty 
years  continuance,  was  terminated  in  his  favour.  In  17 17,  he 
had  another  difpute  with  his  college,  on  the  fees  of  creation  for  si 
doftorate  ;  on  which  occaiion  he  was  lufpended  and  degraded  ; 
but  refiored  by  a  mandamus  from  the  king's  bench.  He  died 
July  14,  1:42. 

Ibid.  Dr.  Aldrich  died  Dec.  14,  17 10.  He  was  a  learned 
and  pious  Divine ;  a  warm  zealot  for  the  church  intereft ;  a 
ilout  cliampion  for  the  prerogatives  of  the  crown ;  and  made 
liimlelf  famous,  by  contriving  the  hieroglyphical  figures  of  the 
Oxford  Almanacks ;  in  lomc  of  which,  many  people  fancied 
flrange  allufions,  particularly  in  favour  of  the  Pretender, 

Ibid.  Mr.  Charlcii  Boyle,  born  in  Auguft  1676,  was  entered,  when 
only  1 1;,  of  Chrift  Church,  Oxford.  He  lucceeded  to  the  title  of 
earl  of  Orrery,  Aug.  23,  1703,  on  the  dearh  of  his  elder  brother 
Lionel,  and  had  a  regiment  given  him  ;  was  elefted  a  kniglit  of 
the  thirtlc.  Oft.  13,  1705  ;  railed  to  the  rank  of  major  general  in 
1709,  and  fworn  of  the  privy  council.  At  the  time  the  peace  of 
Utrecht  was  Icttling,  he  was  appointed  envoy  extraordinary  to  the 
ftates  of  Flanders  and  Biabant,  Jan.  u,  1710-11;  and,  for  his 
lervices,  was  created  baron  Boyle  of  Marllon,  Somerfetfhire, 
Sept.  10,  17 1 1,  He  refidcd  at  Brulfels,  as  envoy,  till  June  17 13  ; 
and,  on  the  acceflion  of  king  George  I,  was  continued  in  his 
command  in  the  army,  made  a  lord  of  tlie  bed-chamber;  and 
lord  lieutenant  of  the  county  of  Somerlet,  Dec.  3,  17 14.  He  re- 
figned  his  poit  in  tl\e  bed-chamber  in  1716,  his  regiment  having 
before  been  taken  from  him.     He  was  committed  to  Tiic  Tower, 

^  He  was  "  the  fon  a  tradefman,"  fays  the  writer  of  his  ariicle  in  the 
"  Biographia  Britannica  ;"  which  Mr.  Camberland,  in  his  "  Letter  to 
"  the  Bp.  of  Oxford,  1767,"  p.  23,  if  vies  "  a  mifreprefentation,"  and  a 
ff  liebaling  of  his  conuiiion  from  that  of  a  gentleman  t#  4  mean  tradefmaH.'* 

X  3  .Sept. 
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Stfpt.  a8,  1722,  on  fufpiclon  of  being  concerned  in   Laver's  plot ; 

whence  he  was  at  length  difchargctl,  after  fuffcring  feverely  in  \\\i 
health.  He  died  Aug.  ;fs,  1731,  aged  57.  His  tafte  as  a  fine 
writer  is  well  cftabliflied  ;  and  the  noble  inflrumcnt  which  bcarj 
hib  name  is  a  proof  of  his  mechanical  genius ;  he  had  alfo  a  pe- 
culiar  turn  to  medicine  ;  and  bought  and  read  whatever  was  pub* 
lifhcd  on  that  fubjeft; 

'  V.  139.  1.  3.  Ac^d,  as  a  Note,  An  Englifh  tranflation  of  Pha- 
Jaris  was  pulililhed  in  1634  ;  b\it  the  Tranllator  confclfed  he  had 
tio  ikill  in  Greek,  and  that  he  did  it  from  "  the  moll: approved  ver- 
"  fions  in  three  fcVeral  languages."— Another  tranflation  was  pub- 
lilhed  by  Mr.  Whatcly  of  Magdalen  College  [probably  that  faid 
to  be  by  J,  S.  1699.] — Mr.  Budgell  tranflated  a  few  particular 
Letters,  which  he  annexed  to  his  Memoirs  of  the  Boyles. — And, 
Jallly,  Dr.  Franklin  hath  given  a  tranflation  of  the  whole,  in 
1749,  Frolic  Ae  laft-mentioned  writer,  we  have  extratled  the 
following  remarks  : — "  The  controverfy  was  on  both  fides  carried 
"on  with  great  learning  and  fpirit ;  and  convinced  the  world 
'*  that  no  fubjeft  Was  fo  inconfiderable,  but,  if  in  the  hands  of 
*'  able  men,  might  produce  fomething  wortliy  of  their  attention. 
**  I  never  heard  my  lord  Orrery's  abilities  as  a  fcholar  called  in 
"  queftion  ;  arid  Dr.  Bentley  was  always  looked  on  as  a  man  of 
"  wit  and  parts  ;  and  yet  I  have  been  allured  that,  whilll  the  dif- 
**  pute  was  in  its  height,  the  partizans  of  each  fide  behaved  with 
*'  a  partiality  ufual  in  fuch  cafes.  The  friends  of  Phalaris  and 
"  Mr.  Boyle  would  not  allow  their  advcrfary  any  wit;  whilft  the 
*'  Doftor's  advocates,  on  the  other  hand,  made  it  their  bufinefs  to 
''  reprefent  Mr.  Boyle  as  void  of  learning, ;  and  attributed  all 
**  the  merit  of  his  book  to  the  alTiftance  of  fume  men  of  diflin- 
^'  guiflied  merit  in  the  college  and  univcrllty  of  which  he  was  a 
**  member;  and  io  far  did  this  malicious  affcftation  prevail,  that 
*'  Dr.  Swift  alludes  to  It  as  a  faft  in  his  "  Battle  of  the  Books," 
^'  where  he  fays,  "  that  Boyle  had  a  fuit  of  armour  given  him  by 
^'  all  the  gods."  Many  indeed,  who  gave  intd  this  foolilh  opinion, 
^'  did  at  the  fame  time  allow,  in  juliice  to  the  late  lord  Orrery; 
*'  that,  if  the  weapons  were  put  into  his  iiand,  he  had  at  leafl;  the 
*'  (kill  to  manage  them  to  the  bell:  advantage.  To  recompenfe 
*'  anv  uncafiucls,  which  might  arile  from  reports  of  this  kind, 
*'  Mr.  Boyle  had  the  fcciet  latisfaftion  of  feeing  his  enemies,  whilft 
"they  endeavoured  to  leilcn  his  reputation,  pay  him  the  higheft 
"  compliment,  by  attributing  his  work  to  the  Literati  of  Chrift 
*'  Church  ;  who,  if  they  had  really  been  concerned  in  it  any  far- 
"  ther  than  cafual  hints  of  converfation  on' the  fubjeft,  would,  I 
**  believe,  long  before  this  time  have  cleared  their  titles  to  a  fhare 
<'  in  the  reputation  accjuired  by  it ;  which  as  they  have  never  yet 
^'  done,  1  fee  no  reafon  why  Mr.  Boyle  fhould  not  be  looked 
"  upon  as  the  fole  author  of  that  piece  ;  or  why,  as  the  labour 
«  and  merit  of  it  was  his  own,  his  claim  to  the  dcferved  ap- 

"  plaqfc 
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*'  plaufe  it  has  met  with  fhould  ever  for  the  future  be  called  in 
"  queftion." 

Ibid.  After  1.  25,  add.  This  occafioned  the  three  following 
ireatifes  : 

"An  Effay  concerning  Critical  and  Curious  Learning;  in 
"  wliich  are  contained  fonie  fliort  Refleftions  on  the  Controverfy, 
•'  &:c.  by  T.  R.  efq.  169S."  [Q^Thomas  Rymcr,  efci-] 

"  View  of  Din'crtation,  &c.  [by  John  Milner,  D.  D.  late  vicar 
"  of  Leeds,  in  Yorkfiiire],  1698." 

"  A  Chronological  Account  of  the  Life  of  Pythagoras,  and 
"  other  famous  Men  his  Contemporaries  ;  with  an  Epiftle  to  thf 
"  Rev.  Dr.  Bcntlev,  concerning  Porphyry's  and  Jambliclius's  Lives 
"**  of  Pythagoras.  By  the  Right  Reverend  Father  in  God  William 
«'  [Lloyd]  Lord  Bilhop  of  Coventry  and  Lichfield,  1699."  The 
letter  is  dated  Dec.  30,  i6<)8. 

Ibid.  Air.  Boyle,  in  his  fecond  edition,  correfled  feme  mifr 
takes  ;  and  annexed  to  it  "  A  Ihort  Account  of  Dr.  Bentley,  by 
*•  way  of  Index." — To  the  third  edition,  he  added  a  fmall  Ap- 
pendix, of  four  pages,  occafioned  by  "  A  View  of  the  Controverly 
*'  between  Dr.  Bentley  and  Mr.  Boyle,  upon  the  Epiftles  of  Pha- 
V  laris,  &:c.  in  order  to  the  manifefling  the  Incertitude  of  Heathen. 
•'  Chronologv."    [This  feems  to  be  Dr.  Milner's  book.] 

P.  140.  After  1.  15,  add,  "  An  Anfwer  to  the  "  Short  Acr 
*'  count,  Sec."  in  relation  to  fome  Mf.  Notes  on  Callimachus  and 
♦'  Mr.  Bennet's  Appendix,"  was  publifhed,  in  1699,  by  Mr. 
W'hately. 

Ibid.  Dr.  Bentley  gave  a  very  full  and  particular  anfwer  to 
the  accufation  relative  to  Sir  Edward  Sherburn,  m  the  Pre- 
face to  his  DilTertation,  p.  xliii.  et  fecjq. ;  which  was  as  pofitively 
contradifted  by  Sir  Edward,  in  the  "  Short  Account,  &:c."  p.  134. 
-r— Sir  Edward  was  lx»rn  Sept.  18,  1618  ;  was  clerk  of  the 
ordnance  to  King  Charles  I,  but  ejefted  in  1641  for  adhering  to 
the  royal  caufe.  Retiring  with  the  King  to  Oxford,  he  was  there 
made  mafter  of  aits.  On  the  furrender  of  that  city  to  the  parlia- 
ment, he  fettled  in  the  Middle  Temple,  and  publifhed  leveral 
learned  works.  He  recovered  his  office  under  King  Charles  II, 
but  was  again  turned  out  by  James  II;  and  betook  himfelf  ever 
after  to  a  retired  and  ftudious  courfe  of  life.  He  died  Nov.  4, 
1702,  in  his  Sith  year. 

P.  141.  Add  to  Note,  Dr.  Bentley's  memory  failed  him  here  :  it 
was  not  Rupilius,  but  liis  adveriarv,  \\\\o  permagna  negotia  dives 
babebat  Clazome?iis.  Or  perhaps  he  miftook  wittingly,  in  order  to 
compare  the  permagna  negotia  with  the  pus  atqu^  iienenum. 

P.  142.  This  Letter  from  Dr.  King  was  not  immediately  ad- 
drelTed  to  Mr.  Boyle,  but  "  to  a  Friend  of  that  Gentleman."  Sec 
*•  Boyle  againft  Bentlev,"  p.  6. 

P.  143.  The  following  P.  S.  was  annexed  to  Dr.  King's  Let- 
ter, in  the  «  Short  Account,  &c."  p.  138.  "  I  hope,  Sir,  this 
X  4       .  "  anfwer 
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*'  anfwcr  of  Dr.  Bentley  will  divert  you  as  much  as  his  former 
*'  DlJfertaUon,  liis  oi.i:n  feto  Notes  on  Ca/iimachuj,  or  his  extra* 
*'  ordinary  CoUeStion  of  Pill j  to  purine  Metancboly  (London,  8vo, 
"  169S,  printed  for  PlayforJ)  ;  which  He  may  have  more  ufc  of, 
"  than  wlien  it  was  firft  pubhfhed." 

P.  1 50.  Add  to  Note,  Mr.  Prcflon  has  given  a  good  dcfcriptiori 
of  a  fimilar  amphitheatre,  at  Hockley  in  the  Hole,  under  the  title 
of"  j^lop  at  the  Bear-garden,  a  Vifion,  171c,."  It  was  dcdicatej 
originally,  he  fays,  to  Bull-baiting,  Bear-baiting,  Prize-fighting, 
and  all  other  forts  of  rov.gh  game ;  and  was  not  only  attended  by 
Butchers,  Drovers,  and  great  crowd-;  of  all  forts  of  mob,  but 
likewifc  by  Dukes,  Lords,  Knights,  Squires,  &c.  There  were 
feats  particularly  let  apart  for  the  quality,  ornamented  with  old 
tapeftry  hangings,  into  which  none  were  admitted  under  half  a 
crown  at  the  leall.  Its  nciglihourhood  was  famous  for  fiicltering 
Thieves,  Pickpockets,  and  infamous  Women  ;  and  for  breeding 
Buirdogs. 

P.  152,  Add  to  Note,  St,  Nicholas  ftill  holds  his  rank  and 
veneration  in  the  Rufiian  Calendar,  and  has  almoft  as  many  altars 
as  the  Virgin  himfelf.     VVraxall's  Tour,  1774,  p.  233. 

P.  165.  I.  5.  Add  to  Note,  Wotton's  attainments  in  the  lan- 
guages were  fo  remarkable,  as  to  be  fct  forth  l)y  his  father,  in  a 
Pamphlet  dedicated  to  King  Charles  II,  intituled,  "  An  EH'ay  oh 
"  th'j  Education  of  Cliildren  in  the  tuft  Rudiments  of  Learning  ; 
*'  together  with  a  Narrative  of  what  Knowledge  \\'illiam  Wot- 
*'  ton,  a  Child  of  Six  Years  of  Age,  hath  attained  unto,  upon  the 
"  Improvement  of  thofc  Rudiments  in  the  Latin,  Greek,  and 
"  Hebrew  Tongues.  By  Henry  Wotton,  of  Corpus  Chrifti 
♦•'  College,  Cambridge,  and  Minifler  of  Wjrentham  in  Suttblk." 
Re-printed  in  8vo.  1752. 

Ibid.  1.  16.  Dr.  King  was  verv  right  in  this  afTertion  ;  the 
ihape  of  Nertor's  cup  hath  been  miflaken  by  all  who  have  written 
at)out  it,  from  the  days  of  Martial  to  thole  of  our  Englilh  Homer; 
as  is  very  I'atisfaftorily  lliewn  by  Mr.  Clarke,  in  "  The  Con- 
♦*  neilion  of  Roman,  Saxon,  and  Englifh  Coins,"  p.  21S. 

P.  170,  1.  12.   read  How  far. 

P.  174.  Richard  Flecknoc,  who  lived  in  the  reigns  of  Cliarlcs 
rhc  Eirft  and  Second,  was  better  acquainted  with  the  Nol)ility 
than  with  tlie  Mules.  If  his  own  works  are  not  fufficient  to 
tranfmic  his  n;ime  to  pofteritv,  Mr^>ryden  has  cfieftually  per- 
formed that  office  in  his  celebrated  fatire  called  '*  Mac  Flecknoe." 
T^angbaine  enumerates  five  of  his  dramatic  produ61ions.  His 
other  works  conlill;  of  Epigrams  and  Enigmatical  Chara£lers, 
ai|d  of  a  Diarv,  in  l)ur]efque  verfe,  12'"',  1655.  Drvden,  in  his 
Dedication  to  Limberham,  has  fevcrcly  raillied  an  Epillle  Dcdi- 
,  ratory  of  Fltcknoe's  to  a  Nobleman  ;  but  to  what  book  it  was 
]^refixed  is  now  ur.known. — Langbaine  tells  us,  he  never  could 
get  one. of  his  plays  ailed  ;  but  tiiis  is  a  miftake.     His  "  Love's 

'■'>  King- 
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**  Kingtlom,  a  Padoral  Tragi-comcdy,"  appears,  by  the  Dedi- 
cation to  William  jNIarriuis  ot  Ncwcaftle,  to  have  Ijeen  a£lccl  and 
damned.  Q_^It  this  is  not  the  Dctlication  Drvden  alludes  to  ?  His 
♦'  Love's  Dominion,  a  Dramaticiue  I'ieee  full  of  excellent  Mora- 
"  litie,  written  as  a  I'attern  for  the  reformed  Stage,  1654,"  12'"', 
is  dedicated -to  Ladv  Eliz.  Claypole,  Cromwell's  daughter. 

Ibid.  Thomas  Decker  was  contemporary  with  Ben  Jonfon, 
and  contended  with  that  celebratctl  Laureat  for  the  bays.  'I'liough 
his  writings  are  in  Imall  elHmation,  lie  had  in  that  age  many 
friends  amongit  the  Poets,  particularly  the  ingenious  Richard 
Brome.  He  wrote  eight  plays ;  clulibed  with  Webiter  in  writ- 
ing three  more  ;  and  with  Rowlcv  and  Ford  in  another.  That 
which  was  in  moft  efleem  was  "  The  Untruihng  the  humourous 
"  Poet,"  publifhed  in  1602,  in  liis  own  defence,  againft  "  The 
'•  Poetafler"  of  Jonlon,  in  which  he  was  lafhed  under  the  title  of 
Crilpinus.  Though  far  inferior  to  his  antagonill,  Decker  gained 
fome  applaufe,  and  retaliated  on  the  Laureat  under  the  name  of 
Horace  junior. 

P.  175.  Lult.  r  Critick. — Ibid  Note,  I.  i.  "The  Generous 
*'  Enemies,  orthe  Ridiculous  Lovers,"  a  comedy,  1672,  was  writ- 
ten hv  ]ohn  Carev ;  or  rather,  accordintj  to  Langbainc,  (loLn 
l)y  lum  from  tour  eminent  poets. 

Ibid.  1.  2.  "  Secret  Love,  or  the  Maiden  Queen,"  1679,  was 
a  tragedy  of  Dryden's ;  the  plot  of  it  is  founded  on  the  hiltorv  of 
Clcobuline  queen  of  Corinth. 

P.  179.  1.  34.  One  of  the  firtl:  efforts  of  the  Englifh  Stage; 
it  was  printed  in  the  year  1575,  under  the  following  title,  "  Ary'^^-hr 
"  pithy  plent'aunt  and  mcric  Comcdie,  intytuled  Gammer  Gur- 
"  tons  Nedle  plaved  on  Stage  not  longe  ago  in  Chriltes  Coi- 
*'  ledge,  in  Cand)ri<ige,  made  bv  i\Ir.  S.  iMaher  of  Arts."  It  is 
ahb  printed  in  Dodllcy's  Collc£iion  of  Ohl  Plays,  vol.  L  and  ia 
Hawkins's  "  Origin  of  the  Englifli  Drama,"  voL  L 

Ibid.  1.  37.  Printed  in  Dodiley's  Cv)llec):ion,  vol.  V.  under 
the  title  of  "  Grim  tlie  Collier  of  Croydon,  or  the  Devil  and  his 
*'  Dum ;  with  the  Devil  and  S.  Dunlhn,  by  J.  T."  It  was  hrli 
printed  in  i662,f;vo.  The  plot  is  taken  from  Machiavel's  "Mar- 
♦'  riage  of  Belphegor." 

P.  185.   AdJ,    See  vol.  11.  p.  130. 

P.  200.  John  Swammcrdam,  born  at  Amuerdam  in  16^7, 
applied  himlelf  early  in  life  to  anatomical  and  medical  ftudies, 
purluing  at  the  fame  time  his  favourite  amufement  of  difcover- 
>ng.  catching,  and  examining,  flying  infecVs.  In  1651,  he  went 
to  Leyden;  and  was  aihniticd  a  candidate  of  phjfic  in  1663. 
From  this  time  he  applied  diligently  to  anatomy;  and  in  16G7 
tirll  injeiled  the  uterine  vellcls  of  a  liiiman  fubjeci  with  ceraceous 
niatter,  which  ufeful  attemjjt  he  afterward  improved  and  per- 
fected. In  166G,  he  declined  a  fplendid  ol'er  ot  an  ellahlifliment 
under  tiie  giand  duk^  of  Tiifcany  ;   mid  publilheu  the  next  year 

iiis 
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his  general  hiflorv  of  Infefls  ;  whofc  nature  and  properties  wcrf 
then  his  chief  ftudy.  In  1673,  He  pul>lifheil  his  treatife  on 
Bees  j  but,  after  that  fatiguing  performance,  never  recovered  his 
former  health  and  vigour,  and  took  a  total  diftafte  to  worldly 
affairs.     He  died  Feb.  17,  16 So. 

P.  201.  Lewis  Maimbourg,  born  at  Nancv  in  161©,  was  ad- 
mitted into  the  fociety  of  Jdfuits  in  1626;  but  being  obliged  in 
1682  to  quit  it,  for  alTerting  too  boldly  the  authority  of  the  Gal- 
ilean church,  againft  the  court  of  Rome,  was  rewarded,  by 
Louis  XIV,  with  a  very  honourable  penfion,  with  which  he  re- 
tired to  the  abbey  of  St.  Victor,  where  he  died  Aug.  13,  16S6. 
He  had  great  reputation  as  a  preacher,  and  publiflied  two 
▼olumes  ot  Sermons.  He  was  a  voluminous  hillorian  ;  having 
written  the  Hiflory  of  Arianifm,  of  the  Iconoclaftcs,  of  the 
Croifades,  of  the  Schifm  of  tlie  Weft,  of  tlic  Schifm  of  the 
Greeks,  of  the  Dccav  of  the  Empire,  of  the  League,  of  Lu- 
theranifm,  of  Calvinifm,  of  tlie  Pontificate  of  St.  Leo  ;  and  was 
coropoling  the  Hittory  of  the  Schifm  ot  England  when  he  died. 
Mr.  Bayle  iavs,  "  Father  Maimbourg's  hiftories  are  verv  agree- 
**  ably  written,  contain  many  lively  ilrokes,  and  a  great  variety  of 
"  occafional  inftru£lions." 

P.  :o2.  Dr.  Cafe  (on  Mr.  'Granger's  authoritv)  is  faid  to 
have  been  fent  for,  to  attend  John  Dennis  in  his  phrenzy,  though 
in  faft  it  was  to  Partridge  the  Almanack-maker.  We  mav  the 
rather  be  excufed  in  following  this  able  Biographer  in  fo  fmall 
amiflake,  as  we  have  fo  freqi»ent]y  profited  bv  his  correft  re- 
marks. The  faft,  however,  for  which  that  circumftance  was 
mentioned,  is  equally  true — that  he  was  living  in  170S.  When 
Tutchin  publifticd  his  Obfervators,  John  Cafe  ufed  frequently  to 
advertize  himfclf  at  the  end  of  that  paper,  beginning  in  this  formal 
manner,"  Your  old  PhyficianDr.  Cale  defires  you  not  to  forget 
*'  him,"  Sec.  &;c. 

P.  205.  1.  31.  r.  with  chicken,  white  beets,  &c. 

p.  Z9-J.  1.  4.  r.  remiirkable. 

Ibid.  1.  7.  A(^J  this  Note,  In  the  Temple.  This  Pump  has  been 
perpetuated  by  Dr.  Garth,  in  The  Difpcnlarv,  canto  ii. 

♦'  So  glow-worms  mav  compare  with  Titan's  beams, 
<'  And  Hare  Court  pump  with  Aganippe's  ftreams." 

Ibid.  1.  iS.  This  circumftance  is  noted  by  The  Tatlcr,  vol.  V, 
K°  47. 

P.  2.13.  1.12.  Tom  Britton,  the  famous  mufical  fmall-coal-man, 
was  born  at  or  near  Higham  Ferrers  in  Northamptonfliire.  He 
came  to  London  ;  and,  having  lerved  feven  years  to  a  fmall- 
coal-man  in  St,  John's  Street,  received  a  fum  of  money  from 
his  mafter,  not  to  fct  up  in  bufinefs.  After  having  fpcnt  the 
■  money  in  NorthamptonHiire,  he  returned  to  London,  and  fct 
up  the  fmall-coal  trade  in  a  houl'c  adjoining  to  the  little  gate  of 
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ft.  John  of  Jerufalem  next  Clerkeiuvell  Green,  wlicre  he  became 
a  great  proficient  in  chemillrv  ;  and  was  as  famous  for  his  know- 
ledge in  the  theory  of  mutlc,  in  the  practical  part  of  which 
fcience  he  was  alfo  very  confideral)le.  He  left  behind  him  a  va- 
luable coUeftion  of  mufic,  molTrly  pricked  by  himfelf,  which 
was  fold  for  near  an  liundred  pounds ;  and  an  excellent  collcftion 
of  printed  books  of  chemiftry  and  mtific.  Befides  thefe,  he 
had  in  his  life-time  fold  to  lord  Somers  a  curious  colleftion  of 
pamphlets,  for  about  five  hun<hcd  pounds  j  and  had  fold  by 
auftion  a  noble  library,  principally  of  Rofacrufian  writings, 
which  excited  general  admiration.  He  had  alfo  a  confiderable 
collection  of  mufical  inftruments,  which  were  fold  for  fourfcore 
pounds  after  his  death;  which  happened  in  September  17 14, 
being  upwards  of  thrcefcore  years  of  age.  The  mufical  club, 
alluded  to  by  Dr.  King,  was  kept  up  by  Britton  for  many  years, 
at  his  own  charges,  at  his  own  little  cell.  He  was  univerfally 
cfteemed  for  probit}',  fagacity,  diligence,  and  humility ;  and 
continued  in  his  original  profelTion,  thougli  he  might  have  lived 
very  reputably  without  it,  till  the  time  of  his  death. 

Ibid.  1.  26.  r.  Grim. — Ibid.  Second  Note,  r.  Gervafc  Markham, 
author  of  a  play  called  "  Herod  and  Antipater,"  1622. 

P.  214.  1.  7.  Dr.  King  here  miltakes  the  perfon  who  wrote 
this  piece.  It  was  not  the  Autlior  of  "Oceana;"  but  Sir  John 
Harrington,  the  Tranflator  of  Ariofto.  It  was  called  "  A  New 
"  Difcourfe  of  a  ftale  Subjeft,  called  "  The  Metamorphofis  of 
"  A- Tax."  Written  by  Mifacmos  to  his  Friend  and  Cofm  Phi- 
"  loftilpnos,"  8vo,  1596,  printed  by  Field. 

P.  240.  1.  21.  r.  Codrington.        P.  244.  1.  37.  r.  Florence. 

'j*.  263.   A  cork  tree  is  now  (1776)  growing  at  Wimblcdont 

VOL.     IL 

P.  9.  M.  De  Boodt  publifhed,  in  1637,  "  Hiftoria  Gemmarum 
**  &  Lapidum,  Lugd.  Sat."  Svo. 

P.  20.  Spencer  Cowper,  elq.  was  tried  July  16,  1699.  The 
ftory  of  Sarah  Stout's  death,  which  furnifhed  the  materiah 
for  feveral  pamplilets  at  that  time  (re-printed  with  the  State 
Trials)  is  recorded  by  Mrs.  Manley,  in  the  firfl  volume  of  her 
Atalantis.  It  alfo  occafioned,  in  1729,  two  indelicate  poems,  under 
the  titles  of  "  Sarah  the  Quaker  to  Lothario  in  the  Shades,"  and 
♦*  Lothario's  Anfwer." 

P.  60.  There  is  a  print  of  the  queen  of  France  and  duke  of 
Suffolk,  engraved  on  a  laige  flieet,  from  an  original  belonging  to 
the  late  carl  of  Granville,  now  Mr.  Walpole's.  On  the  right 
hand  of  the  duke  is  his  lance,  appendent  to  which  is  a  label, 
inlcribed, 

"  Cloth  of  gold,  do  not  defpifc, 

"  Though  thou  be  match'd  with  cloth  of  frizc  : 

'<  Cloth 
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"  Cloth  of  frize,  be  not  too  bold, 
*'  Thougli  :hou  be  matcliM  with  cloth  of  gold." 
Marv  queen  of  France,  youugcft  filter  to  Henry  VIII,  was  one 
of  the  moft  beautiful  women  of  her  a<^c.  Ic  is  pretty  clear  that 
Charles  Brandon  gained  her  affcilions  i)efore  fhe  wai.  married  to 
Lewis  XII  ;  as,  foon  after  the  death  of  that  monarch,  which  was 
in  about  three  months  after  his  marriai^c,  (he  plainlv  told  him, 
"  that  if  he  did  not  tree  her  from  all  her  fcruplts  within  a  certain 
"  time,  fhe  would  never  marry  him."  His  cafuillry  fucceedcd 
within  the  time  limited  :  and  fhe  became  his  wife.  This  was 
probably  with  the  kini^'s  connivance.  It  is  however  certain,  that 
no  other  fulijcfc  durfl  have  ventured  upon  a  (|ueen  of  France,  and 
a  fiftcr  of  the  implacable  Henry  VIII. — Charles  Brandon  was  re- 
markable for  the  dii^nitv  and  graccfulnefs  of  his  perion,  and  his 
robuli  and  athletic  conliitution.  He  diflinguiflied  liimfelf  in  tilts 
and  tournaments  (the  favourite  exercilcs  ot  Henry),  and  made  % 
confpicuous  figure  at  the  famous  interview  of  the  Englifh  and 
French  monarchs  in  the  camp  de  drap  d'or,  between  Guines  and 
Ardrt:s.  He  was  brought  up  with  that  prince,  ftudied  his  dif' 
pofition,  and  exactly  conformed  to  it.  That  conformity  gradually 
brought  on  a  Arifter  intimacy  ;  and  the  king,  to  bring  him  nearer 
to  himfeif,  railed  him  from  aprivate  peilon  to  a  duke.     Granger. 

P.  146.  Sir  William  Temple  having  in  iome  meafure  been  the 
original  caufe  of  the  controverfy  between  Mr.  Bovle  and  Dr. 
Bentley  ;  it  may  be  entertaining  to  annex  an  extraft  of  a  letter 
of  his,  from  ^loor  Park,  March  ^o,  i6qS.  "  I  think  there  can 
*'  be  no  exception  to  any  thing  in  it  [Mr.  Boyle's  Book],  befules 
*♦  his  partialitv  10  me ;  whicli  perhaps  will  be  lefs  forgiven  l)irn 
♦•  bv  the  Doctor,  than  any  other  fault.  For  the  reft,  the  com- 
••''  pafs  and  application  of  fo  much  learning,  the  ftrength  and  perr 
«'  tinence  of  arguments,  the  candour  of  his  relations,  in  return  to 
•'  fuch  foul-mouthed  railing,  the  pleafant  turns  of  wit,  and  the 
«'  eahnel's  of  ityle,  are,  in  my  opinion,  as  extraordinary,  as  the 
"  contrary  of  all  thcfe  all  appear  to  be  in  what  the  Do6tor  antl 
•'  his  Friend  have  written.  So  that  I  have  as  muchreafon  to  be 
•'  plealed  with  finding  myfclf  in  Mr.  Bovlc's  good  opinion,  as  I 
"  ihould  be  forrv  to  be  in  theirs."  See  the  "  Short  Account  of 
"  Dr.  Bentley's  Humanity,  &c."  p.  140. 

P.  165.  1.  4.  r.  phvfician.— P.  169.  Lotteries  were  firlT:  drawn, 
ill  St.  Paul's  Church,  about  1569;  and  the  drawing  continued 
niizht    and  dav  till  all   was  finilhcd. 

P.  170.  "  Plays,  gaming-booths,  and  myfical-booth?,  at  May^ 
F.nir,  were  prohibited,  bv  proclamation,  April  21,  1709. 

P.  iSo.  Dr.  Sachcvcrell  was  the  fonof  Joflnia  Sacheverell,  of 
Jflarlborough,  cleik  (whom  Bilfet,  p.  255,  calls  a  Dean).  Henry 
J)ccame  dcniy  of  Magdalen  College  in  16S7,  at  the  age  of  1,5. 
A  iianflation  of  his,  houi  Virgil's  Firft  Gcorgick,  dedicated  to 
Mr.  Dry  dcu,  is  in  the  third  volume  of"  Milcellany  Poejns,"  1693, 


ON    THE   SECOND    VOLUME.         305 

P,  191.  The  benevolent  chancellor  of  Wincheftcr,  whom  \vc 
mentioned  as  the  laft  furviving  male  of  the  Hoatlly  family,  died 
March  11,1776.  He  was  maftcr  of  the  hofpital  of  St.  Crofs,  and 
had  feveral  otlier  good  preferments. 

P.  198.  Lieutenant-general  Meredith,  major-general  IMaccart- 
nev,  and  brigadier  Honeywood,  were  cafhiered,  in  December  17 10, 
for  drinking  "  Damnation  to  the  prefent  Miniftry  !" 

P.  200.  On  the  nth  of  November,  1717?  Dr.  Walton,  with 
his  congregation,  confifting  of  about  250  Nonjurors,  was  fur- 
pi-ized  by  tlie  juftices  and  conilablcs  ;  and  moll;  of  tliem,  refufing 
the  oaths,  were  ordered  to  be  profecutcd. 

P.  233.  Lancelot  Addifon,  the  ion  of  Lancelot  a  clergyman, 
was  born  in  1632,  educated  at  Applebv,  and  fent  thence  to 
Queen's  College,  Oxford  ;  admitted  to  the  degree  of  13.  A.  Jan.  ^5, 
16:;^  ;  M.  A.  July  4,  1657.  Being  chofcn  a  terreejilius  for  tlie 
a£l  in  16 j8,  his  oration  was  fo  fatirical,  on  the  pride,  ignorance, 
hypocrifv,  and  avarice,  of  thole  then  111  power,  that  he  was  com- 
pelled to  make  a  recantation,  and  afk  pardon  on  his  knees.  He 
accepted  the  chaplainlhip  of  Dunkirk,  where  he  continued  till  ic 
was  delivered  to  the  French  in  1662  ;  and  next  year  wentchaplam 
to  Tangier.  In  1670,  he  was  appointed  king's  chaplain  ;  foon 
after,  prebendary  of  Sarum  ;  dean  of  Lichhcld,  July  3,  1683; 
and  archdeacon  of  Coventry,  Dec.  8,  16S4.  He  died  April  20, 
1703,  after  having  piibliftied  many  learned  and  uieful  trcatifcs, 
which  are  enumerated  in  the  Biograpliical  DiiStionary.  The  ce- 
lebrated Jofeph  Addifon   was  his  fon. 

P.  24;.  Dr.  Swift  tells  us,  vol.  XIV.  p.  228,  "  Sir  James  of  the 
.«  Peak  faid  to  Bouchier  the  gamefter.  Sirrah,  I  fliall  look  better 
**  than  you,  when  I  have  been  a  month  in  my  grave." 

P.  268.  Nicholas  Lechmere,  eiq.  repuclentativo  in  parliament 
for  Cockermouth,  and  one  of  the  Managers  againft  Sachevercli, 
was  an  eminent  Lawyer,  a  flaunch  Wliig,  and  an  Oppofcr  of  all 
the  mealures  of  the  laft  four  years  of  Queen  Anne,  having  been 
removed  from  his  office  of  queen's  counfel  in  June  17 11.  He 
was  appointed  folicitor-gcneial  in  Oflobjr  1714;  clianccllor  of 
the  dutchy  court  of  Lancafter;  attorney-general  in  Alarch, 
1717-18  ;  and  was  created  aPccr.  Dying  June  iS,  1727  ;  tlie  title 
became  extin^V.  The  Reader  will  find  a  very  humorous  Ballad, 
called  "  Duke  upon  Duke,"  on  a  quarrel  between  this  Nobleman 
and  Sir  John  Guile,  in  Swift's  Wotks,  vol.  VI.  p.  114. 

P.  305.  Dr.  John  Frcind  was  born,  in  1675,  at  Croton  in 
.  Northamptonlhire,  where  his  father  was  reftor.  He  was  fent  to 
W^elhninfter-khool,  with  his  brother  Robert,  who  was  after- 
wards mafter  of  it.  He  was  elcited  to  Chrift  Church  in  1690; 
and,  under  the  aufpices  of  Dean  Aldricii,  undertook,  v.ith  an- 
other ftudcnt,  to  publifh  two  orations,  one  of  ..tfchines,  the 
other  of  Dcmolllienej,  which  were  wtJl  received  :  and  was  alfu 
prevailed  upon  to  revifs  ar.  edi'.io::  of  Ovid's  MetamorphofTs, 
a  which 
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which  Dr.  Bentley  feverely  reprehends.  He  was  direftor  of  the 
fludies  to  Mr.  Boyle  ;  and,  i'ays  the  great  Critic,  *'  was  of  ttic 
**  fame  fi/e  for  learning  with  the  late  Editor  of  the  ^Efopean 
"  Fables  [Mr.  Alfop].  If  they  can  but  make  a  tolerable  copy 
-"  of  verfes,  with  two  or  three  fmall  faults  in  it,  they  muft  pre- 
."  fently  fet  up  to  be  Authors."  But,  whatever  may  be  thouglit 
of  thofe  juvenile  performances,  in  his  profelVional  capacity  he  wa» 
a  maflerly  writer.  After  having  pul)liflied  feveral  curious  me- 
dical treatifcs,  he  was  cholen  profellor  of  chemilby  at  Oxford 
in  1704;  and  the  next  year  attended  lord  Peterborow  on  his 
Spanifli  expedition ;  of  which  Dr.  Frcind  publilhed  an  ac- 
count in  1707.  He  was  created  M.  D.  that  year  j  in  1712, 
was  elefted  a  Meml)er  of  the  Royal  Society  ;  and  attended  the 
duke  of  Ormond  that  year  into  Flanders.  After  his  return,  lie 
refided  chiefly  at  London,  and  gave  himfclf  up  wholly  to  the 
cares  of  his  profcffion.  He  was  elefted  a  burgefs  for  Launceflon 
in  1722  ;  and,  being  fufpefted  of  having  a  hand  in  Layer's  plot, 
was  committed  to  The  Tower,  March  15,  1722-3,  where  he  con- 
tinued a  prifoner  till  the  zift  of  June  following.  Soon  after  he 
obtained  his  liberty,  he  was  made  phyfician  to  the  prince  of 
Wales ;  and,  upon  that  prince's  acceiiion  to  the  crown,  became 
phyfician  to  queen  Caroline,  who  honoured  him  with  a  vaft  iharc 
of  her  confidence  and  efteem.  He  did  not  enjoy  tliis  office 
long  ;  dying  July  26,  1728,  in  his  52d  year.  Their  majefties,  in 
confideration  of  his  great  merit,  fettled  a  penfion  upon  his  widow. 
His  celebrated  "  Hiftory  of  Phvfic,"  the  hrft  part  of  which  was 

f>rinted  in  1725,  was  tranflated  into  Latin  by  Dr.  Wigan,  andpub- 
ifhed,  with  the  Latin  works  of  Dr.  Freind,  at  London,  in  folio, 
1733.     They  were  re-printed  at  Paris,  in  4:0,  1735. 

VOL.     IIL 

P.  8.  Hedington,  Hinkfey,  Cowley,  and  Marfton,  are  all  in 
the  neighliourhood  of  Oxford. 

P.  9.  Note,  1.  13.  r.  apophthegms.       P.  17.  1.  1.  r.  Franklin. 

P.  56.  1.  22.  This  claim  flill  remains  in  force  ;  at  leall,  it  wao 
certainly  exercifed,  in  1727,  by  the  lord  of  the  manor  of  Bardolf, 
in  Addington,  Surrey.  See  "  Verfes  on  the  Coronation  of  tiieir 
♦'  late  Majefties  King  George  H,  and  (iueen  Caroline,  1761," 
8vo,  p.  64.  The  claim  is  mentioned  in  Speed's  Hiftory,  under 
•Richard  IL 

P.  73.  Sir  Charles  Sedley  outlived  all  his  contemporary  Wits, 
except  the  duke  of  Devonlhire,  the  earl  of  Godophin,  and  the  duke 
of  Buckini^liam,  who  married  his  granddaughter  Catharine ;  lee 
above,  p.  \i.?,. 

P.  79.  Jelfcry  Hudfon  was  born  at  Okeham  in  Rutland.  He 
liath  been  cckbrated  by  Davcnant,  in  his  "  Jetfieidosy"  a  poem  in 
^thrce  cantos. 

P.  84, 


ON    THE   THIRD    VOLUME.         ^oy 

P.  84.  Vinegar  was  the  keeper  of  the  Ring  in  Moor-fieWs,  and 
was  fo  called  from  the  lournels  of  his  looks,  and  the  auflerity  of 
liis  government.     The  rabble    paid  him   a   profound  veneration, 
and   allowed  his  determination  in  all  difputes   and  controverfics, 
«ither  at  cudgels  or  wreftling,  to  be  final  and    concluuve.     Thus 
Mr.  Prcfton  tells  us,  iEfop  at  the  Bear  Garden,  p.  26, 
«<  — great  Vinegar  appear'd, 
*'  By  the  whole  rabble  either  lov'd  or  fear'd  ; 
"  Father  of  noife  !  Methought  I  heard  him  fav, 
"  Clear,  clear  the  Ring  ;   the  Bear  fhall  have  fair  play." 
Ibid.    Brawn  was   mafter  of  The  Rummer   Tavern  in  Great 
Qjaeen-ftre€t.     See    a  charafter  of  his  kitchen,   vol.  II.  p.  304. 
P.  86.    Dick  Eftcourt  was  Mr.  Bickerftaif's  apothecary ;    fee 
Tatler,  ls"°  2.     His  talents  and   extraordinary   qualifications   are 
celebrated  in  the  Speftator,  N"  164.  558.  370.  and  468.     He  was 
author  of  a  play,  called  "  The  Fair  Example,"  1706. 

P.  115.  The  Kit-cat  Club,  a  Society  of  the  firft  rank,  is  faid 
to  have  been  fo  called  from  their  meetings  being  originally  at 
the  houfe  of  one  Chriftopher  Catt. — Charles  earl  of  Dorfet  was 
one  of  the  firft  founders  of  this  Club,  which  confifted  of  no 
raore  than  thirty-nine  members,  all  men  of  the  firft  rank  for 
quality  or  learning,  moft  of  whom  had  been  emploved  in  the 
greateft  offices  of  ftate  and  in  the  army,  and  none  were  adm.itted 
but  thofe  of  the  greateft  diftinftion  in  fome  way  or  other.  AU 
their  piftures  were  drawn  by  tiiat  great  mafter  Sir  Gotlfrey 
Kneller  ;  and  were  kept,  in  commemoration  of  the  auguft  alTem- 
bly,  by  their  ingenious  Secretary  Mr.  Jacob  Tonlbn  ;  and  are  ftill 
in  the  poireffion  of  his  family.  Sir  Richard  Blackmore  publifhed, 
in  1708,  a  poem,  called  *'  The  Rife  and  Progrefs  of  the  Kit-caC 
"  Club."  A  ludicrous  account  of  it  is  alio  in  Ned  Ward's  Hiftory 
*'  of  Clubs,"  which  reprefents  Mr.  Tonfon  as  the  firft  inftitutor. 
P.  138.  Richard  Duke,  M.  A.  v.as  prefcnted  by  the  bilhop  of 
Winchefter  to  the  rich  living  of  Witney  in  Oxfordfiiire,  which 
was  atterward  enjoyed  fuccefiivelv  by  Dr.  Freind,  mafter  of 
Weftminfter  School,  and  his  fon  the  dean  of  Cantcrburv.  Fiftcea 
of  Mr.  Duke's  "  Sermons  on  fevcrr.l  Occafions"  were  printed  in 
1715,  8vo,  and  a  third  time  in  1730.  By  the  title-page,  he  appears 
to  have  been  prebendary  of  Gloucefter,  reclor  of  Whitney,  and 
chaplain  in  ordmary  u>  queen  Anne.  His  poems  were  col'lefted 
by  Mr.  Tonfon,  and  publilhed  with  thofe  of  Rofcommon  in  1717. 
P.  175.  1.  6.  Cleek  is  uicd  by  Shakefpearc,  as  a  noun,  in  the. 
fer.fe  of  mufick,  or  a  mufician  ;  as  a  verb,  in  that  of  fneering, 
gibing,  or  drolling  upon.  In  Scotland,  it  is  ftill  retained,  and 
lignihcs  to  fool  or  ipend  time  idly,  with  fomething  of  mimickry 
or  drollery.     See  Johnfon's  Diftionary. 

P.  179.    Lady  Chudleigh  aifo  publilhed,  in  1710,  avoiumecf 
"  Elfays  upon  Icvcral  Subj'.cti,  in  Prole  and  Veifej"  and  com- 

plaizis. 
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plains,  in  tlic  Prcfncc,  of  Mr.  Lintott's  liaviiig  added,  without  her 
confcnc,  to  the  fccond  Eilition  of  licr  I'ocms,  "  a  Dialogue,"  (tirft 
piintcd  without  a  name  in  1700)  occalioncd  hy  a  W^cdding 
Sermon  of  Mr.  John  Sprint,  a  Nonconformifi:  Divine,  at  Milton 
Port,  Somcrktihirc,  called  "  The  Bride-woman's  Counfcllor, 
**  1699." 

P.  1S5.    Rowe'i  Lucan  was  firil  publiflicd,  in  folio,  in  171S. 

P.  2:; 9.  The  poem  on  "  Apple  Pyc"  hath  been  claimed  as 
Mr.  WcUled'Sjin  "  The  Wtekiy  Oracle,"  Auguil;  i6,  175:;  }  with 
a  remark,  that "  Dr.  King,  the  Civilian,  a  gentleman  of  no  mean  rc- 
"'  putation  in  the  world  of  letters,  lei  it  pals  lome  years,  without 
**  contradif^ion,  as  iiis  own." 

P.  263.  A  fourth  edition  of  De  la  Quintinyc's  "  Complete 
Gardener,"  Svo.  tranflatcd  by  George  London  and  Henry  Wife, 
was  publiflicd  in  1704.  They  alio  wrote  "  The  Retired  Gardener." 

*.^*  In  the  progrefs  of  thefe  Volumes  throutrli  the  prcfs,  the 
Editor  could  not  but  frequently  remark  a  fhiking  fimilaritv 
between  Dr.  King  and  the  Author  of  the  "  Epiftles  to  Lorenzo  ;" 
an  obfervation,  however,  which  he  had  no  thought  of  men- 
lioning,  till  he  obiervcd,  in  a  monthly  publication  ^,  the  latter  of 
thofe  writers  had  been  compared  with  Mr.  Sterne.— Without  the 
molt  diftant  intention  either  of  "  offering  a  lop  to  Cerberus  '," 
•ir  of  degrading  the  abilities  of  Dr.  Kenrick  ;  it  is  fubmitted  to 
the  attentive  Reader,  whether  our  parallel  be  not  the  more  faith- 
ful rcfemblance.  Dr.  King's  moft  ilriking  charailciifiicks  were, 
an  inexluulliblc  fund  of  real  wit,  and  an  irony  moll  kverely 
poignant;  talents  which  Dr.  Kenrick  polll-ffes  in  perteftion. 
The  former  was  properly  a  ton  li-vaiit,  and  had  a  heart  fo 
cxquifitely  convivial,  that  he  was  the  delight  of  all  with  whom 
he  allociated  :  in  this  point  of  view,  the  comparifon  will  fcarcely 
be  difputcd.  And  even  their  poetry  (admitting  the  remark  of 
ihc  Reviewer,  "  that  it  is  eafier  for  a  middling  Poet  in  thefe 
"  days  to  make  good  rhvmes,  than  it  was  formerly  for  a  good 
"  one^")  is  not  unlike.  Our  Author,  in  his  "  Art  of  Love,"  like 
the  Writer  of  the  **  Epiftles,"  wifhed  rather,  perhaps,  to  attach  his 
readers  by  the  power  of  his  philolophy,  than  by  the  iweetncfs  of 
iiis  poetry.  Yet  that  many  inllanccs  might  be  produced,  where 
Cat  fenfe  of  both  inuft  be  allowed  to  be  happily  adorned  with  the 
moll  judicious  choice  of  rhyme,  the  Hightcft  infpe£lion  of  the 
»'  Orpheus  and  Eurvtlice"  of  the  one,  or  the  "  Moral  P'-piilles" 
of  the  other,  will  plainly  teftify.  In  their  lighter  ElTays,  their 
manner  is  Itill  more  congenial :  the  fainc  concifenefs,  the  fame 
cpigrannnatic  turn,  is  evitlently  confpicuous.  And,  to  heighten 
the  timilaritv,  if  Dr.  King  ventured  boldly  to  enter  the  lifls  with 
Dr.  Bcnilcv',  Dr.  Kenrick  hath,  not  lels  daringly,  waged  literarv 
war  with  a  modern  Ariltarchus,  the  jultly  celebrated  Author  uf 
The  Rambler. 

•  a  Monthly  Review,  for  December,  1775. 
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dentally mentioned,  and  occafionally  illullrated, 
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ADAMS,  Dr.  John,  ii.  2ti. 
Acklifon,   Dr.    Lancelot, 
ii.  235.   iii.  305. 
JEfop,  iii.  58.  120. 
Aldricli,  Dean,  i.  135.  iii.  297. 
Alleyn,  Edward,  iii.  3. 
Almanack-makers,  ii.  115. 
AHop,  Mr.  i.  236.  iii.  305. 
Amboyna,  i.  67. 
Arthur,  king,  ii.  147. 
Aftrop,  i.  67. 

Baker,  Dr.  William,  ii.  217. 

Baliol,  John,  ii.  64. 

Bantam,  i.  67. 

Barbarini,  cardinal,  iii.  294. 

Bardana,  ii.  160. 

Bartholinus,  Thomas,  i.  125. 

Bartholomew  Fair,  ii.  169. 

Batlmrfl,  Dr.  Ralph,  i.  239. 

Battle  Royal,  i.  221. 

Bavjci,  iii.  14. 

Baxter,  Richard,  ii.  185. 

Bear-garden,  iii.  300. 

Beau,  iii.  188. 

Beaufort,  duke  of,  iii.  293. 

Bedell,  bp.  i.  227. 

Behn,  Mrs.  Afra,  iii.  178. 

Bentley,   Dr.    Richard,  i.    141. 

iii.  33.  35.  297. 
Barnard,  Dr.  i.  226. 
Betterton,  Thomas,  ii.  60. 
Billet,  William,  ii.  iSi.  261. 
Borrichlus,  i.  125. 
Boll'u,  Le  Rene,  iii.  1S8. 
— • — ,  Charles,  iii.  297. 
Boyle,  Robert,  ii.  94. 
Bradford,  Dr.  Samuel,  ii.  217. 
Braleb,ford,  Humphry,  ii.  25^. 
Brady,  Dr.  i.  235. 
Brahe,  Tycho,  i.  124. 

Vol.  ill. 


Brandon,  Charles,  iii.  303. 
Brawn,  of  the  Rummer,  iii. 306. 
Britton,  Tom,  iii.  302. 
Buckingham,  Sheffield  duke  of, 

iii.  138. 
^ — '  ViUiers,  duke  of» 

ii.  150. 
Bunyan,  John,  ii.  1S4. 
Burgcfs,  Daniel,  ii.  191* 
Burleigh,  lord,  iii.  232. 
Burnet,  bp.  ii.  204. 
Bulby,  Dr.  Richard,  iii.  291. 
Bufh,  William,  ii.  272^ 

Callimachus,  i.  140. 
Cantor,  at  Rome,  iii.  5^ 
Carlifle,   countefs  of,   i.  234. 
Cartwright,  William,  i.  234. 
Cafe,  Dr.  John,  i.  202.  iii.  302. 
Charles,  archduke,  ii.  130. 
Chudleigh,  lady,  179.  307. 
Cibber,  Caius  Gabriel,  i.  127. 
Ciotani,  Hercules,  iii.  120, 
Cithern,  ii.  79. 
City  Hunt,  ii.  169. 
Clarendon,  earl,  ii.  269. 
Clarke,  Pofture-malter,  ii.  18. 
Coaches,  i.  193. 
Colman,  George,  iii.  4. 
Compton,  bp.  ii.  253. 
Cooper,  Thomas,  ii.  78, 
Coward,  Dr.  William,  i.  237i 
Cowley,  Abraham,  iii.  180.    His 

remark  on  Ovid,  117. 
Cowper,  lord,  ii.  214. 

Spencer,  ii.  20.  iii.  303, 

Creech,  Thomas,  iii.  9. 
Crew,  bp.  i.  226. 

Damaree,  aWaterman,  ii.  192. 
Dampier,capta'TiWilliam,iii.92. 
Y  Darien, 
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Daricn,  ii.  133. 
Dc  Boodt,  iii.  3  53. 
Decker,  Tliomas,  iii.  301. 
De  Foe,  Daniel,  ii.  1S3. 
Delegates,  Court  oF,  i.  xiv. 
Demo'nois,  i ,  151. 
Denhain,  bir  John,  iii.  izi. 
Denmark,  Reformation    there, 

Dcrham,  Dr.  William,  ii.  115. 
Dervorgilla,  queen,  ii.  64. 
Dialogues  ot  the  Dead,  i.  144. 
Domeiday  Book,  i.  12. 
Dorfet,  earl  of,  iii.  181. 
Drake,  Sir  Francis,  iii.  92. 
Dryden,  John,  iii.  62.  139. 
Duke,  Richard, iii.  138.307. 
D'Urfey,  ii.  118. 
Dutch-woman,  the  tall,  i.  204. 

Eachard,  Dr.  John,  i.  214. 
Edwin,  bir  Humphry,  ii.  225. 
Ely ;    fee  RUel. 
Englifli  Rogue,  ii.  1S2. 
EiVex,  Robert  carl  of,  i.  228. 
Eflcourc,  Dick,  iii.  86.  306. 

Farnaby,'  Thomas,  i.  236. 
Feaft  of  the  Oaks,  iii.  58. 
Fell,  bp.  i.  238. 
I"ernelius,  Dr.  iii.  70. 
Fifher,  Payne,  i.  237. 
Flamfleed,  Jolm,  ii.  263. 
Flecknoe,  Richard,  iii.  300. 
Fleetwood,  bp.  ii.  246.  262. 
Ford,  Charles,  i.  xxiv. 
Formola,  Hiftory  of,  ii.  133. 
F'rance,  Mary  queen  ot,  iii.  303. 
Franklin,  Dr.  Thomas,  iii.  298. 
Freind,  Dr.  John,  iii.  305. 
Fuller,  William,  ii.  253. 

Gammer  Gurton's  Needle,  iii. 

Garth,  Sir  Samuel,  iii.  1S4. 
Gaivdy,  iii.  30. 
Vibfon,  bp.  i.  236, 
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Gibfon,  James,  ii.  249. 
^  Gleek,  iii.  307. 
Gloucefter,  duke  of,  i.  44. 
Goddard's  Drops,  ii.  126. 
Goddard,  Thomas,  ii.  270. 
GcjuUlnian,  Fr.-incis,  iii.  102. 
Granger,  Jranes,  i.  xv. 
Grcatrix,  Valentine,  ii.  4?. 
Grim  tlie  Collier  of  Croydon, 

iii.  301. 
Grimlton,  lord,  iii.  65. 
Grout,  iii.  306. 

Halifax,  earl  of,  iii.  1Z2, 
Hall,  Jacob,  i.  204. 
Hannes,  Dr.  Edward,  iii.  296. 
Hare  Court  Pump,  iii.  302. 
Harlcy,  Robert,  iii.  233. 
Harrington,   Sir   John,  i.  224, 

iii.  303. 
Harris,  Dr.  John,  ii.  217. 
Flarvcy,  Dr.  William,  iii.  70. 
Haverfham,  lord,  i.  xv. 
Head,  Richard,  ii.  1S2. 
Hearne,  Thomas,  iii.  75. 
Henniver,  Mrs.  iii.  203. 
Heylyn,  Dr.  Peter,  i.  225. 
Highgate,  ii.  154. 
Hoadly,  bp.  ii.  190. 
— —  chancellor,  iii.  304. 
Hobbes,  Thomas,  ii.   139.  iii, 

Hoblon  the  Carrier,  iii.  51. 
Holbein  Hans,  i.  261. 
Holinfliead,  Raphael,  iii.  74. 
Horie-races,  i.  152. 
Hudfon,  Jetfcry,  iii.  79.  3«6. 

James,  Sir  j  fee  Peak. 

Richard,  i.  23 1, 

Jenkins,  Old,  ii.  89. 
]ews,  many  in  Jamaica,  i.  257. 
johnfon,  Samuel,  ii.  215. 
Jonfon,  Ben,  ii.  89. 

Kennet,  bp.  iii.  37. 
KenrickjDr.  W^illiam,  iii.  308. 
Kenfington- 
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Kenfington-gardcns,    iii.     126. 

263. 
Kirkman,  Francis,  i.  180. 
Kit-Cat  Club,  iii.  306. 
Kneller,  Sir  Godfr.  iii.  71,  307. 
Knipe,  Dr.  Thomas,  iii.  221. 
Koningfmark,  count,  iii.  49. 
Kynafton,  Sir  Francis,  i.  235. 

LaSfarium,  iii.  203. 

Lady's  Travels  into  Spain,  il. 

isi. 
Le  Bruti  Anthonv,  i.  278. 
Lechmere,  Nicholas,  iii.  305. 
Leeuwenhoeck,  A.  V.  ii.  103. 
Lillv,  William,  i.  161. 
Linacre,  Thomas,  i.  240. 
Lincoln's  Inn  Fields,  i.  145. 
Lintoct's  Miicellanies,  iii.  37. 
Lifter,  Dr.  Martin,  i.  161. 
Littleton,  Adam,  ii.  S3. 
Lloyd,  bp.  ii.  233.  264. 
Locnian,  iii.  58. 
London,  George,  iii.  263.  307, 
Lotteries,  ii.  169.  iii,  304. 
Ludgate,  iii.  197. 
Ludolf,  Job,  ii.  91, 

Malherbe,  Francis,  iii.  174. 
Mandevile,  Sir  John,  ii.  62. 
Manethon,  iii.  40. 
Manley,   Mrs.     Delarivier,  ii. 

1 84. 
Markham,Gerv. i.  213.  iii.  303. 
Marfiiam,  Sir  John,  iii.  48. 
May  Fair,  ii.  169.  iii.  304; 
Mazarin,  cardinal,  iii.  294. 
Meeting-houfes,  ii.  191.  iii.  313. 
Mentz  J    ice  Printing. 
Milner,  Dr.  John,  iii.  299.  313. 
Modena,  duchels  of,  ii,  128. 
Molewortb,  lord,  i.  37. 
Monimouth,  duke  of,  i.  217. 
Moor  Fields,  ii.  145. 
Moore,  Francis,  ii.  1 1 5. 
More,  Sir  Thomas,  i.   259. 
Morland,  lady,  ii.  90.  iii.  513, 


Mofs,  Dr.  Robert,  ii,  217. 
Mufgrave,  Dr.  William,  ii.  49. 

Naudaeus,   Gabriel,   ii.   9,    iii. 

Neftor's  Cup,  iii,  300. 
Nicholas,  St.  i.  152.  iii.  300. 
Nicolfon,  bp,  i.  256. 

Ogilby,  John,  iii.  90. 
Gidenburg,  Henry,  ii.  6. 
Oldliam,  John,  iii.  54. 
Oldifworth,  Mr,  iii.  274. 
Oliver's  Porter,  i.  217. 
Orinda,  iii.  178. 
Ortelius,  Abraham,  iii    113. 
Ofborn,  Francis,  ii.  84. 
Otaheite,  i,  162.  ii.  81. 
Overburv,  Sir  Thomas,  iii.  11:2. 
Ovid,  a  Canon  Lawyer,  iii.  117. 
Oyft:ers,   green   Colchcfter,  iii, 
100, 

Park,  St.  James's,  iii.  73, 
Parliaments,  i.  14. 
Parr,  Thomas,  iii.  31. 
Partridge,  John,  li.  115.  263. 
Peak,  Sir  James  of  the,  ii.  245, 

iii.  305. 
Pcarfon,  bp.  ii.  221, 
Pembroke,  earl  of,  iii.  105, 
Petit  Maitre,  iii.  18S, 
Phalaris,  iii.  29  S. 
Philip  king  of  Spain,  ii.  130. 
Philips,    Mrs,    Catharine,    iii, 

17S. 

' John,  Iii.  1S5. 

Pie-po-~vder  Court,  i.  176. 

Planudes,  iii.  120. 

Plaxton,  George,  ii.  67. 

Plot,  Dr.  Robert,  ii.  7. 

Poland,  i.  70. 

Politianus,  Angelus,  iii.  114. 

Poor  Robin,  ii.  1 1  5. 

Printing.,    when    fir  ft    ufed    at 

iVIentz  and  at  Spire,  i,  259  ; 

at  Oxford,  26 z. 
Y  2  Prior, 


31* 


INDEX    TO    THE    NOTES. 


Prior,  Matthew,  iii.  i8i. 
Pfalmanazar,  George,  ii.  133. 

Rabelais,  ill.  96. 

Ralegh,  Sir  Walter,  ii.  93.  iii. 

izS. 
Ramfey,  John,ii.  218. 
Randolph,  Robert,  ii.  118. 
.  —  Thomas,  ibid. 

Rapin,  Renatus,  iii.  185, 
Ray,  John,  ii.  s  2. 
Reformauon   of   Manners,    ii. 

184. 
Richlieu,  cardinal,  iii.  294. 
Richmond,  duchels  of,  ii.  64. 
Ridel,  Geoffry,  bp.  of  Ely,  i. 

256. 
Ridpath,  George,  ii.  1S3. 
Robinfon,  Dr.  Tancred,  ii.  31. 

—  Tiiomas,  i.  257. 

Rochefter,  earl  of,  ii.  253. 

Rome,  Stage-riots  there,  iii.  5. 

Roper,  Abel,  ii.  183. 

Rovve,  Nicholas,  iii.  184.   308. 

Runic  Poetry,  ii,  176. 

RulTel,  lady,' ii.  66.  _ 

Ruffia,  i.  95.  152.  iii.  296.  300. 

Sacheverell,  Dr.  Henry,  ii.  iSo. 

242.  iii.  304. 
SafFoUI,  Dr.  i.  202. 
Saint  John,  Henry,  iii.  234. 
Salmon,  Dr.  William,  ii.  4. 
Sandys,  George,  iii.  iii. 
Savage,  Dr.  William,  ii.  218. 
Savile,  Sir  Harry,  i.  262. 
Scrope,  Sir  Car,  iii,  138. 
Sedley,  Sir  Charles,  iii.  73. 
Seyley  the  Chimney-iweeper,  i, 

Sherburn,  Sir  Edward,  iii.  299. 
Sherlock,  Dr.  William,  i.  a  10. 
Sidney,  Sir  Pliilip,  ii,  89, 
Slavery,  i,  93, 
Slcanc,  Sir  Hans,  ii,  5. 
~  ijmaU-coal-nian,    the    Mufica^td^ 
iji.  102.. 


Smallridge,  bp.  ii.  217, 
Smith,  Edmund,  iii.  185. 
Snape,  Dr.  Andrew,  ii.  218, 
Socinus,  Marianus,  iii.  249, 
Sorbiere,  Samuel,  J.  23. 
South,  Dr.  Robert,  i.  210. 
Spain,  ii.  ic;i. 
Spanheim,  iii.  122. 
Spenfer,  Edmund,  iii,  1S4. 
Spira,  Francis,  ii,  160, 
Stanihurft,  Richard,  i.  218, 
Stat.   I  Geo.  I,  ii.  226. 
Stepney,  George,  iii.  182. 
Stillingfleet,  bp.  ii.  231. 
Stow,  John,  iii.  184. 
Stradling,  Sir  Edward,  i.  230, 
Strafford,  earl  of,  ii,  192. 
Sutton,  Gibbon,  ii.  218. 
Swammerdam,  John,  iii.  301, 
Sweden,  i.  70. 
Swift,  Thomas,  i.  218. 
Sydenham,  Dr.  Thomas,  i.  32, 

Talieffin,  iii,  56. 

TalTo,  Torquatus,  iii,  174. 

Temple,   Sir   William,  ii.   1^6, 

iii.  304. 
Thynne,  Thomas,  iii,  49. 
Tillotfon,  bp,  ii,  230. 
Tiujorodee,  ii.  81. 
Tonion,  Jacob,  iii.  307. 
Topography,  i,  257. 
Torpedo,  iii.  100. 
Tracey,   Richard,  i.  232. 
Tuke,  Sir  William,  iii.  8. 
Turner,  Dr.  John,  ii.  217. 

Mrs.  i,  162,  iii.  153. 

Tutchin,   capt.    John,  ii.    183, 

279, 
Tyrrcl,  Sir  Thomas,  i.  228. 

Van  Dyck,  Sir  Anthony,  i.  261, 
Varillas,  Antoine,  i.  2,  iii.  296. 
Vernon  of  Chrift  Church,!.  236, 
•        —  George,  i,  225. 
Upton,  judge,  i.  xviii. 
Uiher,  archbp,  i.  227. 

a  Wadhamj 
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Wadham,  lady,  ii-  64. 
Waller,  Edmund,  iii.  181. 
Wailis,Dr.  John,  ii.  167. 
Walter,  Sir  John,  ii.  244. 
Wanley,  Humphry,  ii.  61. 
Ward,  bp.  ii.  20S.  iii.  38. 
Welton,  Dr.  Richard,  ii.  200. 

iii.  304. 
Whaley,  Nathanael,  ii.  217. 
Wheate,  Sir  Thomas,  ii.  245. 
Wickham,  William  of,  i.  262. 


Wickli'F,  John,  i.  3, 
Wilkins,  bp.  ii.  168. 
Wife,  Henry,  iii.  263.  307. 
Wolfey,  cardinal,  ii.  286. 
Wotton,  William,  i.    167.  iii. 
300. 

York,  Roger  archbp.  of,  i.  253. 

Zouch,  Richard,  i.  234. 


Vol.11,  p.  90.  Firji  Note,  after  1679-go,  adJ,  "^tzth  19"." 
She  was  his  fecond  lady.  There  are  three  infcriptions  on  her  tomb, 
in  Hebrew,  ^thiopic,  and  Englifli. 

Reform  the  fecond  Note  thus,  On  an  adjoining  tablet,  are  three 
infcriptions,  to  the  memory  of  Sir  William's  firll  ladv,  in  Hebrew, 
Greek,  and  Englifh,  the  latter  of  them  in  thefe  words  :  "  Carola 
♦'  daughter  of  Roger  Harfnctt,  efq.  and  of  Carola  his  wife, 
"  the  trulv  loving  (and  as  truly  beloved)  wife  of  Samuel  Mor- 
"  land,  knight  and  baronet,  bare  a  fecond  fon  0£i:.  4,  died  Oct.  10, 
"  Anno  Domini  1674,  astatis  23°." 

P.  191.  Note.  The  fame  mob  deftroyed  the  meeting-houfes  of 
Mr.  Earl  in  Long  Acre,  Mr.  Bradbury  in  New-ftreet,  Mr.  Tay- 
lor in  Leather  Lane,  Mr.  Wright  in  Black  Fryars,  and  Mr.  Ha- 
milton in  Clcrkenvvcll ;  and  burnt  the  pulpit,  pe\vs,  and  fome  of 
the  Bibles.  They  threatened  to  demohfti  Mr.  Hoadlv's  church 
and  houle;  and,  when  the  guards  came  up,  were  detaching  parties 
to  defirov  Mr.  Sliower's  meeting-houfe,  and  to  pull  down  the 
Bank,  which  ftood  near  it.    "  Hiftorical  Account  of  Sacheverell." 

Vol.  IlL  p.  299.  The  title  of  the  traft  mentioned  in  the  fourtli 
and  fixth  paragraphs  is,  "  A  "\'iew  of  the  Dtllertations  upon  the 
"  Epillles  of  Phalaris,  Themiftocles,  &c.  lately  pablifhed  bv  the 
■*'  Rev.  Dr.  Bentlev  ;  alfo  of  the  Examination  of  tiie  DiiTcitatioa 
♦'  by  the  Hon.  Mr.  Bovle.  In  order  to  the  manifcliing  the  Incer- 
ti  ticude  of  Heathen  Clironolosrv." 


CON- 


C     3H     ] 

CONTENTS    OF    VOL.    III. 


U 


S  E  F  U  L   Mifccllanies,  Part  the  Firll. 


J.  Preface  of  the  Publifhcr  of  Joan  of  Hcdington,  a 

Tragi-comedv,  Png.    3 

:.  The  Tragi-comcdv,  17 

3.  Some  Account  of  Horace's  Behaviour  during  his  Stay 
at  Trinity  College  in  Cambridge.  With  an  Ode  to 
entreat  his  Departure  thence.  Together  with  a  Copy 
of  iiis  jMedal,  taken  out  of  Trinity  College  Buttery, 

by  a  Wcll-wiiher  to  that  Society,  Z4 

4.  An  Anfwerto  Clemens  AlexancUinus's  Sermon,  upon 
^iis  Dives  falvetii)  I'  "  What  Rich  J.Ian  can  be 
"  laved  .'"  proving  it  eafy  for  a  Camel  to  go  through 
the  Eye  of  a  Needle,  3  7 

The  Art  of  Cookery ;  in  Imitation  of  Horace's  Art  of  Poetry. 
With  fome  Letters  to  Dr.  Lifter  and  Others ;  occafioned 
principally  by  the  Title  of  a  Book  publifhed  by  the  Doftor, 
being  the  Works  of  Apicius  Coelius,  "  concerning  the  Soups 
•'  and  Sauces  of  the  Ancients  :"  With  an  Extraft  of  the 
greateft  Curiofities  contained  in  that  Book,  41 

The  Art  of  Love  :    In  Imitation  of  Ovid  De  Arte  Amandi. 

With  a  Preface,  containing  the  Life  of  Ovid,  103 

The  Furmetary,  i95 

Mully  of  Mountown,  2.03 

Orpheus  and  Eurydice,  2«7 

Kufinus,  or  The  Favourite,  -18 

Britain's  Palladium  ;  or,  Lord  Bolingbroke's  Welcome  from 

France,  23O 

Yfctfes  to  the  Duke  of  Beaufort,  237 

MISCELLANY    POEMS. 

Song,  238 

An  incomparable  Oi}x  of  Malhetbe's,  written  by  him 
when  the  Marriage  was  on  foot  between  Louis  XIV 
and  Anne  of  Aulhia,  tranflatcd  by  an  Admirer  of  the 
Eafincfs  of  French  Poetry,  239 

The  laft  Billet,  240 

To  Laura,  in  Imitation  of  Petrarch,  ibid. 

To  the  Right  Hon.  the  Earl  of ,  upon  his  difputing 

publicly  at  Chrift  Church,  Oxford,  241 

A  Gemkman  :o  Lis  Wilt-,  24; 

•  Th« 
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The  Mad  Lover,  pag,  241 

The  Soldier's  Wedding,  a  Soliloquy,  by  Nan  Thraiher- 

well,  being  Part  of  a  Play,  called"  The  New  Troop,"  245 
The  Old  Cheefc,  '  "      144. 

The  Skillet,  •  244 

The  Fiflierman,  247 

A  Cafe  of  Confcience,  2^5 

The  Conllable,  2:9 

Little  Mouths,  151 

Hold  fafi:  below,  25s 

The  Beggar  Woman,  253 

The  Vellry,  254 

The  Monarch,  256 

The  Incurious,  257 

Apple-Pye,  _  259 

The  Art  of  making  Pudding?,  ;6s 

A  Panegyric  on  Beer,  to  INIr.  Carter,   Steward  to    tl^.e 

Lord  Carteret,  2J5 

Nero,  a  Satire,  ibid- 

Verfes  to  Major  Tynte,  266 

UlylTes  and  Tirefias,  a  Dialogue  on  Riches,  267 

Tranflation  from  TafTo,  26  S 

— from  Hefiod,  ibid. 

Verfcs  left  in  the  King  of  France's  Bed-chamber,  after 

the  Death  of  the  Duke  De  Montmorency,  ibid, 

Thame  and  Ifis,  269 

Of  Dreams,  ibid, 

Verfes  on  waking  out  of  a  Dream,  ibid. 

Extraas  from  "  The    Lofl  Princefs,"  a  Play  of  Lord 
Bleflinton,  270 

A  merry  Letter  to  a  Friend,   on  Love,  Marriage,  and  a  Single 
Life,  occafioned  by  his  Miftrefs's  marrying  his  Rival,  i-jt 

A  Pindaric  Ode  to  the  Memory  of  Dr.  King,  274, 

Crapulia,  or  the  Region  of  the  Cropficks  ;  a  Fragment,  in  tlic 
Manner  of  Rabelais,  -jg 

Four  Dedications,  by  Dr.  King  ; 

1.  To  Sir  Edmund  Warcupp,  2gS 

2.  To  the  Beef- Steak  Club,  acjo 

3.  To  Dr.  Knipe,  29a 

4.  To  the  Duke  of  Beaufort,  295 
Additional  Obfervations,  256 
Index  to  the  Notes,  j»9 
Addenda,                                                                                    ^pj 
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speedily  ivill  be  pubUjhed,  ^  N.  C  o  N  a  N  T, 

In  One  large  OSlavo  Volume, 

MISCELLANIES, BY  DR.  SWIFT  AND  HIS  FRIENDS. 

*^.*  This  colleftion  will  confifl:  principally  of  fcarce  Pam- 
phlets, firll  publiflied  during  the  Four  lafl  Years  of  Queen  Anne. 
Some  of  them  are  avowed I}^  the  Dean's,  though  hitherto  they 
have  never  appeared  under  his  name ;  and  others  we  have  his  own 
Authority  for  afcribing  to  him,  either  as  Suggefter  of  the  Hints, 
©r  as  aftual  Editor.  Some  valuable  Letters  are  to  be  inferted  ;  and 
a  few  Mifcellaneous  Eliays,  in  Profe  and  Verfe,  which  have  an 
immediate  Connexion  with  his  Writings.  To  the  whole  will 
be  added.  Notes  on  all  the  preceding  Volumes,  to  which  this  will 
form  a  proper  Supplement. 
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